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At last— 


12-gauge satisfaction in a .410 shell 




















Here’s a .410 (12 M M) shot-shell with walls of brass, 
not paper. A shell that offers insurance against swell- 
ing, cut-offs, unsatisfactory crimps, and absorption 
of moisture. 


The strength of this brass shell makes a base wad 
unnecessary. That saves space. So we load into this 
2-inch brass shell all the powder and shot that you 
get in a 24-inch paper shell. 

Fits a 2-inch or a 24-inch chamber. Sells at the 
same price as a 2-inch paper shell. 


You .410 users—just try this All-Brass shell. The 
dealer will give you your money back if you don’t like it. 


Descriptive folder will be sent you if you want it. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO., 111 Broadway, New York 


General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, 
St. Louis, Cincinnati, San Francisco; United Lead Company, New York, Philadelphia ; 
National Lead and Oil Company, Pittsburgh: James Robertson Lead Co., Baltimore; 
Hingston-Smith Arms Co , Winnipeg; John H: allam, Ltd., Toronto. 


All-Brass 410 
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The Limit on Chickens 


‘Call off the dogs, Bill! You’re through 
for the day. We've got the limit.”’ 


‘‘That’s the only thing I’ve got against 
Infallible, Jim. After we find the birds, it 
doesn’t take long enough to finish the 
shooting.”’ 


Infallible 


A Smokeless Shotgun Powder 


HERCULES POWDER, CO. 
907 King Street 
Wilmington Delaware 
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<4 That 
$5000Difference 
inYour HeddonBait 


O SAY nothing of the admitted extra 
cost and extra excellence of Heddon 
bait enamels, finishes and colorations, 
do you know that it costs this factory more 
than five thousand dollars a year over or- 
dinary methods just to attach your hooks 
the way we know they should be? 


Just study and compare mechanically the 
patented Heddon hook fastening with what- 
ever else your tackle box offers. 


\\N 
: oe SS Then realize that every small extra part, 
Heddon Hook Principles ¢vety kink and bend, every limit of move- 
_ D H a ment and angle of presentation is a positive, 
SS #0 Oo purposeful expression of actual knowledge— 
More Fish gained by countless trials, measured experi- 
ments and underwater observations, under 
actual fishing conditions. 
Their sure-hooking, sure-hold effectiveness, 
easy replacement, and their non-fouling and 
non-marring position are not the result of 
accident, shop-convenience or cheapness. 


They are there, as all Heddon principles are 

there, to best serve at any cost your final 
purpose of getting fish in the surest, most 

shake it loose. sportsmanlike way. 

cit tosy ofa waring found otlyonedion Baits Presents’ = ‘They are the $5000 difference that Heddon 
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THe countersunk position 
of all Heddon hooks, al- 
lowing all necessary flexibil- 
ity yet restricting movement 
to the range of most certain 
hooking, besides checking 
both leverage and danger- 
ous play when fish tries to 


fee surface, becoming om heat ps most effective aes | A 
c t ing wit! a bull-dog against every yank or twist o' ~, ‘ 
other hooks. Alpes ane o biggest h yet 4 mason sopeuee wont pocket the differ ence between lost 
tight to prevent water- ‘or replacement or change of size by turn- ¢ Hy 
cocking of wed. ing out the key screw with a knife tip. strikes and fish in the boat. 
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James Heddon’s eddon Made 
201 West St. ” 

Dowagine, Mich. —Well] Made 





Wm. Croft & Sons. Ltd., Toronto,Can. —— Exclusive Canadian Repr es 


ore prize winners in ll years of Field &Stream‘s 
BassContests have been taken on Heddont- 


Baits than all other artificial minnows combined 




















Field and Stream—October, 1922 


Steel Fishing Rods 
Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 














\ HEN you hook a big fighter, you need a Meek or Blue Grass Reel, for they are built to stand 

hard work. Their action is as smooth and their construction as accurate as a fine watch. 
Every one is fully guaranteed. Bristol Steel Fishing Rods and Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines will 
round out to perfection your fishing equipment. They are scientifically constructed to give the 
best service over the longest period of time. 


Also manufacturers of the famous Bristol Steel Golf Shafts. 
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By Seaplane 
By John Edwin Hogg 


LYING fish have always been of 

interest to ocean travelers, and to 

deep-sea anglers chiefly as bait 

for tuna, swordfish, and other 
ocean game fish. Flying fish still retain 
a definite place among ocean rod-and- 
reel sportsmen, but now it is the “flying 
fishermen” who have added the newest 
thrills to a time and distance annihilating 
method for the enjoyment of deep-sea 
angling. Twenty years ago the story of 
a deep-sea fishing trip without a boat, 
covering 400 miles of open ocean, catching 
180 pounds of fish, and being home in the 
evening, all within a daylight day, would 
undoubtedly have consigned the narrator 
of such a “fish story” to the “Casa de 
locos.” But, today, such a deep-sea fish- 
ing trip by seaplane, incorporating every- 
thing, and more, that formerly could have 
been crowded into a week’s ocean fishing 
by boat, is not merely a remote future pos- 
sibility—it is a reality that has actually 
been accomplished. 


Deep Sea Fishing 








T was during 
the opening 



























days of the deep- 





sea fishing sea- 








son of 1922 that 

the writer, with 

his wife, and a party of friends, mo- 
tored down to Los Angeles - Harbor. 
He had breakfasted early, and arrived 
at the seaplane base of the Pacific Ma- 
rine Airways shortly after daybreak— 
there to leave the motor-car at a nearby 
garage, and go aboard one of the mam- 
moth seaplanes carrying six passengers 
“at a hop” on the regular Los Angeles 
to Santa Catalina Island air route. Ar- 
rangements for our fishing trip in the 
waters about Santa Catalina Island, and 
other islands of the Santa Barbara group, 
had all been completed in advance. Every- 
thing was in readiness, even to having the 
motor warmed up for taking the air. 
In a few minutes our personal luggage, 
fishing tackle, and various other accou- 


trements of deep-sea angling, were stowed 
aft in the body of the plane. We climbed 
aboard, and dropped into the luxurious 
depths of the heavy leather upholstery of 
the passengers’ cockpit. The ground crew 
shoved the plane clear of the dock, and 
the great 450 horsepower Liberty motor, 
that looked like twelve beer barrels set 
up on top of a crankcase, began to roar. 
We tore across the harbor, enjoying much 
the same sensation that one would have 
riding in an extraordimarily fast motor- 
boat. Presently the bumping over the 
gentle swells of the bay became less and 
less. Then the bumps ceased, and the 
huge aircraft began nosing its way into 
the sky, seemingly as steady as an auto- 
mobile on a polished highway. 
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EN 
Angel: 
tleships, its great commercial plants, and 


minutes after “hopping off,” Los 
es Harbor with its fleet of bat- 


ocean shipping, faded from view behind 
the tail of our “ship,” and the scenery 
consisted solely of blue sky, and still bluer 
water far below. I was sitting in the 
front seat of the cockpit, and, as I glanced 
about to see how the other members of 
the party were enjoying the flight, I no- 
ticed that they were all smiles and evi- 
dently delighted. Likewise, I noticed 
that Mr. Paul J. Haaren, our pilot, was 
not peering into space “looking for land” 
as I had been doing a moment before. In- 
stead, he had his gaze fastened on the 
swivel-mounted navigating compass on the 
turtle-back in front of him. Looking 
ahead again, and down on the steel blue 
rim of the ocean miles away, I discovered 
a tiny puff of smoke. In another minute 
the puff of smoke took the form of a 
steamer’s smokestack, and then the entire 
vessel began to loom into view. The 
steamer was plodding along in the same 
direction we were moving, but it didn’t 
seem to be getting anywhere. In almost 
less time than it takes to tell it we were 
swooping along five hundred feet over 
the ship, and waving to the passengers 
that thronged the deck. The thrill of pass- 
ing the steamer far out in the open ocean 
was all over in an instant, for it van- 
ished on the horizon behind us about as 
quickly as it had loomed into view. Pres- 
ently we came over an area of ocean that 
was literally sprinkled with small fishing 
smacks, and, as I peered down upon some 
of the boats as we flew directly over them, 
I could see great piles of fish on their 
decks, and occasionally a man pulling a 
fish aboard. These boats were commer- 
cial tuna fishermen, supplying fish to the 
numerous canning plants at Los Angeles 


Harbor. 


WENTY minutes after taking the air 
Santa Catalina Island arose out of 
the blue sea in front of us, a sight of 
indescribable scenic grandeur. It seemed 

















that the island had scarcely come into view 
before we were winging our way along 
the sides of the great mountains that rise 
abruptly from the sea. Then the pilot 
shut off the motor, and in the deathlike 
silence that seemed to reign when the 
deafening roar was ended, the wires and 
struts about the plane began to -screech 
and howl as we nosed our way earthward 
toward Avalon Bay. From our point of 
view up in the sky the beautiful “Bay of 
Moons” looked about as big as a wash 
tub. One could not help wondering how 
our pilot expected to set our big mechani- 
cal bird down in such a small pool of 
water without hanging its wings on the 
mountains on either side. I knew the bay 
to be much bigger than it appears from 
the air. Furthermore, the hundreds of little 
white spots that flecked the surface of 
this turquoise gem of water—I knew to 
be sea-going boats, ranging in size from 
passenger steamers to palatial private 
yachts, seaplanes as big as ours resting 
on the water, and ocean-going motor- 
boats. In another minute we had glided 
down over the tallest masts of the vessels 
at anchor, came to a gentle stop, and were 
going ashore in a motorboat. My wife 
has made many trips to Avalon, and al- 
ways with the torture of seasickness as 
the penalty of her pleasures there, until 
this trip in the air. “I’m dreadfully hun- 
gry!” were her first words, when we got 
ashore; “When do we eat?” 


ORTUNATE indeed are the touring 

parties that land in Avalon with their 
appetites. But, when the voyage there is 
made by seaplane one takes his appetite 
along, and arrives on the island with it in 
better condition than at the beginning of 
the trip. Although we had put into Ava- 
lon solely for the arrangement of certain 
details in connection with our plans for 
deep sea fishing, chief of which was the 
procuring of bait, the entire personnel 
of the seaplane fishing expedition voted 
that we should “take the hook” for some 
of the “human bait” which was wafted 


in savory aromas out of the doors of the 
island food emporiums. Accordingly, it 
was nearly an hour before we were ready 
to board the seaplane again, and take the 
air for the fishing grounds. At Avalon 
the reports we received regarding the fish- 
ing were not particularly encouraging. 
The fish were not biting, we were told; 
only one small tuna—a 75-pounder—and 
a few albacore having been brought in 
during the past several days. Forthwith, 
Miss Johnson, the only feminine member 
of the party in addition to my wife, 
moved, and was readily seconded, that 
the first one of us to land a fish in the 
seaplane would buy the dinner that eve- 
ning for the crowd. Before taking the air 
for the fishing grounds, our pilot, Mr. 
Haaren, asked if either Mr. Budelier or I 
had had aeronautical training during the 
war. When we told him that we had both 


seen service in the aviation corps, and 
had done considerable civilian flying 
since, he said: “Very well, then. You 


gentlemen take the two front seats in the 
plane. I nominate and elect you as offi- 
cial ‘fish observers.’ Watch the water for 
fish, and when you sight a school, give 
me the signal to land.” Twenty minutes 
after we had roared out of Avalon Bay, 
and into the air at an elevation of about 
500 feet, traveling in the direction of San 
Clemente Island, Mr. Budelier and I both 
signaled the pilot simultaneously. Both 
of us had been peering down into the sea 
over the sides of the cockpit with our 
gaze falling only upon occasional clumps 
of kelp, a few sea birds and looking 
through the clear blue water to where it 
scemed to turn black at unfathomable 
depths, when all of a sudden the water 
took on the appearance of having been 
dusted with flakes of silver. The fish 
were at least fifty feet below the surface, 
and were invisible except when they 
turned their sides toward the sunlight. As 
they moved so the light struck them they 
resembled tiny mirrors flashing heliograph 
signals beckoning us to come down on the 
water, and dangle the bait at them. 
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"THE pilot nodded approval, sent the 
plane around in a great sweeping cir- 
cle, and down onto the water right into 
the midst of the school of fish. Then in 
almost less time than it takes to tell about 
it, Miss Johnston and Mr. Budelier got 
their lines overboard. We had previously 
agreed that two anglers fishing at once 
would be about as many as could fish 
without danger of their tangling lines. 
Two at a time is about as many as can 
fish from a motor boat, as deep sea fish- 
ing goes, and it is the established custom 
that when one angler gets a strike the 
other immediately reels in his line. Fish- 
ing from a seaplane, furthermore, pre- 
sents some difficulties for the angler, for 
with the passenger cockpit arranged at 
the front of the machine it is necessary to 
troll behind the “ship” with the lines ex- 
tended into the sea under the wings from 
the two sides of the cockpit. For almost 
any kind of ordinary sea fishing, fishing 
from the seaplane with the motor shut 
down, and riding on the surface like an 
ordinary boat, would suffice, but we had 
reason to believe that the fish we had 
sighted were either tuna or albacore. 
Therefore, fairly fast trolling offered the 
greatest possibilities for coaxing a strike. 
With the motor throttled down so that the 
big four-bladed “stick” was pushing the 
seaplane along at about ten miles per hour 
we “taxied” around over the school of 
fish. When we got down on the water 
we could no longer see the mirrorlike 
flashes of their silvery sides, so we had 
to trust to luck, or the pilot’s judgment, 
that we had landed over the school. Evi- 
dently, however, the pilot’s judgment in 
landing the plane was excellent, for we 
hadn’t been trolling on the water five 
minutes before “Whang! zing-ng-ng-ng- 
ng-ng!”” went Miss Johnston’s reel. As 
the reel kept singing, and her rod bent 
almost into a semicircle, a roar of 
laughter went up from the rest of the 
seaplane fishing party. To all appear- 
ances the fish might have overheard her 
motion that the one of us who landed the 
first fish, had to buy the dinner for the 
crowd. At least it was she who had 
made the suggestion, and the fish had 
picked her hook! It looked as if the 
dinner was going to be HER treat, and 
she became the butt for all sorts of jokes 
and jibes. She was jokingly accused of 
attempting to break the line, and of try- 
ing to let the fish shake the hook out of 
his mouth, so she could “shake out” of 
buying the dinner. But, even if she. did 
take the jokes as being passed in serious- 
ness as well as humor, she took them 
good-naturedly, and like a good sports- 
woman. “Why! Let that fish get away!” 
she exclaimed. “Not when dinner can be 
had at the St. Catherine Hotel for $2 a 
plate Table d’Hote. I’ve already counted 
noses in this party, and I wouldn’t let that 
fish get away for a hundred dollars!” 
Meanwhile she was “pumping” the fish 
up with the rod, reeling him in on the 
downstroke, and letting him run with it, 
when the fish wouldn’t “pump” any more; 
just as if her life depended upon landing 
that fish in the seaplane. Fifteen minutes 
after getting the strike the flying feminine 
angler had the fish reeled up alongside the 
hull of the seaplane where we could see 
the silvery markings of the fish gleaming 
in the sunlight as he flitted about beneath 
some twenty feet of almost transparent 
water. A moment later the fish was pulled 
up beside the seaplane, the pilot reached 
out with the gaff, and hauled him aboard. 
It was a 20-pound albacore. As the fish 
was landed in the plane a roar of laughter 
went up from the entire party along with 
the general cry—“Who buys the dinner?” 


Deép Sea Fishing by Seaplane 


Thereupon Miss Johnson arose from her 
seat in the forward cockpit from which 
she had been fishing, and bowing with 
queenly dignity said: “I do! It is MY 
pleasure.” 


FTER getting the first fish aboard the 

plane, it appeared that we had hooked 
all of them that had any inclination to- 
ward food. Continued trolling in the vi- 
cinity of where we had sighted the school 
from the air failed to raise a fish, and 
we came to the conclusion that we were 
probably only dragging our hooks, around 
through an empty and bottomless ocean. 
By this time we had been bumping around 
on the choppy sea for nearly an hour, 
which was beginning to have its effect 
upon my wife. She was anxious to get 
in the air again. She looked a little pale 
“around the gills,’ and her eyes had ac- 
quired some of that listless appearance 
that is an unmistakable sign of seasick- 
ness. At her request, and to the hearty 
approval of all other members of the 
party, the pilot gave the motor the full 
throttle. We bumped along over the 
waves for a considerable distance and took 
the air again, heading in the direction of 
San Clemente Island with Mr. Budelier 
and I scanning the ocean for more fish. 


FTER thirty minutes in the air we 

came over another piece of ocean that 
had apparently been “dusted with silver,” 
set the plane down and began trolling 
again. With the problem of who was to 
buy the dinner by reason of catching the 
first fish disposed of, I felt that I could 
with financial safety risk dropping a hook 
overboard. Thereupon the fishing was 
resumed with Mrs. Hogg and me trolling 
our lines astern from either side of the 
cockpit. Game to the core, my wife de- 


clared that she wanted to catch a fish 
before she would become a victim of “mal 
de mere,” for she declared she could feel 
it coming on before she had been down 
out of the air and on the water more than 
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five minutes. As luck would have it she 
hooked a fish almost the instant she got 
her line out. Her landing that fish was 
the premier event of our seaplane fishing 
trip, for it was a battle between a woman 
five feet tall, weighing 100 pounds, fight- 
ing off seasickness by sheer strength of 
will, and a fish a third of her own weight. 
For twenty minutes the fight raged, with 
the diminutive angler repeatedly rejecting 
offers of assistance from other members 
of the party. She insisted that she would 
land the fish alone if it was the last thing 
she ever accomplished on the Pacific 
Ocean. And she did it! She played the 
fish alongside the seaplane, and held him 
there until the pilot gaffed him. Then she 
wilted down in the cockpit under the rav- 
ages of seasickness. The only means of 
relieving her suffering that was at our 
disposal was to fly back to Avalon and 
land her there, which the pilot and all 
members of the party graciously consented 
to do. The little lady, however, refused 
to listen to this plan, declaring that she 
would stay with us and watch the fishing, 
even though she might be actively seasick 
for the rest of the day—or at least until 
we got in the air again. 


At my wife had landed her fish, 
a 30-pound albacore, the bites began 
coming thick and fast. I hooked a 25- 
pounder, and landed him in the plane after 
an 18-minute bout. Mr. Budelier, and the 
pilot scored a fish apiece, and Ff lost a sec- 
ond one after a ten-minute fight when the 
fish swam around the plane and tangled 
my line over one of the pontoon floats at 
the top of our starboard wing. After 
that I tried fishing from the upper wing, 
in which position I was free from the pos- 
sibility of line entanglements with the 
rest of the ship, even though my perch on 
the wing tip with nothing to hold on to 
but the cabane mast, did offer some grave 
possibilities of an invountary bath if I 
was fortunate enough to hook onto a big 
tuna or swordfish. I was anxious to hook 
a big fish and land him from the top wing, 
2nd all the rest of the party were anticipat- 
ing the splash I would make when I was 
pulled off into the sea. The fish, how- 
ever, rang down the curtain on this con- 
templated humorous scene by consistent 
refusing to take my bait. 


FTER a considerable lull in the fish- 

ing from the forward cockpit, Mr. 
Budelier, the biggest member of our party, 
who is 6 feet 4 inches tall, and who 
weighs 220 pounds, declared he was going 
to “change our luck” by trying his from 
the tail of the seaplane. Thereupon the 
motor was shut down to enable him to 
make his way through the blades of the 
propeller. The big angler offered a con- 
siderable sail area to the breeze, and was 
all but blown off into the sea when the 
motor was started again. Nevertheless he 
“stuck it out” on the tail of the “ship” 
with the draft from the propeller all but 
depriving him of his clothing. After 
twenty minutes’ patient effort trolling 
astern in this fashion, he was rewarded 
with a strike. To all appearances he had 
hooked a small mackerel. At least, he 
got his line reeled in without getting tan- 
gled in the maze of rigging in the sea- 
plane’s tail until we were able to see the 
fish under a fathom or two of clear blu- 
ish water, and could discern that it was 
undoubtedly a mackerel. I was peering 
down from my perch on the top wing 
watching him, and all the necks in the 
cockpit were craned astern, when like a 
thunderbolt out of a clear sky—a dark 
fish form went past the hull of the sea- 
plane like a Big Bertha shell across No- 
Man’s Land! Budelier’s little fish disap- 








632 


























~~ -  —— 
The nose of the plane was popular 





peared like the flame of a snuffed candle, 
his rod bent into a half circle, and his 
reel sang until the bearings began to 
smoke. In an instant the pilot had the 
motor shut down, and all of us began to 
speculate as to what kind of a fish the 
angler had hooked. Beyond any question 
of doubt the fish that had mistaken the 
smaller fish he had hooked for a piece 
of bait was “a whopper.” The bets were 
about fifty-fifty between tuna and sword- 
fish. I was the sole member of the party 
who refused to voice an opinion that it 
was either. From the way the fish struck 
at the bait, and then sulked with it for 
the bottom of the sea, I drew a conclusion 
that it was neither tuna nor swordfish, 
but in all probability a worthless bonito 
shark. I’d seen sharks bite before, and 
have seen them nip the tail off many a 
fine tuna as an angler was about to land 
his prize in the boat. I watched Mr. 
Budelier play the fish for a full twenty 
minutes; then I said: “Rich, I’ll bet you 
a quart of grape juice you’ve got a 
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shark!” “Shark!” he exclaimed; “maybe 
so. I'll take the bet, but this thing feels 
like a whale!” With that he renewed his 
efforts at the reel, and managed to pull 
the fish in about six inches nearer the sea- 
plane with the 200 yards of line the crea- 
ture had taken out against the now red- 
hot drag of the reel. A few inches at a 
time the angler pulled his fish in, and it 
was just forty minutes from the time he 
got the strike until all of us were peering 
down into the sea to get a peep at the fish. 
True to my prediction, it was a bonito 
shark—the plague of sporting and com- 
mercial fishermen alike. The ugly brute 
didn’t have much fight left in him after 
his battle against the drag of the reel. 
He was pulled up alongside the hull of 
the plane, and I climbed down off the top 
wing to hook the gaff onto him. Then I 
had to shout for help to get the shark 
aboard. The aquatic beast was about five 
feet long, and would have weighed close 
to 80 pounds. It was about all the pilot, 
the angler, and I could do to pull the 
wicked-looking monster onto the turtle- 
back of the plane, and lay him “hors de 
combat” with a “fish billy” before he 
swept us all into the sea with the flouncing 
of his tail. 


Y this time a commercial Japanese 

fishing boat had moved alongside of 
the plane. The men on the boat had seen 
us bouncing about on the surface of the 
sea, and had headed toward us, evidently 
thinking we were in trouble. The master 
of the craft knew enough English to shout 
to us—“You need’em tow?” We assured 
him that we didn’t need a tow, and then 
with the aid of Miss Johnston, who has 
traveled extensively in the Orient, and 
knew the Jap’s lingo, we arranged with 
the fishermen to take me aboard their boat 
for the purpose of shooting a few photo- 
graphs of the fishing party. With this 
done, I transferred to the seaplane again, 
and with the sun now getting low ‘over 
the distant mountain peaks on San 
Clemente Island, we roared off the ocean 
and into the air once more. My wife’s 
attack of seasickness vanished almost as 
soon as we got in the air, and by the 
time we dropped down onto Avalon Bay 
she had recovered to the point of regain- 
ing her appetite. Forthwith we adjourned 
to the St. Catherine, spent an hour getting 
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the best of the hotel people and emerged 
into the magnificent gardens of the place 
with still enough daylight left for the 
“hop” across the sea to the mainland. 


HA an hour later we glided over the 
breakwater lighthouse, and circled 
down over the shipping of the western 
seaport to a gentle landing at the Pacific 
Marine Airways base. A radio telephone 
message from Avalon had brought our 
car from the garage, and nothing re- 
mained to complete our day of luxurious 
long distance maritime travel and deep 
sea fishing—the normal results of a week 
at sea, accomplished in a daylight day— 
but to transfer our fish and luggage to 
the motor car, and spin homeward over 
35 miles of polished motor highways. 
Just as we were about to get into the car, 
Mr. Budelier handed me a round package 
that tapered to a point at one end. “What 
is it, Rich?” I asked, as he thrust it into 
my hands. “Why, it’s the bottle of grape 
juice you won on the wager.” 
























































By 


Thomas S. Arbuthnot 


HE easiest way to write a de- 

scription of a hunting trip is to 

put it down in the form of a diary 

with the happenings crowding 
each other along in Monday, Tuesday, 
Wednesday order. But that’s pretty hard 
on the readers, for most people are indif- 
ferent as to whether it were Wednesday 
when you missed the buck or Thursday 
when you got the late start because the 
horses had wandered off. So while this 
article may represent a glorified diary I'll 
keep away from the diurnal sequence as 
much as possible so not to offend the 
Catholic on Friday, the Jew on Saturday 
or the Presbyterian on Sunday. The 
chance of offending peoples of other re- 
ligions is slight, although I should hate to 
think of running foul of a touchy Turk. 


O* this particular trip, full notes were 
kept and an attempt was made to 
have them accurate since some of the 
specimens were to be given to the Car- 
negie Museum of Pittsburgh. For in- 
stance, instead of guessing how far away 
the game was from the firing line, an 
accurate measurement was made with the 
tape line. Measurements were also made 
of the distance the animal rolled or ran 
after having been hit. This procedure 
was followed out in the case of all the 
game with the exception of one Osborn 
caribou. In the initial knock-down of this 
fine bull I executed what, in professional 
baseball, is called a bonehead bit of tech- 
nique, and it would have taken two sur- 
veyors with their instruments to compass 
the ground and the jumps he took me over 
as a result of it. This actual measuring 
of your shots takes a little of the com- 
plimentary edge off your shooting prowess 
for the distance is usually much closer 
than you imagine. I’m sure that the good 
old estimates of knocking over the game 
with a shot behind the shoulders at 250 
yards could have 125 yards taken off with 
the tape line. 

I am of the opinion that we should 
measure our animals comprehensively and 
‘accurately. There is a certain biologic 
importance to this—appreciated by all 
museums and scientists, if not by the rank 
and file of observers as well. As a rule 
we are content with measurements of the 
spread of antlers, such as the circumfer- 
ence of the horn at the base and the width 
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of the blade. These are 
unchangeable and can 
be taken even years 
after, when the head is 
a trophy on the wall. 
But the freshly killed 
animal of our wilds 








holds a lot of secrets 
in his makeup that can 
be unriddled only when you stand over him 
for the first time in his native haunts. 
Our points of measurement are the fol- 
lowing : 

Muzzle (circumference) 

Half-way to eyes (circumference) 

In front of eyes (circumference) 

Behind horns 

Behind ears (in bears) 

Tip of nose to eyes 

Tip of nose to skull (between horns) 

Tip to occiput (in bears) 

Between eyes 

Neck (circumference) 

Girth (behind shoulders) 

Girth of trunk 

Height at shoulder 

Length—nose to tail 

Length of feet (front and back) 

Width of feet (front and back) 

Length of claws 

Circumference of hoofs 

Circumference of leg 


Aw thing that justifies some 
careful observation is the bullet 
wound. This, however, is of only passing 
interest for only meagre scientific data 
can be collected on it, due to the bizarre 
effects of gunshot wounds depending on 
the type of bullet, the size of the charge 
and the path the bullet takes through the 
animal’s tissues. For instance, some years 
ago I shot a grizzly ten times before he 
ceased to breathe while on this trip one 
bear toppled over from a single shot. 
Again I recall an antelope, shot at 
broadside—perhaps 90 yards away—that 
turned and ran into the open country with 
all the beauty of speed of this animal 
for about one-third of a mile only to sud- 
denly falter and fall. It had looked like 
a clean miss, but we found on dissection 
that his entire liver was riddled to bits, 
although his heart and lungs had been un- 
touched. Even though the information 
gained be limited in either practical or 
scientific value, we make a point of trac- 


ing the path of the bullet and noting what 
organs have been touched. 


HIS is a rather lengthy preamble. 

But it represents a plea to bring home 
from your trip something more than the 
recollection of still, starry nights, and the 
plain pelts and antlers. 

This hunt took place in the Cassiar 
Mountains. The Cassiars lie along the 
Eastern border of Alaska. They run be- 
tween the coast range and the Canadian 
Rockies—in latitude 58° to 62°. They 
are in northwest British Columbia, but 
you reach them through Alaska—by boat 
up the Stikene River to Telegraph Creek 
where you are outfitted. The outfitting 
deserves a word of most favorable com- 
ment. It is done by experts who know 
the game. The food supply is good and 
the equipment is admirable. You feel as- 
sured that you are starting into the woods 
with an outfit of no loose ends or for- 
gotten features. The Provincial game- 
warden lives here, so that your hunting- 
license and any other official business is 
attended to on the spot. He furnishes 
you with a fine map of the hunting coun- 
try. At the end of the trip he makes 
measurements and observations of your 
game which are scientifically accurate, due 
to his extensive experience. Your recep- 
tion at Telegraph Creek is friendly, cour- 
teous and generally satisfactory. 


ONLY so many hunting parties can be 
accommodated at one time, as the 
supply of horses is limited as well as the 
number of Indian guides in this far-off 
country. This, in itself is a splendid 
thing as it practically insures the success 
of your trip. The country is so big and 
the hunters so few that you never cross 
trails. 

Telegraph Creek, on the bank of the 
raging Stikene River, is the home of a 
little tribe of Indians called the Tahltans. 
There is no agriculture or industrial pur- 
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suit among the Tahltans. They are too 
close to nature in its more primitive form 
for that. Their year is divided into three 
parts; viz.:—in the spring they catch and 
dry salmon, in the fall they guide hunt- 
ing parties, while in the winter they trap 
the fur-bearing animals. The summer 
seems to be an off season, and is no 
doubt pretty much given up to contem- 
plation. It is what might be soothingly 


called a hazy blank—a veritable Indian. 


summer. 

The outfit was made up of six men 
and ten horses, or rather nine horses and 
one kangaroo. There were two hunters, 
Charles Arbuthnot—my brother and I— 
(in this country you are called “sports”) 
—and four Indians (two guides, one cook 
and a horse wrangler). The guides were 
Pat McClusky and Charlie Quash. The 
cook was Willie Coulihan, and the wrang- 
ler was Willie Campbell. These were the 
Anglicized Christian names. 


T is customary, in this Cassiar country, 

for the Indians to walk. The hikes are 
not long for the horses are heavily packed. 
Instead of pack saddles they use alperejos 
and sling on bags, boxes, stoves or any- 
thing, even up to 250 pounds. The guides 
do not carry guns. For two days we 
followed a trail that had been blazed 
twenty years ago by a rush of gold-seekers 
who wanted to find a new way into the 
Klondike. The second night out we heard 
a commotion at the guide’s tent—a low 
murmur of voices and the crackling of a 
good-sized camp fire. It was twenty 
minutes past midnight, pitch dark and 
threatening rain. I put it down as a 
Tahltan pow-wow or the observance of 
some form of mysterious rites and turned 
over and went to sleep. 


N the morning we found that it had 

all been due to the arrival on foot of 
a little Indian boy of fifteen Indian sum- 
mers. The day after we left Telegraph 
Creek, the outfitter found that we had 
left our supply of matches behind. He 
pointed the young Indian in the right di- 
rection and the kid found us after having 
been twelve hours on the trail. He had 
put a black bear out of the bushes just 
before reaching our camp. He was in 
moccasins, shirt-sleeves and had no fire- 
arms but the matches. When he arrived 
at midnight the Indians built a fire and 
gave him a “big feed,” which is their 
form of celebrating the completion of any 
task. My brother and I thought that the 
boy had done a nice piece of woodwork 
in trailing and finding us, and we regretted 
that they had not given us the privilege of 
sitting in with him. We hated to see the 


little fellow start back alone, but I guess 
that’s what makes an Indian an Indian. 
The territory northeast of Telegraph 
Creek had been assigned to us, because of 
our preference for certain kinds of game. 
We wanted to get into good grizzly bear 
We were willing to 


and sheep country. 
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take our chances on caribou, goats and 
moose as they came along. It was figured 
that five hikes would put us into good 
country far away from the other pale- 
faces, where we could establish a perma- 
nent camp. It is tempting to hasten on 
by saying that nothing eventful happened 
on the hikes, but it seems to me that any 
man who wouldn’t consider that to ride 
in a pack train through country like that 
was an event in itself ought to stay back 
with the brick pavements and the trolley 
cars. It was an event just to be alive 
with that appetite gaining momentum on 
the completion of every mile. It affected 
me so that after a while—between meals, 
I couldn’t even bear to look at the cook. 


HEN the horses constituted an event 

in themselves. Those wild, unbridled, 
four-footed animals whose every tendency 
was to kick clear of man and the restric- 
tions of civilization and wander off to the 
unbridled freedom of their ancestors! 
Every morning they had to be trailed, 
sometimes eight or ten miles, rounded up 
and driven back to°be induced afresh to 
become unwilling beasts of burden. I 
mentioned the fact that we had nine 
horses and one kangaroo in the outfit. 
The last named looked like a horse and 
undoubtedly was one. It was what is 
called, “green,” although the horse-wran- 
gler called it other things. It had never 
been packed and was sent along on ac- 
count of the sheer shortage of horse- 
flesh. I shall never forget its debut (al- 
though as a matter of fact, it never quite 
got the idea during the entire trip). We 
wondered what to put it under; bedding, 
cooking utensils or provisions. Finally we 
hit on two bushels of potatoes as a suit- 
able cargo and started to drag them “kan- 
garooward.” I say “we” because I was 
up a tree, superintending the job. When 
about 30 feet away the packers decided 
that potatoes were too individual and that 
bigger things could be more easily picked 
up along the blazed trail. So they hit on 
my personal equipment which was done up 
in two new fibre cases with bright yellow 
straps around them. I would have 
kicked but for the fact that I thought 
there would be enough of that around 
camp in just a short while. Then, too, 


it was so much better than if they 


had assigned him to me as my riding- 
horse—a thing not improbable in that 
country where they have such strange 
standards for measuring a man. So I 
tightened my grip on the tree and kept 
silent. The horse was standing, blind- 
folded. One of the Indians, with a 
close-up grip of a lasso that circled his 
neck, was smoothing him down the nose 
and coaxingly murmuring to him all 
those little sayings that we use on a 
horse when we want him to do some- 
thing for us. (“Nice horse,” “That’s a 
good pony,” “We wouldn’t hurt you.”) 
The saddle blanket was thrown over his 
back, this produced a shiver; the pack- 






saddle was laid on top, this produced a 
shake; the girth was tightened, this 
raised hell. The raising wasn’t good 
however, on account of the blinder and 
lasso so he came down to earth again 
—biding his time. Then they put my 
two boxes aboard, one on either side and 
made them a part of the horse with a 
modified diamond hitch. The blinder was 
removed and all hands hunted cover. 
You have seen a horse throw 7 or 8 inches 
of his hide into agitation to dislodge a 
fly? Well,—the kangaroo tried that with 
the whole hide. He endeavored to skin 
off the pack—standing in his tracks. I 
never knew there was so much animation 
in the hide of a horse. Then he went be- 
neath the skin for reinforcement and 
called on his shaking mechanism. This 
responded and his whole frame went into 
vibration like a ten-horsepower engine in 
a one-horsepower boat. He shook and he 
shook. The pack rattled and I thought 
of the medicines in their different com- 
partments—the calomel pills and the cas- 
tor oil. Before long he decided to give 
up these genteel methods of unhorsing a 
pack and to start something real. So he 
let fly all fours—sometimes together, 
sometimes in pairs. He reared, bucked, 
plunged and rolled. He jumped right, left 
and diagonally, all the time snorting two 
jets of live steam from his nostrils—I 
thought, although that may have been only 
imagination on my part. Then he seemed 
to get a new idea for he lit out like a 
greyhound across the open country— 
straight away, at full tilt, trying I suppose 
to run from under. At the end of a cou- 
ple of hundred yards he wheeled in his 
tracks and breezed back again and started 
head on for a clump of quaking asp trees, 
slender things with trunks in the neigh- 
borhood of two inches in diameter and set 
only a few feet apart. With the first wild 
plunge the aspens bent and separated and 
then sprang back into place, inclosing the 
horse and my personal effects. What hap- 
pened within the little grove was only 
guesswork on our part. My guess was a 
cyclone. Round and round he wheezed, 
crashing a swath of quaking asps just 
where his wild fancy took him. All we 
could see was the swaying of the treetops 
where his high didoes led him near the 
circumference. He must have made that 
clump of quaking asps leap with joy. I 
suppose he gave this clump a finer treat 
than even the most sanguine asp had ever 
hoped. for. 


FTER a time his revolutions got 
slower and slower and he finally 
emerged, breathing hard, to take his 
stand, facing camp and the other pack 
animals. He looked crestfallen yet de- 
fiant. His disappointment must have been 
bitter for there, across his saddle, hung 
my two boxes and the weavings of the 
diamond hitch. 
During the second day’s hike we were 
surprised to hear the sharp barking of a 
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number of dogs. Our lead-horse, going 
round a little hill, had come suddenly on 
two old Indians, a man and a woman, and 
six pack-dogs. The dogs were strong, 
shaggy half-wild animals, part husky and 
mostly conglomerate breeds. Each had a 
pack containing a share of the Indians’ 
possessions, and they were putting up a 
snarling defense against our intrusion on 
their trail. 

The dog of this far north country is by 
no means merely a house pet. He earns 
his bread and butter. In the winter he 
pulls a sled and in the summer he carries 
a pack even up to forty pounds. 


S a pack animal he has his limitations 

as we found a month later when we 
met an Indian family going into the 
mountains for the winter trapping. Their 
pack dogs had run onto a coyote and 
every last one of them hit the breeze, 
giving tongue. The dog carrying the sack 
of cornmeal hit a snag and for hundreds 
of yards you could follow a tiny yellow 
trail as consistent as the outpourings of 
an hour-glass. 

Early in the hunt we had a peculiar 
piece of bad luck, one of the pack-horses 
played out. We.did all we could for him 
—that is we lightened his load and gave 
him a special Indian to walk behind and 
whack him on the back. But he had shot 
his bolt. The next morning he looked 
droopy so we left him behind to be di- 
vided among the wolves, coyotes and bears. 
That meant packing one of the two sad- 
dle horses so my brother and I looked 
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forward to sharing the trail on foot. But 
you never know what the winds are going 
to blow you on a hunting trip. 


HAT night the horses wandered off 

about eight miles and the entire fore- 
noon of the next day was spent hunting 
them. It started to rain; we had taken 
the tents down and I, for one, was pretty 
peevish. Just about noon the horse- 
wrangler came in with all the horses but 
one—the kangaroo. Fifteen minutes later 
one of the guides brought him in and 
we fired off a gun as a signal for the rest 
of the searchers to come, as the round-up 
was complete. What was our surprise and 
delight to hear, a few moments later, a 
commotion in the bushes and to see the 
head guide emerge, driving before him 
another horse that we had never seen. 
He had found him, browsing like a wild 
animal at the base of the mountain. This 
horse had been lost some months before 
and had been given up for good. I was a 
bit apprehensive about the packing and 
felt sure that the guides would select my 
boxes to try him out on. So it was a great 
relief an hour later to see him packed 
without much more than what might be 
called a normal objection. He made the 
forty-day trip with us. It always seemed 
strange to me that horses with their won- 
derful instinct for back-trailing wouldn’t 
go back home when abandoned in the 
woods. But all that I have ever known 
preferred to stay around just where they 
were left. There is something about us 
that a horse doesn’t like when he turns 
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us down for the solitude and the wild 
beasts of the forest. 


N our return over a month later, dur- 

ing which time there had been several 
snow-storms, we found our played-out 
horse just about where we had abandoned 
him. He had weathered the storms and 
was plump and strong. He was reluctant 
about giving up his wild, free life, and 
they had to make a rope corral in the 
woods in order to catch him. The head 
guide—a tall Indian of a hundred and 
seventy-five pounds—rode him home with 
a good deal of dignity, but without saddle 
or bridle. 

We were now catching our first 
glimpses of caribou, and it was undoubt- 
edly their first sight of a human being, for 
they showed the greatest curiosity in our 
movements. We ran onto them in little 
bunches of four and five and from that 
up to ten or a dozen. It was three or four 
weeks before the time when the big bulls 
joined them and before they began to 
band together. The big bulls were keep- 
ing their own council in the timber, and 
we never saw them until about the mid- 
dle of September. The Indians called our 
attention to something peculiar in the 
caribou’s habits, and we found it to be 
quite correct, namely—that we would see 
them at all hours of the day on our in- 
ward journey, but that we would scarcely 
see a trace of them as we came out a 
month later. This was the case. The 
Indians considered them a nuisance as 
they started the horses every now and 
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then, but to us they were a never- 
ending source of interest and diver- 
sion. Mention was made of their 
curiosity in us. They would stand 
rigid, throw their heads in the air 
and then almost invariably squat 
and urinate. Then they would come 
closer and sniff the air and stamp. 
Oftentimes they would follow along, 
keeping parallel with our pack-train. 
We would holler and wave our arms, 
but this seemed only to stimulate 
their curiosity. On one occasion a 
cow and calf followed my guide and 
me for surely a mile. They came di- 
rectly behind us, up a bare face of a 
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to decide that it was time for them 
to go to the vegetation-line to browse. 
They did a great deal of standing 
and looking. There was perhaps a 
lot of method in this, as they wanted 
to make sure that the way was safe 
before they left their fortress. I pre- 
sume all eyes were out for a grizzly 
bear—down around timber-line. 

As goats spend the time between 
meals in such outlandish places, they 
have only about two natural enemies 
in the Cassiars—the golden eagle 
and the grizzly. The golden eagle 
gets the kid and sails away with him 
while the grizzly occasionally gets 





mountain slope—keeping perhaps 300 
yards in our wake. We made several 
efforts to wave them off the trail as we 
were hunting bear and didn’t want any 
outside disturbances. The guide was rid- 
ing a white horse which may have been a 
sight too exceptional to be passed off 
lightly by a caribou mother and her calf. 
Time and again we gathered evidence on 
the fact that our scent did not frighten 
them. I proved this by dismounting and 
walking around a standing, staring cari- 
bou to get a point from which the wind 
would blow directly from me and at a 
distance of 65 yards. The explanation, of 
course, is in the fact that the game in that 
country had never been man-scared. We 
were the first human beings that these 
caribou had seen. These instances, while 
frequent enough, by no means typified our 
only effect on caribou. As a rule—after 
a primary curiosity over us, they hit the 
trail for parts unknown and in a manner 
which designated fright of no small de- 
gree 


“[HESE were the Woodland caribou, a 
variety called Osborne. We _ were 
surprised to find how much they resem- 
bled sheep in some of their habits. They 
occupied the ridges and the high open 
slopes. Often with the field glasses in 
supposedly good sheep country, we would 
detect tiny animals on the very summit of 
the mountains. We would carefully plan 
the approach with reference to wind and 
accessibility, only, to find that we were 
stalking a little band of caribou. 

Time and again we saw them in the 
middle of the forenoon high up in the 
snow against the skyline. When fright- 
ened, they would frequently start directly 
up the mountain, in single file, stopping 
now and then to look back at us, 





Perhaps their actions seemed all the 
more sheeplike because we were having 
such a hard time finding any trace of the 
latter. This was pretty disappointing in 
as much as we were specializing on sheep 
during the early days of our hunt. Each 
night the two hunters with their guides 
would come from different directions back 
to camp with the same report: “No sheep 
sighted: not even any new signs.” But 
one fascination of a hunting trip is the 
unexpected thing happening along out of 
a clear sky. One day, just after noon, 
when things are supposed to be at lowest 
ebb in the game-world, my guide and I 
turned our glasses on a couple of queer 
objects and found them to be my brother 
and his guide—seated with their elbows 
on their knees and apparently focusing 
their field-glasses at the mountain top. 
We were always careful to not poach on 
each other’s territory, but a little later we 
got a signal from them to join forces. 
They had been watching a flock of goats 
and had counted fourteen. 





HEN I looked at the altitude that 

they indicated, there was nothing to 
see but a bare, bold mountain-side of 
rock-ledges and jagged crags that piled 
themselves almost abruptly upward into 
the heavens. Then I saw a tiny flash of 
pure white—almost like the glistening of 
sunlight on smooth wet rocks—but whiter. 
Then another flash near by and still an- 
other. These were goats slowly arousing 
themselves and stretching after a good 
sleep in the upper berth. They were on 
rocky ledges almost at the summit. The 
arousing process was leisurely done. We 
decided to eat our lunch while it was in 
progress. It took two hours for the goats 


the grown-up when they come down 
to feed. 


T 2:45 they began to slowly straggle 
Li down the mountain—stopping and 
looking back at intervals. Presently we 
saw the last goat leave the rocks—walk 
past the band and take the lead. Then 
they filed diagonally down the mountain 
without stopping and disappeared over our 
sky-line. The four of us, the two guides 
and two hunters, who had been interest- 
edly but impatiently watching this through 
our glasses, mounted our horses and 
started up through the scrub-timber and 
buck-brush. We rode up to where the 
trees stood large enough to hold and 
screen our horses, and made our way. 
above timber-line on foot. When about a 
hundred yards out in the open we saw 
why the goats should be wary of descent. 
Here, leading in a straight line from the 
timber, where no doubt he had been in 
ambush, were fresh grizzly tracks. An- 
other quarter mile brought us in plain 
sight of a single goat. He saw us—in 
fact, stood looking at us—so there was 
no use in ducking back down the moun- 
tain out of sight. Our greatest fear was 
that he would take fright and join the 
band on the run, letting them know, in 
goat-fashion, that there was something 
peculiar coming up the mountain. So the 
guides decided that we should try to cut 
him off from the rest. This, we unex- 
pectedly found, wasn’t very hard to do 
and I took a couple of pictures of him 
during the process. He didn’t seem par- 
ticularly concerned, and what effort he 
made to keep away from us was in the 
direction of his companions rather than 
up into the zone of safety. 
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WE were on the top of a saddle back 
formation, and we figured that the 
goats must be ahead of us and going down 
the opposite slope. As the footing was in 
loose rocks and pretty noisy, the head 
guide in moccasins went ahead to recon- 
noiter. When he had gone about seventy- 
five yards, he crouched down and mo- 
tioned for us to join him. We peeped 
into a little depression—there was the 
whole white band not over a hundred feet 
distant. The next fifteen minutes was a 
period of great amusement and interest. 
You can get more for your money on 
goats than almost any other game unless 
it be a mountain-lion up a tree. A band 
of goats doesn’t seem to have a construc- 
tive thought in the world except to go 
uphill. If you happen to be above them, 
you have stolen all their thunder, and they 
act just as though all bets were off. When 
we came on them some were standing and 
some were lying down. I snapped a pic- 
ture in all haste, not even taking time to 
make the proper adjustments on the 
camera. The haste was wasted for they 
seemed to have no idea of stampeding or 
of taking any kind of hasty action. They 
acted a good deal like a pen of steers in 
the stockyards at Chicago. Some looked 
at us and then turned broadside. We tried 
the effect of the human voice on them— 
making comments about the rare oppor- 
tunity for photographing goats at close 
range, but they showed no evidence of 
alarm over this. Then we sat down and 
watched them—waiting to see what the 
next move was going to be. My brother 
said, “Which one are you going to take?” 
My answer, forgetting that a bird in hand 
is worth double that in the bush, was— 
“I’m not going to take any; if goats are 
this easy up here—I’m going to wait and 
pick my specimen.” I had lots of chances 
to call myself an ass later on for such 
blasé talk. But this did seem easy. Here 
were goats; just a half-hour’s climb from 
camp, and part of that climb on horse- 
back—and at an altitude of only 3500 feet. 
It was so different from the heart-break- 
ing scramble that you make to high alti- 
tudes after the same game in the Canadian 
Rockies. After we had watched them 
some time, and as the goats were getting 
just a little restive, my brother said, “I 
think I’ll shoot that biggest billy. He’s 
a good specimen and I might as well get 
a goat now as later.” This deliberate cal- 
culation seemed almost cold-blooded, and 
he would have pulled the trigger, I think, 
reluctantly, were it not for the fact that 


Hunting in the Cassiars 


the goat is a trophy that doesn’t grow on 
every bush. You've got to travel thou- 
sands of miles to get into his habitation 
and then often the only glimpse you get 
of one is through a field glass. 


HE rifle report seemed particularly 

loud and _ reverberant. The _ goat 
dropped in his tracks. Then a funny 
thing happened,—not another goat moved. 
Sheep or deer would have stampeded and 
would have jumped off cliffs in all direc- 
tions, but this snow-white embodiment cf 
stoicism that looks down on the rest of 
the world must gather from his cloud- 
touched haunts something that gives him 
mental poise to correspond with his ex- 
traordinary sense of equilibrium. Every 
last goat stood in his tracks. I went closer 
to get a photograph, and with this move 
the goats started to circle the guides to 
get up the mountain. As they approached 
a fine position or setting for another pic- 
ture I called to the guides to head them 
off. The next five minutes were spent in 
photography. My brother would snap one 
picture and head the white band toward 
me, and I would return the compliment. 
We got them going and coming, and as 
close as fifty-five feet. Then we stepped 
aside. Without any scampering, but with 
the stolid determination of a one-track 
mind they started up hill; and up and up 
they went, standing out plainly against 
the loose-bare rocks of the mountain-side. 


HEN we turned our attentions to the 

trophy—taking full measurements and 
observing the course of the bullet. The 
specimen was a good one, a big billy of 
perhaps seven or eight years, including, I 
might add, seven or eight dreadfully long, 
cold winters. After feasting our eyes on 
the view below us,—a confusion of far- 
off, timbered valleys, through the largest 
of which twisted a tiny, white line called 
the Eagle River—we shouldered the pelt 
and some of the meat and made our way 
down the mountain to the horses and to 
camp. That night we had a supper of 
goat-liver and porcupine. The Indians are 
particularly fond of this “spiny cactus of 
the animal kingdom.” The porcupine 
seems to be to the Indian about what the 
*possum is to the African. Still, that is 
hardly a fair comparison. It is only pro- 
portionate—for [ believe a darky and a 
’possum could make an Indian and his 
porcupine, in round numbers, look like 
about nine to two. One makes for a full 
sense of satisfaction while the other car- 
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ries its consumer into the rosy realm of 
ecstatic fervor. 


N interesting feature of a hunt al- 

ways to me is the selection of a camp- 
site. The one following our day with 
the goats was to be of a little more im- 
portance inasmuch as we expected to be 
in the heart of good bear and sheep coun- 
try, and for that reason would make what 
the guides called a main-camp. All day 
we passed over wonderful country follow- 
ing game trails and fording one river and 
several good-sized streams. We saw no 
indication that man had ever been there. 
There were no blazed trails or evidence 
of old camp-sites. The guides themselves 
had never been in the country. About 
two o'clock the horse-wrangler climbed a 
tree and spotted a stream with a little 
opening in the woods alongside of the 
camp. There was also a wide stretch of 
grazing country up toward the mountain 
for the horses. These were the three req- 
uisites, so we started off in that direc- 
tion. We found a lovely spot, occupied 
just at the moment by a good-sized flock 
of ptarmigan. Their plumage was not al- 
together changed for the winter. It was 
mottled white and brown. I followed 
them into the bushes and got one for sup- 
per with the .22-pistol. There was too 
much daylight left to think of putting up 
the tents, and also the temptation to go up 
the mountain and see what it had to offer 
was too strong; so we had something to 
eat and then started prospecting. My 
guide and I were accompanied by an in- 
quisitive caribou—a young bull—that kept 
broadside of us, at times about 50 yards 
distant, until we chased it away. In about 
ten minutes, looking back we found it 
again following us. After an hour of 
rocky going for the horses we reached the 
crest of the mountain and sat down for a 
good look with the glasses. Bare-sided 
valleys ran away from us in all directions, 
increasing in verdure as they descended to 
end in the deep green forests far below. 
We could see no sheep, but in one of the 
valleys, we watched for a long time two 
cow-moose and a caribou feeding close 
together. 

That night was crisp and clear. The 
elevation of the camp was 4,000 feet by 
our instrument. After leaving the camp- 
fire we stood outside our tents and 
watched the northern lights search the 
heavens. Everyone was a little optimistic 
over the appearance of the new country. 


(To* be continued in the next issue) 


a AO Bie aoa ee ex xs—<s 











In November 


T. Nash Buckingham has a story, All Over God’s Heaven, told in his great big-hearted human 
style. It takes you back, away back to the most wonderful gun in the world, your first gun. 
W. D. McLaughlin, who lives away from certain man-smelly parts of the world, lives in 
Alaska, in fact, and mushes in for his mail once a month, has written some dog and animal 
stories about their reasoning powers and their intelligence that are truly remarkable. 


3S 





















Ld 











aa) 


EDITORIAL 





Gifford Pinchot and Pennsylvania 


IFFORD PINCHOT is in the running for Governor 

of Pennsylvania. Most of us have noticed how the 

shadow of the eagle skimming swiftly over the ground 

has sent all the little denizens of the earth scurrying 
in alarm to hiding places of safety; we have listened to the ner- 
vous, frightened cluck of the mother hen to her brood to quickly 
hide when that threatening shadow flits within her vision. 


[FFORD PINCHOT is the eagle that is casting that 

threatening shadow and hovering over the little machine- 
made and professional politicians of Pennsylvania, and they are 
scurrying in alarm to beat him at the polls. His record for 
honest conservation is carved on stone for all time, like unto 
the ten commandments. He has been up in the high place on 
the mountains and descended to the level with a clear and 
honest vision, and it is up to you, Mr. Sportsman, to get behind 
him and see that he is elected Governor. 
clan—the lovers of the great outdoors. 


He belongs to our 


ITH head held high, we must meet our Fathers who 
stood for what was clean in the world of sport, and tell 
them we have carried on, and Gifford Pinchot can help us 


| perenne agehannaeses is very well and ably managed at pres- 
ent with its Game, Fish and Forestry Commissions, per- 
kaps it can be made a little better with a Governor who loves 
the great outdoors, who has been to the high places in the 
clouds on the mountaintops and understands. 


INETY-NINE 


speeches are 


and nine-tenths percentage of political 
a direct and downright insult to a person 
with brains enough to think, but the boob sucker voter comes 
back for more and votes with less intelligence than they use in 
putting a key in a lock to open their front doors. The boob 
who always votes the straight ticket because his father did 
should be forced to take an education in politics and be com- 
pelled to see the wheels go around and the springs uncoil so 
that he may be able to answer a few simple questions—the first 
one, for instance, might be, “Why are you a boob political 
sucker ?”—either a Democrat or Republican, it makes no dif- 


ference. You have listened and cheered yourself hoarse and 
voted. Are you any better off in any way, unless you are 
feeding at the public crib? 


C= of our greatest Americans, Theodore Roosevelt, a 

sportsman in every sense of the word, has written well and 
with great affection of Gifford Pinchot. Can we not accept 
with much respect his endorsement of the candidate for Gov- 
ernor of Pennsylvania, and see to it that some of Roosevelt's 
ideals are carried out? So it is up to you, Mr. Sportsman of 
Pennsylvania, to see that after November Pinchot answers to 
the title of Governor. We need men like him who have the 
love of the outdoors next to their hearts. God knows his voice 
in the wilderness of sordid politics will be a help for us who 
love the trees and the sunsets with an ever-increasing love— 
and we need the help. 


T is hardly necessary to state that the political machine will do 

their utmost to embarrass him in every direction, trying their 
level best to wear him down in the hope that he will give up in 
disgust—they have no affection for him for they well know his 
searchlight will seek out guarded and unholy corners. But he 
has proven himself a staunch and well-trained fighter on the 
side of Truth and Honesty in many a battle in Roosevelt’s time. 
Help yourself by helping to elect him. 


IFFORD PINCHOT is no professional or machine poli- 

tician—that fact would be well to digest. He stands alone 
and independent; there are no promises of spoils in his election. 
It is clean; it is his heritage to love the whispering winds in 
the trees, to look with far-seeing, reverent eyes at the white 
majestic clouds that sweep across the infinite blue. 


ON’T speculate with a candidate—pick one with a good 
record, investigate and back him; don’t accept any hired 
political hot air spellbinder’s well-oiled jaws and dollar in- 
flated lungs word for it. Investigate and elect him if he meas- 
ures up, elect him for your own safety, that an honest country 


may be yours to live in. . 


ty. 8, lhilea) 
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The Anti Anti-Pistol Fight 


WORKING force much depleted 
by vacation periods, plus a con- 
siderable rush of other work, has 
somewhat held back Fietp AND 
StREAM’S campaign to organize sportsmen 
of the United States in opposition to the 
anti-pistol agitation. By the time this is 
read, however, the campaign will be well 
under way and there will be no more delay. 

As stated in the September number, 
FieLp AND STREAM is preparing to circu- 
larize all the sportsmen’s organizations, all 
Elk’s Lodges and all American Legion 
Posts. Material for this is now in the 
course of preparation, and we hope that it 
will be in the hands of all of these organi- 
zations while this October issue is still 
current. 

Letters continue to pour into FIELD AND 
Srream from its readers strongly endors- 
ing its stand and pledging their best sup- 
port. There is absolutely no doubt that 
we will be able to put up a fight that will 
astonish a good many persons who have 
the idea that the American people regard 
pistols and revolvers as an anachronism. 

We would be foolish, however, to un- 
derestimate the strength of our opponents. 
Doubtless all of our readers have read the 
newspaper report of the action of the Law 
Enforcement Committee of The Ameri- 
can Bar Association. Their recommenda- 
tion that The American Bar Association 
secure the enactment of anti-pistol legis- 
lation is of grave importance. If The 
American Bar Association adopts this rec- 
ommendation there is no doubt that they 
will be able to do a great deal of harm, 
unless their efforts are promptly met with 
opposition of a most vigorous kind. 

Incidentally, one marvels at such naive 
optimism on the part of a group of men 
who, of all people, should have the 
clearest conception of the actual effect of 
such legislation. 

The Committee on Law Enforcement of 
The American Bar Association in New 
York made a similar recommendation 
about two months ago. We reproduce 
below a letter which Mr. Warner wrote 
to the Association and copies :of which 
were published by metropolitan newspa- 
pers. We also publish a few letters typi- 
cal of the hundreds we have received 
from our readers. 


* . + 
To the Officers of the American Bar 
Association 
Gentlemen: 


I have been reading with considerable 
anxiety the reports in the newspapers to 
the effect that the Committee on Law 
Enforcement of The American Bar Asso- 
ciation intends to appeal to the entire 
American Bar Association to support a 
movement to prevent the manufacture and 
sale of pistols and revolvers in every State 
in this country. 

This idea is to me so abhorrent that I 
cannot find words to express my feelings. 
I can only hope that the majority of the 
members of The American Bar Associa- 
tion are sane and that, therefore, the com- 
mittee’s recommendation will be promptly 
tabled and forgotten. 

I earnestly beg that, in considering this 
question and in presenting it to your mem- 
bers, you bear constantly in mind, and call 
attention to, the following indisputable 
facts : 

1. Only a small part of our population 
is actually or potentially criminal in char- 
acter. Doubtless 5% would more than 


include them all. Perhaps another 5% 
might make improper use of a pistol if 
one were at hand at a moment of anger. 
This percentage also seems to me to be 
entirely too high, even absurd, but I wish 
te be on the safe side; and I think that 
i0% is more than enough to cover all pos- 
sible misuses of the pistol or revolver. 
It follows, then, that in order to attempt 
to deprive 10% of the population of the 
use of a specific weapon, 90% of the pop- 
ulation mftst be denied the right to own 
and use such weapon in a perfectly proper 
and innocent manner, whether for protec- 
tion of home, person, place of business or 
for pleasure. 

2.1 have’ underscored the word 
“attempt” in the preceding sentence be- 
cause it is, in my opinion, absolutely cer- 
tain that no law preventing the manufac- 
ture or sale of pistols or revolvers in the 
United States is going to remove them 
from the hands of the criminal element. 
There are probably today several million 
pistols in this country. Doubtless a law 
such as we are discussing would secure the 
confiscation of a large number of these, 
but a moment’s reflection will convince 
anyone that the majority of them will 
remain in the hands of, or eventually 
come to the hands of, the criminal element 
and they, of course, will not surrender 
them voluntarily. Also, there will be a 
steady and voluminous importation of 
them from other countries, just as there 
is of liquor today, and, practically speak- 
ing, every one of them which is illegally 
imported will be sold to a crook, as it is 
only the man who defies the law who will 
dare to have a pistol under such con- 
ditions. 

3. Deprive the outlaw of the revolver 
and pistol, he will still be of the same 
character. He may, indeed, find it harder 
1o commit certain kinds of crimes than at 
present, but there can be no doubt that 
he will, if he does not have a pistol or 
revolver, resort to the next most effective 
weapon, whether it be knife, blackjack or 
what not. 

4. Every State in the Union already has 
a law, every city and town and hamlet an 
ordinance, which, if enforced, would solve 
the problem. There is no need whatsoever 
for additional laws of any kind. The 
reason why these laws are not enforced 
sufficiently well to reduce misuse of the 
pistol and revolver to an absolute mini- 
mum is obvious: it isn’t possible. A 
police force large enough to search every 
person on the streets at frequent intervals 
is out of the question. People simply 
would not pay the taxes to support any 
such standing army. Under these present 
laws every crook whose courage is suf- 
ficient has and carries a pistol when en- 
gaged in the pursuit of his profession. 
The heavy penalties imposed, for instance, 
in New York State by the Sullivan Law 
have not deterred any of them, so far as 
we have any knowledge. It has deterred 
scores of thousands of perfectly honor- 
able, reputable citizens from owning a 
pistol, some of them because they could 
not conveniently obtain a permit, and 
others because they are afraid that even 
with a permit they run the risk of trouble, 
which is true. They want nothing to do 
with anything which is governed by so 
drastic and tricky a law. 

To sum up, a law prohibiting the manu- 
facture and sale of pistols and revolvers 
in the United States will disarm the 
honest citizen without disarming the 


crook, will deny to 90% or more of the 
population an inherent right, a vital part 
of their personal liberty, in order to re- 
strict the activities of only 10% of the 
population, when it is, at the best, ex- 
tremely doubtful that the latter result 
would be obtained in anything but the 
slightest degree. 

Of all citizens in the United States we 
most look to the members of The Ameri- 
can Bar Association for the preservation 
in our organic law of the principles of 
personal liberty, justice and, if you please, 
sanity. Any member of The American 
tar Association who suggested that the 
Association agitate for the elimination of 
the automobile because it has been used so 
largely as a tool in the commission of 
crime, and because without the automobile 
and motor truck a very large number of 
very important crimes of the past years 
would have been impossible, would justly 
be the object of ridicule by nearly if not 
quite all of his fellow members. I sub- 
mit that the analogy between the automo- 
bile and the pistol is correct. The pistol 
is in itself no more an evil thing or a 
criminal thing than is the automobile. 
Like the automobile, it is wrongfully used 
by the criminal element. Like the auto- 
mobile, it is rightfully used by a hundred 
times as many people. To deprive the lat- 
ter of this rightful use is just as unjust 
and just as absurd in one case as in the 
other. 

Respectfully yours, 


—_ ae A, Leer 


Publisher. 


The following letter was forwarded to 
us by Mr. O. W. Zwerg. It places the 
Hon. Edward Voigt with us against this 
anti-pistol law, and I trust the voters who 
are sportsmen in his district will remem- 
ber this fact when he comes to them for 
re-election. 


CONGRESS OF THE UNITED STATES 
House oF REPRESENTATIVES 
Washington, D. C. 


Mr. O. E. Zwere, 

Sheboygan, Wis. 
Dear Mr. Zwerc: 

Your letter of the Ist instant was duly 
received. I have been unable to answer 
sooner because I have been out of the 
city and I found quite an accumulation of 
mail on my return. Senate Bill 1184 to 
suppress from interstate commerce and 
the mails the sale of pistols, etc., has been 
favorably reported to the Senate. I doubt 
very much whether this bill will ever 
become a law. A man certainly should 
be able to buy a revolver in order to pro- 
tect his house and home, if he believes 
that he needs one. Even though this bill 
should become a law, any hold-up man in 
the country would have no difficulty in 
obtaining a revolver and the bill would 
probably act to the injury of the honest 
man. If we are going to have any legis- 
lation it seems to me that it should be 
by the States, so that revolvers can only 
be sold to responsible parties. I shall cer- 
tainly vote against this bill in its present 
form should it get as far as the House 
of Representatives. 

With kind personal regards, I am, 

Very truly yours, 
Epwarp VoIGcHT. 
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Pass-a-L’Outre 


Public 


Shooting 
Grounds 


HE duck hunter’s Utopia, which 
many have placed in the dim past 
of American sport, became a new 
and startling reality when a spe- 

cial session of the Louisiana legislature 
convening in September, 1921, set aside 
as a permanent public shooting ground 
sixty thousand acres of shoal water and 
marsh at the mouth of the Mississippi 
River. This gift to the great army of 
sportsmen, who find satisfactory open ter- 
ritory gradually being absorbed by clubs 
wealthy enough to control great areas of 
duck grounds, was no empty for- 








The Public Clab House 
gt 
Pass-a-L’Outre 








and William S. 


president ; 
Holmes, superintendent of game. 


servation, 


HE spirit of the enterprise has taken 

quick hold of its patrons. They come 
in pairs and small companies to find an 
opportunity for sport and recreation sur- 
passing their most sanguine expectations. 
Their trip from New Orleans has taken 
practically all day, but it has not been 











son a gradually disintegrating mound of 
sod and masonry, with a moat that is said 
to hold some of the largest black bass, or 
“green trout,” in south Louisiana. The 
strips of habitable land at the river’s edge 
are growing constantly narrower, and the 
region of marsh and small bays filling 
more of the prospect. Venice is about 
three miles long and not much wider than 
the levee. Finally come Quarantine sta- 

tion and Pilot Town. It is at the 





mality. The grounds selected were 
among the best in the United 
States, a tract acquired by the 
State through the rapid processes 
of sedimentation at the mouth of 
the Mississippi River, a veritable 
magnet for the attraction of shoal- 
feeding water fowl. Thus, , not 
only passive permission but active 
encouragement was lent the duck 





This part of our country is one. of the best duck 
shooting grounds in the world, and too much 
credit cannot be given to Governor John M. 
Parker and Commissioner M. L. Alexander for 
their foresight and their work in creating this 


wonderful public club. 


latter point that a motorboat from 
the public shooting grounds takes 
the hunters aboard. Just below 
Pilot Town the channel of the 
river divides into the three passes, 
Pass-a-L’Outre, South Pass and 
Southwest Pass. The two latter 
are shipways, and it is to Port 
Eads and Burwood, the establish- 
ments at their mouths, that the 








hunter. A domain entirely his 

own, open to all but infringed on 

by no special nor opposing interests, 
was created for him without doubt or 
reservation. He was at liberty to 
think, talk, shoot, and dream ducks, 
and to know that he was safe in this 


enjoyment for the span of his earthly 
career. No one to tell him to get off, 
no expensive membership to keep up, no 
encroaching enterprises to rob him of the 
source of his sport, no intruding trans- 
portation scheme, no piratical game slay- 
ers to get in his way, but just a big fel- 
lowship of those who enjoy real duck 
shooting for its own sake and for no 
other. It is, in reality, a great public duck 
hunting club, with a potential member- 
ship of over a hundred thousand, annual 
dues of a dollar for Louisianians, and fif- 
teen dollars for sojourners within the 
Pelican State, and no waiting list. John 
M. Parker, Governor of the State of 
Louisiana, is now its ex-officio president; 
M. L. Alexander, commissioner of con- 


without many pleasing features and in- 
cidents. A motor car on the New Orleans 
and Lower Coast railway has brought 
them through the mellow composite of 
little orange orchards, rice and truck 
farms in their sobered autumn or winter 
colors, the enveloping background of 
tawny flats and low, dun-colored woods, 
all behind the bending, grassy levee of the 
Mississippi, and finally to the little oyster 
and fishing settlement of Buras, the ter- 
minus of this unique railroad. Here the 
passengers embark on the mail boat for 
the final stage of the journey to the 
mouth of the river. Aboard the mail boat 
one realizes quickly that the domain of 
“terra firma” has been left behind. The 
levees nearly disappear and the river and 
the almost treeless flats that melt into 
the seamarsh are one general level. A 
short way down, one passes the old forts 
on opposite banks of the river, Fort St. 
Philip somewhat modernized, Fort Jack- 











mail boat is destined. Our camp 
boat, of course, goes down Pass-a- 
L’Outre, and through the “crevasse” into 
the precincts of this modern hunter’s 
paradise. 


 & is an eager lot of passengers, in the 
best of spirits, that get off the boat, 
and it is a satisfied assemblage—guides, 
hunters, conservation representatives—that 
greets them. The ease and quiet of the 
place have taken them all captive. The 
comfortable looking camp on the highest 
ground in the locality, the placid panel of 
water, grass and willows, the festoons of 
newly killed ducks, the suggestion of the 
afternoon’s repose, following the activi- 
ties of the morning, fill the newcomers 
with assurance and heightened anticipa- 
tion, and at once they are as much at home 
as the rest of the party. 

The supper table and dormitory assign- 
ments, talk of the day and preparations 
for the morning fill out the short eve- 
ning, and blasé is the man who is not at 
peace with himself and the world at its 
close. It is a brief oblivion that follows 
until the momentous sounds of the morn- 
ing awaken him. A good but hurried 
breakfast is disposed of by those who can 
eat at this early hour. There is little time 
wasted between the last swallow of coffee 
and the popping of the first motor boat as 
it starts out of one of the passes with its 
quota of guides and hunters. 


Most south Louisiana duck hunting 
camps are on comparatively high 
ground on the bank of a rather deep 
waterway. The duck feeding grounds are 
the shallower waters linked with its con- 
fluents. The Pass-a-L’Outre grounds are 
no exception to this general situation. The 
motor boat cannot go the entire route to 
any of the shooting points. The final 
(Continued on page 644) 
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appeal in each case is to the pirogue, or 
Louisiana duck boat. A hunter and his 
guide are set down at each point where a 
pirogue has been moored, and as the 
motor boat starts ahead to the next stop- 
ping point, the pair left behind begin their 
quiet, deliberate progress through the 
waning shadows and over the shallower 
waters to their blind. If the trip has been 
well-timed the blind is entered when the 
first ducks are barely visible as they be- 
gin to hurtle through the dusk of the 
morning to the ponds and patches of 
water. The eye can follow them briefly 
as they loom above the marsh in little 
parties or scattering flocks, their forms 
and movements vague and changeful, like 
great moths or beetles winging their way 
through the twilight. With fair day- 
light, which is about half an hour be- 
fore sunrise on a clear morning, the guns 
begin to crack and boom, and the whole 
horizon above the marsh is a web of the 
rushing, swinging forms. On q good 
morning the sport is furious for the first 
two hours. Mallards and pintails, and 
well on in the season, canvasbacks, with 
occasional gray ducks, widgeons, shovel- 
lers, teals and blackjacks (the little 
“black duck” of Louisiana), permit the 
hunter little repose. The holes and lagoons 
and shallowest tideflats are full of the 
Delta duck potato and a smaller quantity 
of other food, and the eager birds are 
not to be stayed by a gun here and there. 
One flock that has suffered losses has 
hardly re-formed and made off before an- 
other is over the decoys. Hunters shoot- 
ing under such conditions the first time 
have expressed genuine regret in permit- 
ting the excitement to cause them to shoot 
too promiscuously and thus take their bag 
and end their morning’s sport in an hour 
or so, instead of selecting their marks with 
a better view to the choice shots and ex- 
tending the time of the hunt. Poor shots 
have been consoled by the repeated oppor- 
tunities to mend their luck, and ll, 
whether expert or indifferent marksmen, 
have found it a wonderful experience to 
be in the midst of this almost unequalea 
concourse of the waterfowl that dot 
the sky in countless numbers. 


HE shooting is all done over decoys 
from natural blinds. The acquaintance 
with local conditions possessed by the 
guides is a large factor, of course, in a 





successful hunt, but with their assistance 
there is usually no difficulty in finding a 
good situation for shooting. One of the at- 
tractive features of the grounds is the pos- 
sibility of selecting any desired type of 


shooting. Incoming mallards keep the 
hunter on the alert at some places, and 
the flight is so dependable that the par- 
ticular hunter may pick out the drakes. 
Other points are the resort of pintails, 
and there are spots that attract chiefly 
canvasbacks, or teals, or other species. 

The Pass-a-L’Outre shooting grounds 
are a wonderful part of an apparently in- 
exhaustible territory about the mouth of 
the Mississippi River. Vast expanses of 
newly made flats that fringe the courses 
of the various outlets of the Mississippi 
are exceptionally suited to the occurrence 
of the choicest varieties of ducks. Owing 
to the immense volume of silt-laden water 
that pours out of the Mississippi for the 
greater part of the year, the conditions 
necessary for the growth of the principal 
and the very best quality of duck foods 
are assured. 


L*5ss than forty years ago the greater 
part of the territory now comprising 
the hunting grounds was the open waters 
of Garden Island Bay, which was all that 
portion of the Gulf in the angle of South 
Pass and Pass-a-L’Outre. A break, or 
“crevasse,” in the low bank of Pass-a- 
L’Outre, laid the foundation for the de- 
velopment of one of the most wonderful 
duck haunts in the United States. The silt 
brought through the crevasse in Pass-a- 
L’Outre began to fill up the shallow waters 
of Garden Island Bay, which to-day is 
mostly a maze of small passes, mud flats, 
willow fringes, grass and reed patches, 
and sinuous lagoons. 

Besides the suitable territory of the 
State grounds there are adjacent the al- 
most equally extensive tracts of the Delta 
and Polo clubs and the thousands of 
acres of the Leiter property. As long 
as there are annual flights of ducks, the 
ideal shooting conditions of this entire 
region will persist. 

This great State-controlled hunting 
ground has been opened under conditions 
that augur its unqualified success. Com- 
missioner Alexander has put into his or- 
ganization the very essence of popular 
recreation, has made it known to his as- 
sistants and the guests of the club that 








the fullest possible enjoyment of the pre- 
serve under the necessary restrictions of 
the law and the special regulations 
adopted for the preserve is the object for 
which the plan was conceived. The policy 
that has been adopted encourages de- 
mocracy in the use of the attractions of 
the hunting grounds. There is only one 
standard of qualification for membership 
and that is regard for the law and the 
general welfare. Yet the riches of the 
preserve are so great that a minimum of 
restrictions insures realization of the full 
possibilities of the sport. The hours of 
shooting, allotment of localities, and limi- 
tation of the kill do not infringe on the 
taking of wild game in a spirit of liberal 
sportsmanship. 


HE preserve is not only a mecca for the 

enthusiastic gunner but a pattern for 
the conditions that game conservation offi- 
cials seek to establish throughout the 
country. As State property it may be 
controlled readily, and as a perfect resort 
of waterfowl it will repay fully intelli- 
gent efforts for the regulation of shooting. 
The hunter who comes on the preserve is 
made to feel welcome by the manage- 
ment, but he is made to feel also his 
part and responsibility in maintaining the 
maximum benefits of the opportunity for 
recreation afforded by this public enter- 
prise. What it means to have ducks and 
other game in continuous abundance, and 
how this object may be accomplished, are 
plain to any intelligent man who visits the 
Pass-a-L’Outre grounds and shares in the 
experiences of the guides, the keepers and 
the hunters. 

No inconsiderable part of the pleasure 
of visiting the Pass-a-L’Outre grounds is 
the substantial comforts that have been 
provided in a well-built and well-fitted 
lodge and the maintenance of a generous 
table. The camp overlooks a wide pano- 
rama of water, grass and willow brush, 
a soft blended panel that glistens under 
the winter sun and made alluring alike to 
naturalist and sportsman by the ever-pres- 
ent bird-life, the geese and ducks that 
speed or drift across the sky, settle on 
waters far and near, the soaring white 
pelicans, often in sight, the gulls and 
terns, the marsh hawks, the herons and 
other birds that occasionally wander in 
and out of this unfettered domain to 
the joy of all outdoorsmen. 











Walking Up Ring-Necks 


F there is a more beautiful game 

bird in the world than the Mon- 

golian “ring-necked” pheasant I 

don’t know where or what it is. 
One of my most intense recollections 
is that of having one of those magnifi- 
cent birds rise from under my feet 
while I was prospecting for rabbit 
stew one fall day in the early nineties 
down Jersey way, and sail off with a 
“whush” that left me mooted to the 
spot and scared stiff. But I never for- 
got the picture nor the fine mark he 
made with his iridescent green head re- 
flecting all the colors of the spectrum in 
the bright sunlight, his stylish “high 
collar,” reddish purplish chestnut breast 
and long, barred “monoplane” tail, as he 
“beat it” out of the neighborhood, leaving 
me standing there with my mouth wide- 
open, too paralyzed even to raise my gun 
to my shoulder. Ah! “thim were th’ good 
old days.” 


Y EARS passed and the rifle took the 
place of the shotgun. And it was not 
until the summer of 1921, when my old 
friend, Roscoe Peacock, who long ago 
turned his back on the asphalt for the 
rural beauties of western New York, 
invited me to come up his-a-way and have 
a crack at this noble bird on the opening 
day of the season, that the long-forgotten 
experience of my early manhood came to 
mind. Roscoe lives in the, beautiful little 
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hamlet of Naples, not far from the south- 
ern end of Lake Canandaigua, where, in 
conjunction with his business, he interests 
himself in the propagation of this very 
bird I am talking about. Although pheas- 
ants were introduced in England from 
China over eight hundred years ago, they 
were not brought to the United States 
until 1881, being originally liberated in 
the State of Oregon where they were 
protected for several years by legislation. 
It was not until 1908 that the New York 
State Legislature took official notice of 
the Mongolian ring-neck and made an 
appropriation of $8,000 for the purchase 
of a farm at Sherburne, Chenango County, 
for the purpose of propagation. Since 
that time two other farms have been 
bought by the State for similar purposes, 
one located near Brownsville, Jefferson 
County, and the other near Middle Island, 
Suffolk County, on Long Island. From 
these three farms the State distributes 
about 110,000 eggs and about 12,000 birds 
annually. In fact New York is the only 
State in the Union that has been success- 
ful in a large way in raising and liberat- 
ing pheasants, which is dependent upon a 


constant tilling of the land on the pheas- 
ant farms and moving the birds about fre- 
quently, thus keeping them in good con- 
dition. 


OMPARATIVELY few of us realize, 
I imagine, that pheasant raising is a 
science in itself, that hardly any of our 
original specialists in the propagation of 
this splendid bird believed it would sur- 


vive the first open season here in the 
East, which was about seventeen years 
ago. He has proved to be a “stayer,” 


however, far better equipped to stand our 
rigorous winters than either the grouse 
or the quail; also, since he has learned 
to “bud,” the same as the grouse, he has 
proved to be a sturdy forager and able 
to hold his own throughout the severest 
weather. For a number of years these 
birds were to be found only in shooting 
preserves and here in the Eastern States, 
and it was the success of these organi- 
zations that led various State Conserva- 
tion Commissions to take up the work of 
propagation. And a mighty good thing 
it is, too, with the threatened extinction 
of both grouse (partridge), quail and 
woodcock in northern and western New 
York. Furthermore, the farmer has 
learned that the pheasants’ food consists 
largely of insects and the seeds of nox- 
ious weeds, thus rendering them a dis- 
tinct asset in all agricultural communities. 

The fine spirit of co-operation between 
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the farmers and other residents of rural 
districts all over the State and the Con- 
servation Commission has brought about a 
condition that few of us imagine: With 
an open season of but four days per year 
—the last two Thursdays in October and 
the first two Saturdays in November— 
there were upwards of 100,000 birds killed 
in 1920—with a limit of three cock birds, 
exclusively, to each hunter. 


OSCOE was waiting with his car 

when I blew in at the little station of 
Cohocton on the Delaware, Lackawanna 
& Western Railway the day before the 
opening of the hunting season last Oc- 
tober, and the first thing he said was: 

“I’m going to show you something of 
this beautiful country where some of my 
friends think I have ‘buried’ myself, and 
then we are going home and go to bed 
fairly early. We have a drive of thirty 
miles to make before daylight tomorrow 
morning, and we won’t spend much time 
chinning tonight.” 

“Thirty miles before daylight!” ejacu- 
lated I 

“Precisely,” rejoined he; “the place we 
are going to hunt is that far away, and 
we must be on the ground before daylight, 
in order to get the first flight.” 

It was three o’clock of the darkest 
morning I ever saw when my old friend 
routed me out of bed. His good wife had 
a smoking breakfast of fried eggs and 
country sausage ready for us (God bless 
the wives of all crazy sportsmen!) and 
off we went feeling our way along cau- 
tiously in a drizzle that rendered the 
“greasy” going a bit uncertain. Never 


> 


mind where it was—that’s a secret—and _ 


I’m going again next year. 


HE faint light was just breaking 

through the low-lying clouds shortly 
after six o’clock as we pulled up beside 
the road and parked the car. Meantime 
we had picked up a friend of Roscoe's, 
George Ross by name, who has hunted 
that beautiful country for years, and off 
we went down a big field that probably 
hadn’t felt a plowshare for twenty-five 
years, covered with brush and willows, 
and a growth of high, wiry grass which 
made the travel a trifle stiff even for a 
tenderfoot who had been hunting Rocky 
Mountain goat in British Columbia only 
a few weeks previously. We were about 
fifty yards apart as we spread over the 
field when: 

“Whush-h-h,” likewise “Whirr-r-r-r,” 
and I went through precisely the same 
experience of years agone, as a magnifi- 
cent cock bird and several hens rose out 
of the grass like a catapult and went sail- 
ing away, silhouetted against a leaden sky. 
I didn’t even fire my gun. I was trying 
to explain to both Roscoe and George just 
how it all happened when “Whiz-z-z-z,” 
up jumped another bird on my side. That 
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time I wasn’t so badly feazed and was 
about to let go when Roscoe yelled: 

“Don’t shoot—it’s a hen.” 

Just how any one could tell the sex of 
any bird under the prevailing circum- 
stances was a marvel to me, and I lowered 
my gun, wondering whether I really de- 
served another shot. 

“Just keep your eye on their heads and 
you'll tell ’em quick enough,” remarked 
Ross, “and you won’t make any mistakes. 
Wait till the sun comes out and shines 
on an old cock’s green ‘bean’ and you'll 
see something worth talking about.” And 
it all came around exactly as he said, 
for the sun did come out within the next 
two hours (and it was that long before I 
brought down my first bird), and after I 
had missed two or three perfectly good 
chances and was beginning to feel like a 
soiled deuce in a new deck of cards—a 
fine bird rose just ahead and gave me a 
quartering shot. Strange to say, I brought 
him down, and his plumage was a sight 
for gods and men as he lay there in the 
grass throwing off purple, green and blue 
from that iridescent neck with the bright 
red naked skin on the sides of the head. 


Y eleven o’clock the hunting was prac- 
tically over. Roscoe and George each 
had two birds and I had one. Inasmuch 
as they had another day’s hunting before 
them, they could afford to be liberal and 
they both tried very hard to play into 
my hands with a view to helping me get 
my limit and with no small success. After 
a bit of lunch we renewed the game and 
three shots came my way, on two of 
which I made good. It was four in the 
afternoon, however, before I brought 
down the third. There was a constant 
fusillade all around us, and if there was 
as much activity going on all over the 
State as there was at that particular spot, 
it’s easy to understand that 100,000 birds 
might be taken during the four open days. 
We had two interesting experiences, 
showing the habits of the cock pheasant 
under fire, so to speak. A fine bird that 
I had missed flew into a patch of brush 
about a quarter of an acre in size. It was 
situated in the middle of a big field with 
plenty of “open” on all sides. 

“T’ll bet that old fellow is in there yet,” 
said George; “let’s see what we can do 
in the way of surrounding him. If we 
all go after him in the same general direc- 
tion, he’ll be just foxy enough to run out 
on the opposite side without even rising— 
they have a habit of doing that.” 


ND so we did it that way: I was 

stationed at one corner, Roscoe at an- 
other, and George came quietly through 
the brush from the opposite side. Just 
as he predicted, the bird, a handsome, 
big specimen, almost dragging his tail on 
the ground, came running out almost into 
my arms. He was making good time, too 


—it being quite evident that he didn’t 
intend to fly unless he was driven to it. 
He spotted me, however, and rose in the 
air like a flash. I shot too quickly and 
missed. He gave me a fairly good second 
shot on his getaway and if I were worth 
my salt with a shotgun I most certainly 
would have got him. As a matter of 
fact with no one but myself in range, he 
got away altogether. 

Another experience, somewhat similar, 
came aS we saw a cock running in and 
out of a bunch of alders that bordered 
one side of a big piece of pasture land. 

“Let’s walk him down,” said Roscoe— 
“T don’t believe he will get up until we 
fairly get on top of him.” 


ND so we started. He was fully 150 

yards away from us, and it was per- 
fectly apparent that he saw us and didn’t 
purpose showing himself above the tops 
of those alders. We walked rapidly in his 
direction and we could see him flashing 
along among the roots of the growth, al- 
though he was not making as good time 
as we were. It was but a few moments 
before we caught up with him, and as 
he finally rose I was lucky enough to 
bring him down. It was the only bird we 
had seen for two hours, notwithstanding 
the fact that we had beat the bush in 
every direction. We might have done a 
bit better if we had dogs but, we did very 
well without them—better, in fact than 
two other parties we met who had dogs 
but who had neither seen as many birds 
nor had as many shots as we. 

On the way home we saw a cock flying 
over a cornfield, dropping into the tall 
grass just beyond. Just for greens we 
thought we would take one final crack at 
a place that looked favorable. Luck was 
certainly with me that time and I made 
my limit and was quite satisfied to quit 
and go home. Yes—we had cock pheas- 


-ant for dinner that night, and I never 


tasted anything better in my life, espec- 
ially after having beaten cover from 
6 A.M. almost continuously to 4 P.M. 

I gathered one bit of important infor- 
mation which threw a bit of light on my 
apparent poor shooting. Taken all in all, 
the bird makes a splendid mark, and he 
is big enough to overcome the disadvan- 
tage of a fast flight. The thing that 
fooled me I ‘make no doubt has fooled 
many another man before he got wise 
to Mr. Pheasant’s little game. On a cross 
shot, the long tail tends to make one shoot 
behind, with the result that he either 
misses entirely or brings down a few tail 
feathers. It seems strange, but the fact 
is the hunter needs to lead this big bird 
almost as much as he would a duck. 
His size fools one a trifle. He is so big 
that one doesn’t realize just how swift his 
flight is. And one thing is sure: if you 
don’t lead him, you lose him. That, at 
least, was my experience. 








In November 


Thomas S. Arbuthnot’s story of the Cassiars will be worth the reading. The Oldest Clock 
in the World, by Gaylord Johnson, is something well worth-while for campers to know. 
J. C. Bruce, the official mountain lion hunter of California, tells some interesting facts and 


observations in regard to lions. 
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Diary of a 


Pack Trip 


By Sage Brush 


HURSDAY, August 4th. Large 
day, plenty of room for every- 
body. Uncle Steve and his friend 
started on their two weeks’ pack 

trip. I rode up the South Fork trail 
about eight miles with them on Preacher, 
one of the mules. Never again will I laugh 
when anyone suggests riding a mule. He 
was great, so wonderfully sure footed 
and had such a nice, fast walk. All the 
way up they kept telling me they wished 
I were going along, too. As if I didn’t 
wish it myself, but I thought they’d much 
rather get off alone, let their beards grew, 
cuss all they wanted, and not be bothered 
with a girl. So I said “good-bye” with 
a lump in my throat and turned Preach- 
er’s head toward the ranch. All the way 
back I kept telling myself I was a darn 
fool for not going, and that maybe they 
really would have liked to have me along. 
’Tisn’t every day one gets a chance to 
take a trip like that with a bunch of 
men, without other women buzzing 
around. One can have so much more fun 
with a bunch of men. The old hills have 
gotten into my blood, and I want to get 
above timberline again. 


‘RIDAY. At seven-thirty after I had 

finished breakfast I suddenly decided 
to go, so I hunted up the Boss and asked 
him if he thought I could catch up with 
the outfit before dark. He said if I 
started off pronto and kept traveling I 
probably could. He’d get a horse for me. 
I dashed to my cabin, threw a change of 
woolens, a pair of socks, a towel, tooth- 
brush, brush and comb and sweater into a 
wool shirt, rolled them up in my slicker 
and tore down to the corrals. I was on 
my horse and heading up the trail by ten 
minutes of eight, which was pretty snappy 
work for me. I sure pushed that old 
animal. I had never been above the mines 
and just after I passed them I came to 
three diverging trails, fresh tracks on all 
of them. To say was nonplussed 
would be putting it mildly. I didn’t like 
the looks of the old deserted cabins in 
back of me, the crumbling mine-shafts 
with pack rats jumping around the open- 
ings, the tall dense pines that shut out the 
sun and made everything look cold and 
gloomy. It’s a rotten feeling to not be sure 
of where you’re going to land, that the only 
way of finding out is to try it and that 
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above all you’ve got to 
hurry. I tried to kid 
myself along with the 
thought that even if I 
didn’t catch up with 
them I wouldn’t starve. 
I had some line and a 
few flies, and I could 
catch some trout; I 
had a few bars of 
chocolate and some 
raisins in my saddle 
pockets and plenty of 
matches. Finally I de- 
cided on the right- 
hand trail and turned 
old Z— up it. Came 
to an awfully nasty 


place where a_ wall 
of rock went right 
straight up on one 


side, the trail was nar- 
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row so that my left 
leg brushed against it, 
and my right foot hung 
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out in space, over a 
drop of a couple of 
hundred feet. I looked down and saw 
the carcass of a horse lodged up against 
a tree about a hundred feet down. I don’t 
like things like that, and if I hadn’t had 
a net on my hair I’m pretty sure it would 
have stood right up on end; I was that 





No killings; just a hike on horse- 
back, away from the smoke of towns. 
You might call it a canoe trip on 


horseback, if you so choose. 











scared. When I caught up with the party 
around three-thirty I sure heaved a long 
sight of relief. I didn’t have a sleeping 
bag or a tepee, but the guide and the cook 
each had their round-up bed so they dou- 
bled up and gave me the other. Camped 
at Morrison Fork and after dinner I 
nearly disgraced myself laughing. Steve’s 
friend is a huge chap, about six feet three, 
rather quiet and very droll. He went to 
his tepee to blow up his air mattress so 
everything would be ready when he 
wanted to roll in. I took a rod and went 
down to the creek to see if I could get 
anything. An old whale underneath a log 
snapped off the three flies that I offered 
him as soon as they hit the water, so I 
walked back to camp to get another leader. 
I had been gone about three-quarters of 
an hour, and as I passed Steve’s friend’s 
tent I heard him still blowing, ‘so I stopped 
to cheer him on. Just as I poked my 
head in the opening he looked up. His 
face was purple, his eyes bulged, he hadn’t 
a particle of breath left, and he just sat 
there all in a heap. Suddenly there was a 
sharp, snappy pop and the sound of air 
escaping. He looked at the mattress and 
then at me, and with that look I started 
to laugh. I think I laughed for about an 
hour without stopping. 











SATURDAY. Broke camp and was on 
the trail by eight-thirty. Knees rather 
lame. Up Elk Creek and crossed Divide 
at its head. Worst climb I ever had. 
Almost perpendicular for about three hun- 
dred yards. Noticed Steve getting pulled 
up by hanging on to the tail of the horse 
ahead of him. Thought I’d try it so I 
reached up and grabbed hold of the horse 
ahead of me, and he gave a snort and 
nearly turned a double somersault on top 
of me. Scared what little breath I had 
left right out of me. When we finally 
reached the top I just flopped over on my 
face and stayed there for about five min- 
utes. But such a view. Have never seen 
anything to beat it. Could look off for 
over a hundred miles in all directions ex- 
cept down south where the Grand Tetons 
loomed up. They certainly are magnifi- 
cent. We were up well over twelve thou- 
sand feet and cold and windy, whew! But 
the flowers. All colors, all descriptions 
growing right up against the snow drifts. 
Then we started down and around Cres- 
cent Mountain and had to cross Hells 
Half Acre. I sure would hate to be 
chased across it. All sizes of sharp jagged 
rocks piled on top of each other, not a 
square inch of earth showing and under- 
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neath a bog or something of the sort that 
was springy and made the rocks sway 
up and down, some almost disappearing 
when the horses planted an uncertain hoof 
on them. Camped that night on the East 
Fork of the South Fork of the Buffalo, 
not far from the Dunoir Glacier, in a 
beautiful little valley. Knees so lame and 
sore I had to sort of fall off my horse. 
Saw a band of about fifty elk stringing 
along the opposite ridge. Pretty sight 
outlined against the sky. Slept as close 
to the fire as I could get, with all my 
clothes on, even my chaps. 


INDAY. Woke up and my hair was 

all white and stiff with frost. If it 
wasn’t for the fact that the rare air al- 
ways goes to my head and makes me want 
to laugh all the time, I think I would 
have been weeping. My knees were so 
darn sore I could hardly move. Managed 
to climb aboard Z - with the aid 
of an old stump, and off we started down 
Cub Creek. Perfectly beautiful. Never 
saw such flowers in my life. Had a bear 
scare while we were eating lunch. The 
guide’s horse was grazing near a bunch of 
jack pines, when suddenly he gave a ter- 
rific snort and came racing over toward 
us. George grabbed his gun and yelled 
“bear.” We all jumped up, our eyes stick- 
ing out a mile and waited, but nothing 
happened. George’s horse is unusually 
afraid of bears, gets panicky at an old 
scent. I’m afraid of them, too, so I stuck 
close to George the rest of the day. A 
few miles farther on his horse gave an- 
other snort, leaped in the air and landed 
about ten feet off the trail. We looked 
around and found where an old Silvertip 
had been taking a dust bath. A lot of his 
hair was scattered around in the dirt. 
Camped on the South Fork of the Buf- 
falo. Perfect spot. Fished while the 
others made camp. Caught a dandy mess. 
Kind of fishing I like. Soon as the fly 
hits the water, whang! the old trout leaps 
a foot in the air and the battle on. An- 
other pack party from our ranch was 
camped across the creek, and the head 
guide rode over after dinner. He was one 
of my pet Roughnecks, and I used to tell 
him all my troubles because he never 
laughed at me. So I told him about my 
knees, and he said it was because my 
breeches fitted too tight around the knees, 
and the pressure of my chaps on them 
was bound to make them sore. He had 
an extra pair of waist overalls which he 
loaned me, and I wore them the rest of 








Field and Stream 


the trip. I learned my lesson. Never 
again will I go in for style on a pack 
trip. It’s all right for riding on the level, 
but for trail work, where your horse is 
standing on his head one minute and slid- 
ing on his haunches the next, it doesn’t 
work. They told bear stories that night 
around the camp fire and went into de- 
tails about the old Wind River bear, the 
biggest grizzly that had ever been seen 
in that part of the country, and who 
seemed to lead a charmed life. He had 
been shot at hundreds of times, but never 
been stopped, and one of his favorite 
stamping grounds was where we were 
camped. I don’t know yet whether it was 
for my benefit or not, but anyway I pulled 
my bed right up as close to the cook tent 
as I could get it, and made sure that the 
flap was loose enough so that it could be 
wiggled under in case of emergency. 


ONDAY. Laid over. There were 

horses to be shod and traps to be col- 
lected from a nearby cabin. The guide 
from the other camp rode over and said 
he was going up Limestone Mountain to 
try and get some game pictures and would 
I like to go. Would I? It sure is a beau- 
tiful spot up there. Like an immense pri- 
vate estate with the most marvelous land- 
scape gardening. Acres and acres of 
smooth rolling grass, little lakes and 
waterfalls, rock gardens, flowers a riot of 
color, picturesque groups of little pines 
and big pines, and in a hollow near one 
of the lakes a herd of about five hundred 
elk; mostly cows, calves and yearlings. 
Great sight. Watched them for a long 
time, then rode on and ran into six bulls. 
They started up and we saw one of them 
run into a tree and break off his left 
antler so that it just hung by the skin, 
then he crashed into another tree and 
broke off the right one. Right before our 
eyes. Made me feel queer in the pit of my 
stomach. Farther on we saw a bunch of 
cows and prong horns, and on the trail 
back to camp two buck deer. 


"J"UESDAY. Got an early start. Trav- 
eled down the South Fork of the Buf- 
falo to the Buffalo. Great country, very 














rugged. None of the men had shaved and 
they were sure a tough-looking bunch, 
Morey took the prize though. We put the 
cook’s big Stetson on him, and tilted it 
over one eye. With the dense growth of 
dark stubbly beard, all uneven, he was the 
toughest looking hombre I’ve ever seen. He 
was “Bull” Morey from then on. We made 
him take a chew of tobacco, something he 
had never done, to complete the picture. 
An hour or so later we asked him what 
had happened to his cud, and he said that 
he had got so dry he couldn’t spit and 
had to swallow it. Camped in the Dick 
Turpin meadows where we could look up 
at the old Tetons. 


EDNESDAY, Traveled on road 

most of the way. Hot and tiresome 
after the trails. “Bull” didn’t try any 
more snoose because his stomach felt 
queer. Made early camp on Pacific 
Creek. Did my week’s wash and went 
swimming. Laughed my head off again 
at “Bull,” because, absciutely unintentional 
on his part and enti:ely by mistake, he 
happened on my swimrving hole, and was 
so embarrassed and mortified that he 
didn’t know what to do, so pretended he 
hadn’t seen me and kept right on going. 
I knew he had though, and I knew he 
was pretending he didn’t see me, and I 
got laughing so hard I nearly drowned. 
When I teased him about it afterward he 
flatly denied having seen me, but finally 
’fessed up and made me promise not to 
tell the others, because he knew -they’d 
kid him and say that he had followed me. 


7 feos. A million coyotes 
howled near us last night. The weird- 
est noise I’ve ever heard. George says it 
was probably only two, because they don’t 
travel in packs, and two can make as 
much noise as a hundred. [I still insist 
it was a million. Think I'll sleep in a 
tent after this. I’ve heard a few more 
bear stories. The men all shaved and 
duded up and we rode into Moran. It’s 
a last gasp for a town. Jackson Lake was 
a big disappointment. Only redeeming fea- 
tures of the place are the Tetons and Ben 
Sheffield, owner of Teton Lodge. He’s 
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a dandy. Some tourists took me for a 
native, a Roughneck, and I was that flat- 
tered. Ever since I landed out here I’ve 
been trying not to look like a Dudeen, 
so I was considerably set up. 


yraiD, AY. Up Pacific Creek. The Up- 
per Pacific Creek meadow is the most 
beautiful place I’ve ever seen. There’s 
talk of taking it into the Park. It’s a 
shame something can’t be done with the 
hay, for there’s thousands and thousands 
of tons of it there that’s practically going 
to waste, because in the winter the snow 
lies so deep over the meadows, the game 
can’t get at it. If it could be cut ‘and drawn 
up a little way on the side slopes and 
stacked I’ll bet there’d be a heap less winter 
kills in that part of the country anyway. 
It would be a man’s size job, and would 
call for considerable ingenuity, but 
wouldn’t it be worth it? Makes me mad 
to hear all this hue and cry about the 
game dying off, but what’s done to stop it? 

Coming through some willows we saw 
two bull moose lying down. Just the 
points showed so we rode over to get a 
picture. Stood within ten feet of them 
for about two minutes before they finally 
got up and trotted off without even look- 
ing at us. George said they each had a 
spread of over fifty inches. Saw a herd 
of over a hundred elk in a clearing in the 
timber, and a flock of geese got up with- 
in a few yards of us and flew honking 
off. Sure would be a great place to live. 
Fish, flesh and fowl right in your door 
yard. Left Pacific Creek and traveled up 
Enos Creek to Enos Lake where we 
camped. Beautiful spot, but the lake gave 
me the creeps. Sort of a deathlike still- 
ness about it. Not a ripple on the surface 
and it was green in spots, black in others, 
white in others, and all around the edge 
for about twenty feet out, thick white 
sulphur mud that smelled to heaven. I 
thought it was sand and started to wade 
out to fish, and I just went right straight 
down. Nearly scared the life out of me. 
Even the fish were queer. They sort of 
floated around, didn’t seem to swim, and 
would come right up near me, look cross- 
eyed and float away again. Fish like that 
make me mad anyway, so I went back to 


Diary of a Pack Trip 


Slept under cover that night for 
Heard a bull elk bugling. 


camp. 
the first time. 
Great sound. 


IATURDAY. Broke’ camp _ early. 

Crossed the Continental Divide at Two 
Ocean Pass. If it hadn’t been for the 
sign on the trail I’d never have known it. 
Just a slight rise that a horse could lope 
over, with Pacific Creek flowing down 
one side and Atlantic Creek on the other. 
The kitchen horse ran into a_hornet’s 
nest and stampeded. Knocked his pack 
half off against a tree and scattered the 
stove and contents of the panniers all 
over the meadows. The Upper meadow 
of the Yellowstone is another place where 
thousands and thousands of tons of hay 
are going to waste. It’s quite a stamping 
ground for moose during the summer 
and fall, and as we pulled up the Bridger 
Lake a couple of bulls swam across the 
outlet. There were six other outfits 
camped there. Looked like a clambake or 
Sunday-school picnic. I had my tent put 
up between the two tepees and cook tent 
because George said that he had never 
been at Bridger Lake, but what a bear 
or two came into camp. Went fishing 
and in less than ten minutes had landed 
eight trout all weighing over two pounds 
apiece. It wasn’t good sport though, be- 
cause they were logey and hardly put up 
any fight at all. A poor excuse for a 
Ranger rode into camp after dinner and 
asked if there were any Dudes in our 
party. The idea! Steve told him two 
and a half. The half meaning me. He 
explained that if we were going into the 
Park we must stop at the Sealing Sta- 
tion, but we told him we weren’t so he 
rode off and left us in peace. The Ranger 
Service isn’t what it used to be. If they 
paid decent wages they might get decent 
men. Had a lot of company that night 
and sat around the fire until late. 


SUNDA} No bears, just a porcupine 
that chewed all the whang strings off 
my saddle and a latigo on another. Am 
beginning to think this bear talk is all 
hooey. I stayed in camp and _ played 
Chinaman and gave my hair a much 
needed shampoo while the others rode 
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off to get some game pictures. Had a 


nice lazy afternoon. 


ONDAY. On the trail by eight- 

thirty. Traveled up the Thorough- 
fare to Butte Creek. Saw several bull 
moose near the Hammit cabin and had to 
shove a cow and calf off the trail. 
Made camp around four-thirty. Had just 
got the cook tent up when it started 
to hail, and it sure did pelt down for 
awhile. Wore a hat for the first time in 
two months. Had to or my head would 
have been all dented in. Last night in 
camp so I celebrated by making myself a 
pine bough bed. Got kidded, of course, 
and told that I was a great kind of a 
Roughneck, but it didn’t spoil my night’s 
sleep. 


UESDAY. Rained all night and 
was drizzling when we hit the trail. 
First bad day we’ve had, and it might be 
lots worse. Didn’t talk much for I felt 
very sad at the idea of going back to 


civilization. There’s absolutely nothing 
like the lure of the trail. If it once gets 
into your blood there’s no getting it 


out. I’d like to spend the whole summer 
just “pesticating” around the old hills, 
dropping down to civilization once in a 
while to see how the rest of the world’s 
getting on. There’s a wonderful, wonder- 
ful fascination about traveling by pack 
train. It was cold and raw going up 
Butte Creek, but as soon as we dropped 
down over the Deer Creek divide it was 
like entering a different country. Warm, 
no wind, and the sun was shining through 
the faint drizzle. The trail was very slick 
from last night’s rain. It’s a_ rather 
ticklish piece of trail anyway, and when 
the cook, who was riding in front of me, 
remarked over his shoulder, “be ready to 
step off your geldin’ in a hurry,” I obeyed 
instantly. When I finally reached the 
bottom, I had about five: pounds of mud 
on each foot, and I was glad it was over. 
Lingered over our lunch because we all 
hated to be going back. Even the thought 
of being able to get into a hot bath and 
different clothes, and reading all the mail 
that would be waiting for me, didn’t help 
matters much. The last few miles they 
all laughed at me because I had such a 
long face. And then, as a fitting climax 
to a successful trip, we unpacked and dis- 
covered nary a single sore back among 
all the horses, not even on the one I 
rode, good old Z 























E were up early, as there was 

a four-mile drive before us, 

and, after a hasty breakfast, 

guns, shells, decoys and lunch 
were piled into the rig and we started. 
My, how that wind nipped! From the 
way it pinched my ears and nose and 
caused the tears to run down my cheeks I 
felt certain the temperature was. still 
below freezing although Charlie insisted it 
was not. I was glad to crawl down into 
my coat-collar and let Charlie do the 
driving. 

“What will it be today?” I asked, just 
to say something and stop my teeth chat- 
tering. 

“Blue-bills,” replied my companion, con- 
vincingly, but evidently with no de- 
sire to converse. I could not blame 
him, as every time a mouth opened 
it received a charge of fine dirt, 
which the wind picked up from the 
field and drove through the air like fine 
shot. I pulled my head back in my coat- 
collar, as a turtle pulls into its shell, and 
closing my eyes endured the wind and 
bumping over a rough road as best I 
might. The horses were as keen as the 
wind and made good time, but I’ was so 
thoroughly uncomfortable that the miles 
seemed elastic, like the magic roads of 
our fairy-tale days which grew longer and 
farther the golden-haired prince traveled. 

“Much farther?” I asked presently, 
again poking my head out as a particu- 
larly vicious gust of wind penetrated my 
heavy coat. 

“There it is.” 

E had reached the summit of a little 


divide from which the lake, a long 
body of reed-bordered water, could be 
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seen stretched out in an irregular semi- 
circle. After we passed the divide, the 
wind was less fierce, although still biting, 
and I sat up and began to pay attention. 

In a short time we had drawn up to 
a farmer’s barn near the lake end, putting 
up the team, tramped down to a miniature 
bay partially protected from the wind by a 
few dwarf trees and willows. 

“Plenty of waves,” grunted my com- 
panion. “They'll take a duck out about 
as fast as it could swim. It will mean 
plenty of boat-work—if we get any shoot- 
ing,” he added as an after-thought. 

There was one small flock of birds in 
sight flying over the lower end of the 
lake, and we knew it was high time to 
make our preparations. Charlie went off 
to get the boat and set out the decoys, 
while I proceeded to patch up an old 
blind that had been used on previous oc- 
casions. My companion had set out de- 
coys before and took the precaution of 
unwinding the anchor cords and placing 
the decoys conveniently at hand before 
rowing out, so that when he was at the 
proper distance from the blind all he had 
to do was throw them out one after an- 
other as the boat drifted. Had he un- 
wound them as he threw them out it 
would have meant a row in after every 
throw. By the time he had them all 
placed and the boat run in under some 
overhanging willows below the little grove 
I had the blind in fairly good shape. 


6¢JT will take a lot of rowing,” Charlie 

grunted as he wiped the perspiration 
from his forehead and settled into the 
blind. “We’ll have to chase out as soon 
as a bird is down or lose it. You take 
the first and we'll take shot about on 








singles or pairs; if flocks, you take the 
last ones and I'll look out for the leaders.” 
It is well to have some such understand- 
ing to avoid confusion and a fine thing 
about Charlie is that he always thinks of 
these details. 


Down in the blind the wind did not 
strike us and with coat-collar turned up 
and cap-flaps tied under my chin, I began 
to feel more comfortable. 

“Mark right—high,” Charlie muttered. 
For a moment I saw nothing then made 
out a single bird coming in high. It was 
a male Blue-bill. Apparently it did not 
see the decoys until nearly over them, 
then swung outside. I made the mistake 
so often made upon the first bird of the 
day: shot too soon, and it was off with 
the wind before Charlie could wipe my 
eye. I thought fast and made a good 
resolution, but said nothing and Charlie 
did not remark on my poor judgment. 


IVE minutes afterward I marked an- 

other lone duck fighting in against the 
wind direct for the decoys. “Your bird,” 
I said in a low voice and Charlie cleared 
for action. When just over the decoys 
something must have aroused the duck’s 
suspicion, for it turned and shot off like 
a rocket. Charlie delivered both barrels, 
but the bird continued on its way appar- 
ently untouched. It was my turn to look 
wise and say nothing, but I knew from 
the expression on Charlie’s face when 
I stole a glance at him that I should have 
to kill my next bird to keep up my record. 
When a man who can shoot looks as 
Charlie did after missing that bird it 
means that he does not propose to repeat 
the error. 

My opportunity was not long in com- 
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ing, as the missed bird was scarcely out 
of sight when three came in from the 
right. I took my time and let them circle, 
then, just as they began to fan over the 
decoys, shot without rising. One doubled 
up and hit the water dead and another 
wobbled, regained its flight for a few 
yards, hesitated and came down in a 
feathery heap just beyond the decoys, 
while Charlie paid his compliment in six's 
to the remaining bird, bringing it down at 
long range. “I'll have to hurry for that 
fellow,” he exclaimed as he started for 
the boat. 


HILE Charlie was out I busied my- 

self, putting some finishing touches 
to the blind and finding an empty shell- 
case under the trees placed it for a seat 
as the ground in the blind had become 
quite soft. I had just placed it to my sat- 
isfaction when there was a_ crashing 
through the underbrush and a small shep- 
herd dog bounded past me into the blind. 
I made a lunge for it as it passed me, but 
missed it and nearly lost my footing while 
it whined and curled up in the blind. “I 
beg your pardon, Old Man,” I observed, 
“but you are off your course and have 
dropped into the wrong berth, That 
seat is reserved—clear out.” The dog 
only whined again and crouched closer. 
“Come, get out,” I said persuasively, pick- 
ing up a good-sized club. “I’m sorry, but 
—down, you brute!” I almost threw my- 
self on the animal as I saw a Blue-bill 
swinging in low from the lake. Evidently 
it had seen the decoys as it was about to 
pass and had altered its flight. As it cir- 
cled in and fanned over the decoys it was 
next to murder to bowl ‘it over, but I 
could not resist the temptation. 


S the bird hit the water, there was an 
upheaval under me, and as I sprawled 

on the ground the shepherd dog dashed 
down to the water and swam straight for 
the dead bird. I looked after it with 
wide-open eyes. “Well, if that’s your 
game, you're on,” I said as soon as I could 
draw my breath. Reaching the bird the 
dog nosed it about until it could grasp 
its neck and started in with it like a tried 
retriever. Laying the bird at the water’s 
edge, it shook itself and slunk into the 
blind, looking up at me with eloquent 
brown eyes which said as plainly as eyes 
could: “That’s just what I came for; 
please mayn’t I stay?” Of course, I pat- 
ted its head and assured it my harshness 
of a few minutes before should be 
charged to a misunderstanding. “And,” 
I added, “when Charlie comes in, if you 
keep that up, he’ll give you a medal.” I 
picked up the duck from the sand and 
carried it back under one of the trees. 

Charlie came in shortly afterward, red 
and puffing. “Had an awful chase for 
that cripple. Heard you shoot while I 
was out, but was too busy then to note 
results. Did you miss? Did not see any 
floaters as I rowed in—what the deuce 
have you there?” 

“That,” I answered impressively, “is my 
retriever.” 


A Member of the Family 


“Cows or sheep?” he asked. 

“Any old thing. Mark right. Your 
bird.” 

Charlie crouched at the other side of 
the dog and we watched the approach of a 
pair of Blue-bills. They swung beau- 
tifully and fanned just beyond the decoys. 
Charlie took even more time than I had, 
their feet almost touching the water 
when he knocked over the first bird and 
the second had scarcely gathered itself 
for a jump when it flattened out on the 
water. As the second bird struck the dog 
left the blind and retrieved it in fine 
style. As it had done with its first bird, 
it laid this one at the water’s edge, shook 
itself and started toward the blind, then 
stopped, appeared to consider for a mo- 
ment, wagged its tail, picked up the bird, 
carried it back of the blind and laid it 
beside the other under the trees. Charlie 
observed its actions, his mouth wide open. 
“Well, I’m blessed,” he remarked. “That 
beats me. Why does it take them up 


there?” 


BAS nearly as surprised as he, for 
though I had expected the dog to re- 
trieve, its intelligence in taking the bird 
to where I had placed the first it had re- 
trieved was a revelation. 

“Mark right—high.” A pair of Pintails 
were working into the wind and evidently 
would pass directly over the blind at long 
range. 

“Skyscrapers,” muttered Charlie, but I 
was confident I could reach one of them 
and tried for it, making due allowance 
for the wind as well as the flight. At the 
report the long, graceful neck doubled 
back and the bird came down like a tum- 
bler pigeon. It was so long in falling, the 
wind drifting it as it fell, that I am cer- 
tain I could have taken a snapshot of it 
had I a kodak. 

“That was fine!” Charlie said simply 
as the bird hit the water and the dog 
started for it. 

Our next caller was a Blue-bill coming 
down with the wind and apparently with 
no intention of stopping. Charlie made a 
fine kill and I complimented him. 

For some time nothing moved and we 
were beginning to think the flight was 
over when I made what I considered my 
best shot of the day. A Blue-winged Teal 
(the only one we saw during the day) flit- 
ted around the point and shot straight 
for the decoys. In another moment, I 
believe, it would have alighted among 
the counterfeits, but just before it reached 
the water I snapped at it and for a mo- 
ment wondered, so near the water was it, 
whether it struck dead or alive, but it was 
a clean kill and as I am not a snap-shot 
I congratulated myself upon the quick 
action. 


NTIL eleven o'clock a few single 
Blue-bills, pairs and small flocks 
straggled in and, keeping to our original 
plan of alternate shots, we scored upon 
them regularly, most of the shots being 
easy as they fanned over the decoys. 
Throughout the morning our shepherd 
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retriever did good work, except that it 
was difficult to induce him to return for 
a second bird when two were down and 
he had retrieved the first, it being neces- 
sary to throw a shell or lump of mud near 
the duck before he would go for it. 

About eleven the flight stopped and 
while Charlie picked up the decoys I 
counted and tied the birds we had bagged. 

“How many?” Charlie asked when he 
returned after putting the boat away. 

“Twenty-eight, all told.” 

“Pretty good, with only two misses, 
even though most of them were easy 
shots.” I stopped to consider: The first 
two shots had been the only misses, one 
for each of us. 

“Going to take your dog in the rig?” 
Charlie asked. “I believe you said it was 
your dog.” 


6sQ@URE.”. But it is easier to say take 
a dog in the rig than it is to induce 

him to get in if he does not desire to do 
so. He danced about and barked, appar- 
ently well pleased with himself and _ his 
morning’s work, but could not be per- 
suaded to jump into the rig and when I 
forcibly put him in immediately jumped 
out again. “Never mind, he'll follow,” I 
remarked. But instead of following he 
led and we followed him to some farm 
buildings where a farmer was busy about 
the barn. The farmer greeted us cordially 
and after a few remarks about the 
weather, crops, etc., I got down to busi- 
ness. “Is that your shepherd dog?” 

He replied that it was and smiled in a 
way that should have prepared me for 
what was to come. 

“Any good on cattle?” 

“Why, yes, fair.” 

“Good with sheep?” 

“Splendid I have only a few but they 
are his special charge” 

“I have been looking for a good d 
about like that,” I said, as innocently st 
could. “And I thought—” 


C2 agricultural friend interrupted me 
with a good-natured laugh. “And 
you thought you’d buy it for a duck dog, 
eh? Well, there is no use making an 
offer, as I wouldn’t part with it for its 
weight in gold, and if I did I might ex- 
pect my wife to get a divorce. Why, that 
dog herds the cattle, drives the sheep, re- 
trieves ducks, carries the boys’ lunch to 
them in the field and is a regular member 
of the family.” 

“How did you teach him to retrieve?” 

“Didn't teach him; he just naturally 
picked it up. I was down to the lake one 
evening to try for a Mallard and got three 
of them down out in the open water. The 
dog had followed me down and when I 
saw the ducks were beyond my depth I 
tried to make the dog get them. The 
children had often made him swim for 
sticks and after I had thrown a few 
stones near the ducks he understood what 
was wanted and brought them out. That’s 
all the teaching I ever knew of his having.” 

Of course there was an end of my hopes 
of obtaining the retriever. 











Poinsetta and Sparkplug 


HE first remark that I heard about 
Poinsetta was unconsciously sin- 
ister. I had sent a negro to bring 
her from the boat to the plantation. 
He arrived in “the dead vast and middle 
of the night,” as any negro will if you 
send him for anything; and his first words 
to me were, 
“Cap'n, dis sholy is one fine houn.’” 


“Then, Cain,” I said with cool dis- 
couragement, “you’ve brought the wrong 
dog.” 


“How come dat?” he asked. “Ain’t no 
mo’ dog been for bring.” 

“Hound ?’ I asked incredulously, peering 
into the darkness at the dusky shape 
crouched by Cain’s feet. 

“Houn’, a fine houn’,” the negro assured 
me. 

“Take her out to the kennel and tie her 
carefully, Cain,” I said; “and don’t put 
a slipknot on her neck as you did on that 
pointer puppy. Her feed is ready. I will 
look at her in the morning.” 


I SUPPOSE the poet was right when he 
decided with a good deal of feeling 
that sleep is a blessed thing; yet he should 
have indicated what kind of sleep he 
meant—certainly it was not the kind in 
which I rioted and tossed until morning. 
I dreamed of hounds that pointed quail, 
and of bird-dogs that picked up a cold 
deer-trail; and of deer that retrieved dogs 
and brought them to me in well-broken 
fashion. Daybreak was a blessed relief 
to my orgy of imagination. 

When I went out to look at my new 
dog, I had the feeling that at least it 
would be a relief to have the worst 
realized. It was. The dog came out of 
her kennel; and she was neither pointer 
nor setter. Nor was she hound. She 
just didn’t seem to be anything in par- 
ticular; but it seemed fair to give her 
the benefit of many doubts. I forthwith 
called her Poinsetta. 

My other dog, a brash young pointer, 
Sparkplug by name, was meanwhile eyeing 
the stranger with as much interest as I 
did with misgiving. 

“We three,” I said, “are going to try 
the birds right after breakfast; and we'l 
take Cain along. I have an idea that 
Poinsetta will try to retrieve the live 
birds; and Cain can keep you, Sparkplug, 
from getting the dead ones. You brought 
seven home last week—inside.” 


HIS new dog which a friend of mine 
in the city had sent to me somehow 
made my breakfast hard to swallow. The 
dog had been highly praised; I was told 
she was an English setter; but as far 
as I could see, the only thing English 
about her was her head, which somewhat 
resembled, in shape, an English walnut 
. . But appearances in dogs are more 
deceptive than they are in men. The 
handsomest dog I ever had was the big- 
gest booby in the field that it has ever 
been my disgust to witness. The sight of 
a rabbit would make him head vigorously 
for home; but he would not acquire his 
real momentum until he heard the sound 
of the gun. 

For this day’s sport Cain and I were 
mounted; I had a little marsh-pony and 
he had a mule. I have ridden a mule— 
once. I took Cain because he could 
watch our mounts while I was shooting; 
and he was a pretty good negro to locate 
coveys. He had been dipping the tur- 


By 
Archibald Rutledge 


pentine woods that summer, and he had 
found a good many broods of young 
birds; and every man who knows quail 
knows that they do not range very far 
from where they hatched. Indeed, if 
conditions remained right, they would 
hardly ever be beyond calling distance 
from the place where they first saw the 
light. 


S Cain and I rode out of the planta-. 

tion gateways, we let Sparkplug run 
loose; he is the kind of a dog that you 
have to allow a chance to tire himself 
before he is of any account. Poinsetta 
I led on a leash; most of the time I was 
dragging her. We came to where a fresh 
deer track crossed the damp sand of the 
road, and she smelled it avidly, saying 
that she knew all about it. Her long and 
waving tail said so. Cain looked at the 
dog, at the track, again at the dog’s wav- 
ing tail, and last at me. 

“A fine houn’,” he volunteered. 

“Yes,” I reluctantly agreed; “I suppose 
we ought to hunt deer today. . . . It re- 
minds me of another dog I had that was 
death on field mice and moles. He was 
one of these fine dogs, too; all I had to do 
to be happy was to change my game. He 
was grand on dormice.” 

“But this dog hab a principle counte- 
nance.” 

On Sundays, Cain preaches; and into 
his conversation will creep high-sounding 
phrases. He meant that Poinsetta had a 
face which mirrored good principles. 

Two hundred yards from the plantation 
gateway, while we were still in the live- 
oak avenue, Sparkplug ran into a covey 
of quail that must have been run off their 
roost early that morning. A broomsedge 
field was near; and from there they had 
come into the woods. He flushed them, 
of course. Wildly they whirred over our 
heads, some of them lighting on the mossy 
live-oak limbs; others sailed down into 
the thickets of sparkleberry and holly. 


‘6 AIN,” I said, “I’m going to try the 

gun on this new dog. I'll shoot one 
barrel; and if she runs, I'll shoot the 
other—at her. I have a feeling that we 
= test her as well here as anywhere 
else.” 

Sparkplug was plugging around in the 
brush like a bull of Bashan; and here and 
there I could get a glimpse of a flushed 
bird. I slipped the leash from Poinsetta. 
At once she stole forward, and it seemed 
to me that her walk was very catlike. 
Fifteen feet ahead of me she drew to a 
point, her head high, with the nose 
pointed up. She was standing a quail in 
a low holly. The bird was flushed and 
shot; the dog retrieved it beautifully. 
But the young pointer was just running 
rings around himself. He pretended to be 
too excited to hear me calling to him; 
and that’s a little deceitful habit many a 
dog has. I followed the wary Poinsetta. 
She drew to a dishevelled heap of dead 
leaves. I looked closely. There was the 
bird—a cock, with his beady, bright eyes 
and the white throating showing. He 
was flushed, shot, and retrieved. Poin- 
setta stood again; but this time Sparkplug 
plunged in. A young pointer is often a 
clumsy brute, rushing in where genteel 


pups fear to tread. He flushed Poinsetta’s 
bird. Then foolishly he bounded away 
after it. It corkscrewed out through a 
big laurel tree, and I couldn't fire. 


PARKPLUG bounded; but he was cut 

short in the bounding business, Poin- 
setta overtook him in a trice, leaped on 
him with a certain ferocity which, Kip- 
ling tells us, is of a variety more deadly 
far than is the ferocity of the male, and 
gave the youngster a good mauling. 
When she released him, the pup dashed 
off a few paces, stopped, looked back at 
me, and whined sadly. It had been his 
first encounter with the superior sex, and 
he was asking me who heaved the brick. 
He was all mussed up, body and soul— 


which is very good discipline for a 
youngster. I called him to me, told him 
to follow Poinsetta, and gave him to 


understand that my sympathies were with 
her. The clumsy pup fell in behind the 
older dog with a comical carefulness. I 
followed the two dogs into the thicket. 
There a bird detached itself from its per- 
fect cover among the brown leaves and 
began to run. But it ran round the side 
of the pointing dog; she warily turned 
her head to watch him. The bird kept 
skittering over the leaves, and his course 
brought him almost within jumping dis- 
tance of the pup. He had been backing 
Poinsetta; but at sight of the bird, he 
got ready to do a Brodie into the bird’s 
bosom. Poinsetta saw this maneuver, and 
she distinctly snarled at him! It was a 
curious piece of procedure to watch. The 
pup looked at Poinsetta, and straightway 
decided that he ought to keep on point- 
ing. He did, to my amazement. The 
bird ran into the road, rose, spiraled over 
Cain’s head, and gave me a fair shot. 
Poinsetta recovered it for me. 

“You shoot mighty close my head, 
Cap’n,” the negro reminded me. 

“Tt wouldn’t hurt your head,” I re- 
minded him. “Cain, the poet had your 
bean and a bullet in mind when he wrote: 

‘We are two lions littered in one day, 

And I the elder and more terrible.’ 

Your head’s the elder and more terrible. 
Get me?” 

“Dat’s so,” he agreed, 
so.” 

“Let’s go over for that cover by the 
spring, Cain. Well, what do you think 
of the hound?” 


“dat’s suttinly 


6sT[OR a houn’,” he said, “she’s a fine 
bird-dog. And she’s so smart on 
training a pup,” he added. 
“She'll break Sparkplug for us, that’s 
what she’ll do. She just talks to him, 
Cain, as a woman does to a man. You 


get me? You know, ‘Hell hath no fury 
like a woman scorned.’ ” 
“And dat’s the God’s trufe, Cap’n,” 


Cain agreed with something akin to per- 
sonal feeling. “You done spoke the word.” 

We passed on down the pine-scented, 
dew-damp road; the air was clean and 
spicy, the undergrowth fragrantly fresh. 
It was good to be alive; and to be out in 
the pinelands was all a man could wish. 

When a hundred yards from the spring, 
Cain drew in his mule and pointed down 
to the sandy road. There, distinctly but 
peculiarly outlined, were the tracks of a 
covey of quail. When the birds walk in 
white sand that is dry underneath but has 
a thin surface of dew-wet soil, their feet 
pick up some of this sticky sand. But 

(Continued on page 700) 











Tales of Record Fish and Fishing 


HAT a heap of different kinds 

of fishing this great land of 

ours gives! No matter what 

kind of fishing taste a chap has, 
he can, if he goes for it, satisfy it. Some 
like to chuck dry flies in baby waters, 
some fight muskies in great inland seas, 
and some prefer the shining sands of the 
mighty ocean, and sling their sinkers far 
into the rolling breakers. 

Surf fishing is a comparatively new 
thing, and it is one of the most exciting 
sports of our age, as well as one that 
requires the very maximum of skill. To 
play a great sea fish from the sands, 
and to beach him successfully, is some 
fishing stunt. The manipulation alone of 
the stout rod and the big reel requires a 
skill that only comes from intent and 
long practice. The masters of the art are 
fishing masters indeed, and he who goes 
down to the sea with surf rod in hand 
had better make sure in advance that he 
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StrEAM would be sending a fish investi- 
gating committee down to Barnegat Inlet 
next October to see if I hadn’t entirely 
used up the supply of fish pleasure that 
is to be had there. 

To begin with, there were four men 
in a boat. A fat man, a skinny man, 
a man 84 years old, and a one-legged 
man. The boat was a 21-foot motor boat 
of the bank skiff variety. And there was 
a stiff breeze, which was blowing up the 
bay, making the seas just high enough to 
give them nightcaps and to throw a little 
water aboard. But quartering through 


the white-caps made the run ideal, and 
who of us sea fishermen who has made 
a trip of this kind doesn’t enjoy a little 
rough water? 





healthy skate, taken by Mister Eighty- 
four years. The skinny man didn’t want 
to be left out in the deal, so he proceeded 
to take a small weakfish. Then the fat 
man, as seemed perfectly in order, hooked 
on to a real honest-to-goodness shark, 
which it seemed to pain him much to 
lose. 

Shortly after this orchestra beginning, 
the play curtain went up, and we all be- 
gan catching fish in earnest. One of us 
had a fish coming all the time, and al- 
though they were mostly the much de- 
spised croakers, I wish to say in behalf 
of the said croaker, that there is no more 
gamy salt water fish coming or going, 
and pound for pound; that is, if he is 
caught under the same conditions and 
with the same tackle that we had. 


pes. I have never seen fish bite 
- harder or livelier than these fellows 
did that day ; and if you take one of these 
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has learned some of the tricks of the trade 
or it will be smashed tackle and a half- 
drowning for him. Some different from 
catching bullheads in an acre pond. I'll 
say so! 

Let. us hear Mr. W. H. Borden tell 
how he caught the bluefish which gained 
for him the first prize for its class in 
FIELD AND STREAM’sS 1916 Fishing Con- 
test. This splendid blue weighed 13% 
pounds, was 35% inches in length, and 
17 inches in girth. It was caught in surf 
fishing at Barneget Inlet, N. J 


REEL OFF BUT BEACHED HIM 
By W. H. Borden 


O it’s a story you want, eh! The story 

of our trip, and of the. catching of my 
13% pounds of the sturdy fighting man- 
a among fishes of my splendid blue- 
ish. 

And let me say that if I could tell 
the story as well as I would like, and at 
all in harmony with my catch, Fiecp AND 


ITHOUT much incident we arrived 

at the houseboat, which was an- 
chored on North Point of Beach Barne- 
gat. Here we made camp. After a solid 
substantial meal, of which every man of 
us ate his full share, we rigged up our 
tackle. 

I was using an 8-foot degame pole, 
with a spring butt, a surf reel and an 
18-thread Cuttyhunk line. I rigged with 
a three-way swivel, a 10-inch leader, a 
No. 7 straight hook, and a _ pyramid 
sinker. As we all hung our chances on 
squid fish bait (ink fish), that was our 
bait, and it proved as good as any other. 

But to get well into all the details of 
my story: We tramped across the half- 
mile of beach; the fat man, the skinny 
man, the eighty-four-year-old, and the 
single-legged man. And there we located 
the “hole.” 

The first man to hook a fish was the 
one-legged man, and he landed him, too; 
a croaker, weighing about three pounds. 
The next fish proved to be a fine big 


babies, weighing about three or four 
pounds, and in a swift-running tideway 
which runs up to a slanting beach, and 
with a strong undertow, you have as good 
a fight, and it will take just as much 
skill to land your fish, as to play and land 
a blue of the same weight. Mr. Croaker 
is a sturdy little chap, and some head- 
strong, all right. He doesn’t like to come 
in out of the water any more than most 
fish, and he doesn’t hesitate to let you 
know he’s got a bunch of tricks for stay- 
ing in. 

The fat man was strong on the shark 
suit. And while we were having the time 
of our lives, the fat man hooked into 
another big shark. We all reeled in, so 
as to give the fat man the whole ocean for 
playing his shark. But he missed him 
again. 

In just about an hour we caught quite 
enough to call it a full day’s fishing, and 
we were all getting ready to quit. But I 
had a good piece of bait on, and I natu- 

(Continued on page 701) 



































Hunting with a Barometer 


By 
Talbot Bissel 


T was one of the loveliest of fall days 
—soft and warm and hazy, with only 
a moderate wind and that blowing 
from the west. If ever there was a 
perfect day for deer to be moving and 
feeding on the hardwood ridges this 
seemed to be it. I had some four hours 
of afternoon available for hunting—per- 
haps even five hours if I were to come 
in after dark. And I knew where there 
was a long, open hardwood slope, termi- 
nating in a crenelated mountain crest, that 
just naturally ought to be alive with deer. 
In my mind I could see an old buck just 
pawing up the beechnuts and fern roots 
somewhere up on that long, park-like 
slope, and the more I thought of it the 
more my fingers itched to press the trigger 
and the more my eye longed to cuddle 
down the sights on the point of a gray- 
brown shoulder. True, it would take a 
three-mile walk to get onto the end of 
the ridge that would enable me to hunt 
along it up wind, but it was such a per- 
fect afternoon for it and the chance of 
finding something seemed so good that a 
preliminary tramp of three full forest 
miles didn’t seem out of proportion. So 
I swung away on the long detour with 
many little mental pictures of just how a 
fat old buck would look when he was 
hung up. 


N hour and a half of hard walking 
4 put me well up on the ridge at the 
proper end, and after a pipe and a short 


breathing spell, I began a careful stalk of 
the bucks which ought, in the nature of 
things, to be pawing for the nuts that 
were scattered under every beech tree 
along that ridge. The leaves were dry 
but the wind had freshened a bit and I 
could make my progress reasonably quiet. 
And there were deer tracks—not one, but 
dozens of them. And they had surely 
been digging. Under almost every beech 
and in every fern patch there was pawed- 
up earth where deer had raked off the 
top leaves. It didn’t take many such 
sights to make me fairly excited, as any- 
one will know who has ever been there. 
The way I peered and searched that 
slope would make Daniel Boone seem like 
a novice. Yet nowhere did I see anything 
resembling a deer. 


UT what I did see were innumerable 

tracks, all of them very recently made 
and all leading downhill toward a great 
basin of swamp and little hillocks cov- 
ered with scrub balsam and spruce and 
thickets of tag alder and witch-hopple. 
Before I reached home the sky was over- 
cast and before midnight the rain was 
coming down in torrents. And so far as 
my chances of seeing deer were con- 
cerned, I might just as well have stayed 


at home and read “The Still Hunter,” 
for the deer had departed before I had 
even started out. That was one Saturday. 


"THE next Saturday dawned rainy and 
cold, with a raw East wind that was 
anything but promising for a buck. But 
time was precious and by the time I had 
eaten breakfast and smoked over the 
problem I began to see visions of deer in 
the swamp that had attracted them the 
week before when it was going to rain. 
The more I thought about it the more I 
was quite sure that those scrubby knolls 
and alder thickets would be just the sort 
of shelter the deer would be using. So 
off I trudged with another long detour to 
take advantage of the wind, and my brain 
beginning to paint pictures of just how a 
white tail would look rocking off through 
those scrub balsams. It was slow stalking 
for the timber was thick, and if I jumped 
anything the shooting would be at close 
range and on the snap. Also, it was very 
wet,—clammy, cold wet. But though I 
continued to work that infernal swamp 
till late in the afternoon I never saw any- 
thing but a fool of a fawn. And yet deer 
had been there in great numbers not 
twelve hours before. There were tracks 
still unwashed by rain; beds still com- 
paratively dry under the spruces. But 
somewhere up on the ridge that had dis- 
appointed me so a week before, under a 
vivid and exquisitely beautiful autumn 
sunset, with the stars just beginning to 
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peep palely through the breaking clouds 
there were fat old bucks and sleek and 
graceful does digging their supper from 
under the gray bare beeches. 


ie the days that followed I did a lot of 
thinking, and came to the conclusion 
that a gun and a game sense were not 
nearly enough of an equipment to hunt 
with. If those old bucks knew when it 
was going to rain or clear some twelve 
hours before it happened then either I 
had to know as much or continue to trust 
to luck as I had always done. 

I couldn’t develop a new middle ear or 
whatever it is that makes him a regular 
weather prophet, but I could do the next 
best thing and get an aneroid barometer 
and try to beat him at his own game. And 
the next time it was going to storm I 
would sit me down on a runway leading 
into a swamp and let Mr. Buck come to 
me, even though it were a crystal clear 
day when no self-respecting and logical 
deer should be off a hardwood ridge. 


VERYONE who has ever hunted 

enough to be called a hunter knows 
that most game, and especially the white- 
tail deer, will always take to the swamps 
and heavy timber before a storm and, 
generally speaking, will be found in high 
and open woods in clear weather. It is an 
axiom as old as hunting, and is true of 
nine-tenths of the deer, though occasion- 
ally a deer may be found on high ground 
even in severe storms. But what many 
hunters do not realize is the length of 
time before hand that the deer makes his 
shift of scene. I have known them to 
take to a swamp twenty-four hours before 
a storm and then, before the storm was 
over, they would be back on the ridges 
again. And they will shift their feeding 
grounds just as surely for a little storm 
as for a three-day deluge, though the later 
the season is the quicker will be the 
change. It is apparently due to a fear of 
snow which would trap them on high 
ground without protection. 

But a fairly close study of their habits 
has convinced me that their weather in- 
stinct is due to some physical character- 
istic,—perhaps a mechanism not unlike the 
fluid of the middle ear that gives man his 
sense of balance,—that acts through baro- 
metric pressure. But that it is due to 
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barometric pressure seems borne out by 
the fact that their change of feeding 
grounds is coincident with the rise or fall 
of barometric pressure regardless of the 
apparent clearness or cloudiness of the 
weather. Many persons are able to note 
changes in pressure when it is sudden, 
as in passing through a tunnel under a 
river, and the deer may not have a special 
mechanism but only a development of the 
same sense that enables man to register a 
change when it is sudden. I have known 
deer to hurry into swamps on a sudden 
change of pressure which brought on no 
actual storm, and the fact that they will 
shift for a very slight storm leads me 
to believe that it is largely a precaution- 
ary measure to avoid being caught in the 
open if the storm should prove to be se- 
vere or the fall in pressure presage a 
snowstorm that would shut them out of 
swamp cover. Some years ago I found, 
late in the winter, two deer that had ap- 
parently been caught in the scrub and 
stunted spruce on top of a mountain, They 
were wintering fairly well, but as the slope 
of the mountain was all hardwood, and 
the snow almost four feet deep, it was 
impossible for them to travel the two 
miles necessary to reach a sizable swamp. 
I saw the same thing again this past 
winter, though in the latter case there 
was a swamp on the top of the mountain, 
like a kind of crater lake, and a fine va- 
riety of food. I have often noted that 
though the tops of the ridges might be 
covered with dense growths of stunted 
softwoods that afforded excellent shelter 
in a storm the deer there would often 
travel two or three miles to reach low 
ground before a storm broke. This is 
especially true toward the end of the 
hunting season when a heavy fall of snow 
is a possibility. Once the center of the 
storm is passed and the barometer begins 
to go up they will work back onto the 
ridges again, though it may still be storm- 
ing heavily. Certainly all the evidence re- 
lating to the keen weather sense of many 
of the animals would point to some sort 
of instinct working through atmospheric 
pressure. 


UT man, lacking any such mechanism 
or having it undeveloped, must rely on 
visual evidence of clouds, winds, etc.,— 
which generally does not tell him far 
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enough ahead—or else get an aneroid 
barometer and study it. They come in 
various types and sizes ranging from $5.00 
to $50.00, and from ship barometers to 
the little pocket ones. The latter are the 
more expensive, but if they can be af- 
forded they will be found best for hunting 
as they can be carried with the ease of a 
watch or compass. Also they can be used 
to measure the height of the hills and 
mountains one rambles over as well as for 
weather forecasting. At sea level a 
barometer stands at 30 inches in clear, 
normal weather, and drops a_ certain 
amount for each foot of elevation above 
sea level, so they can be used for meas- 
uring altitude. I once saw one so sen- 
sitive that it would show a difference be- 
tween the floor and the top of a table. 
However, such accuracy is not at all 
necessary, and a good one can be 
had for about $30.00. But any good 
aneroid will begin to drop from eight 
to twenty-four hours before a_ storm, 
depending on various conditions too tech- 
nical to be discussed here. And they will 
begin to rise about the same time before 
the weather clears. So not only would it 
be useful in forecasting where game will 
probably be found, but anything that will 
help one to foretell the weather will be a 
boon to a person planning any sort of out- 
of-door excursion, 


So if one will get some sort of barom- 
eter, learn the first principles of its 
use and hunt according to its dictates, he 
will save himself many miles of useless 
walking and stalking in any country that 
is at all mountainous. You may be off in 
camp, with only a couple of days to hunt, 
and you may roll out of your blankets 
into a perfect autumn morning,—than 
which there is nothing more perfect. But 
if the barometer is falling, or has fallen 
during the night, you may as well abandon 
your dream of climbing up that long hard- 
wood ridge to where you saw the tracks 
of that big buck the evening before, and 
catching him at his breakfast of beech- 
nuts. A-hundred to one he won’t be there 
but instead you will find him hovering 
around the briars and scrub balsams that 
fringe some thick and heavy swamp, 
where he can take refuge quickly if the 
storm is a bad one,—or you miss him 
with your first shot. 





TO THE POINT AND HUMAN 


Editor, FIELD AND STREAM: 


Well, boys, while spending a few minutes between customers I noticed your article on the “Pistol-toting” Law. 


always saw it as you do and you ask for ten lines, I'll come forth with them. 
I’ve hunted for several moons, guns are my hobby and if this law against sidearms is passed I suppose all of the gang owning 


Lima, Ohio. 
And as I 





them will have to throw them in the discard. My pet short arm is a Colt’s .22 Automatic. I do not wish to be judged a liar, but 
will say I get my share of squirrels with it, also rabbits. It is a thing of beauty and accuracy, yet even with its length would be 
classed a pistol. While the good Lord knows a man needs an extension to his pants to carry it, and as for a quick draw, piffle, it 
can’t be did!—but once out, safety off, well, I like it, yet I suppose it would be relegated to the class of the he-guns and taken away. 

Some of these long-haired reformers get a fellow’s goat. Rifles will be next—finally, no doubt, slingshots will be declared 
dangerous to human life. 

Four years ago, while returning from a northern Michigan hunt, I was held up in Chicago and with the old .38-55 Marlin and 
Colt’s slumbering peacefully in the trunk, Yours Truly was held up, a gunless, respectable citizen. I put up a scrap anyway and 
you know what the result was. Boys, I sure cursed something terrible down at the nearest police station. I told those fatheads 
there what I thought of the town and country. And with nice red blood flowing down off of my battered bean, I swore by the 
devil himself to purchase a good, short, wicked man-killer and carry same. The desk sergeant was fairly considerate of me; he 
simply said if I didn’t shut up he’d lock me up. I said lock and be damned. 

j Oh, well, that’s that. Suffice to say I arrived at my destination with two coppers in tow, mad clear through to the gizzard. I 
did get that gun, and I haunted the neighborhood of the stick-up for two nights, but, of course, saw nothing more of the “three 
men brave and bold.” 

With a .25 Colt’s in my overcoat a different song would have been rendered. 

Give ’em hell, boys! I’m always for justice, but that beating I- took that night still hurts. When a law-abiding citizen can’t 
protect himself he may as well bar the door at sundown and pray. 

Yours truly, 


CORSON E. BOBENMYER. 
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CONSERVATION’S FRIEND 


HEN Charles Ransom Miller, editor 

of the New York Times, died on 
July 18 those fighting for sensible con- 
servation in this country lost a strong 
ally. 

Mr. Miller had always been interested 
in hunting and fishing, and in the con- 
servation of our wild life so necessary 
tc the perpetuation of these sports. Never 
did the American Game Protective Asso- 
ciation request editorial help from Mr. 
Miller but that he responded. The world’s 
largest newspaper was always available 
to aid those fighting for the preservation 
of our natural resources. 

In the passing of Mr. Miller the fish 
and game of this country lost a friend. 


* * * 


THE VALUE OF FISH AND GAME 


HE country is rapidly awakening to 

the enormous value of our fish and 
game which in many instances in the past 
have been ruthlessly squandered and 
wasted. Minnesota was one of the pion- 
eers in advertising her ten thousand lakes 
because the business men of that State 
realized that by so doing they interested 
the sportsmen and brought them into the 
State where everyone, including farmer, 
merchant, hotelkeeper and transportation 
companies, profited from the money spent 
by these men secking sport with rod and 
gun. 

To-day Maine and California, Wash- 
ington and Florida, and many of the 
States between are spending thousands of 
dollars with a view of interesting the 
sportsmen from other States in their fish 
and game. Below is printed an excerpt 
from a speech made by Mr. Tom Wallace, 
associate editor of the Louisville (Ken- 
tucky) Courier-Journal, before the Ki- 
wanis Club at Pineville, Kentucky, which 
ably drives home the point that fish and 
game have an enormous cash value. 

“Pennsylvania is killing $5,000,000 
worth of game annually, and the expan- 
sion of her conservation project is a cer- 
tainty. The breeding stock in Pennsyl- 
vania is worth $141,000,000, and its in- 
crease is a certainty. 

“Kentucky produces about 10,000,000 
bushels of wheat annually at $1 a bushel 
—and all of us have seen it sell for much 
less—that means $10,000,000 gross to the 
farmer. It does not mean anything like 
$5,000,000 net. So the game kill in Penn- 
sylvania is worth more than the profit 
on wheat in Kentucky, by far. It soon 
may be worth more than the gross receipts 
for wheat in Kentucky. And the game 
crop grows itself. The harvest is not 
labor but sport. 

“Kentucky grows 6,000,000 bushels of 
potatoes annually. The game kill in 
Pennsylvania amounts to about as much 


as the total gross for potatoes in Ken- 
tucky. 

“Kentucky produces about 3,000,000 
pounds of wool and about 7,000,000 
bushels of oats annually. Add the value 
of these crops and compare the total with 
the value of the game killed under license 
in Pennsylvania. 

Kentucky is a famous livestock State. 
The total value of animals on all Ken- 
tucky farms, according to the Encyclo- 
pedia Americana, is $177,396,000. The total 
value of the game in forest and field and 
game sanctuary and public  shooting- 
ground—the breeding stock—in Pennsyl- 
vania is $141,000,000, and may soon pass 
the value of the live stock in Kentucky. 

“Deposits in banks in Kentucky, exclu- 
sive of National Banks, reach a grand 
total of $131,000,000, somewhat less than 
the value of the breeding stock which con- 
servation of game has produced in Penn- 
sylvania. Including National Banks, the 
deposits in Kentucky reach $226,000,000. 
Will not the time come when Pennsyl- 
vania game will be worth that much? 


“Nearly all of us have to pay taxes. 
How it hurts! The total revenues of 
Kentucky amount to $10,000,000. The 
game kill under license in Pennsylvania 
amounts to half as much as the total rev- 
enues of Kentucky. It is more pleasing 
to kill a fat deer than to pay a large 
tax bill. To be half killed by a bear does 
not hurt much worse than coming across 
to the tax collector and getting your re- 
ceipts. 

“The value of all school buildings and 
grounds in Kentucky is $14,000,000, or less 
than one-tenth of the value of game in 
Pennsylvania. It costs Kentucky $8,000,- 
000 a year to educate her school children. 
The game and furs taken in a year in 
Pennsylvania amount to $8,000,000. 

“Does conservation pay? Think it over. 
Put it in your pipes and smoke it. But 
wait a bit. I have not mentioned the other 
half of conservation, fish. 

“Out in Kansas the fish propagators 
made a pond covering one acre of ground 
and within four years produced upon it 
$2,000 worth of fish. Kentucky has nearly 
1,800 miles of navigable streams, a greater 
mileage than any State in the Union. 
In addition to streams navigable to steam- 
ers and catfish of the largest size (one 
weighing 400 pounds was caught recently 
in the Mississsippi) this incomparably 
blessed State has more than 12,000 miles 
of streams large enough to accommodate 
fish as large as you could land with pole 
and line. 

“Fish propagation is even easier than 
game propagation where the laws protect- 
ing fish are obeyed. The amount of food 
which could be taken from 12,000 miles 
of wimpling streams in Kentucky, if every 
one obeyed the law and if every legisla- 
ture were sympathetic with the fish and 
game commission, is inconceivable. Ken- 


tucky’s fishing streams, if straightened out 
and placed end to end, would reach more 
than half way around the world, and every 
mile of every stream could be made a 
fisherman’s delight. 

“All that is needed to make Kentucky a 
great fishing and hunting State is a right 
attitude on the part of the public toward 
the efforts of the Fish and Game Commis- 
sion; a right understanding of the possi- 
bilities of conservation and Propagation 
and of the objects of protective laws.” 


* * * 


ADAM AND EVE 


RHAPS all the readers of this de- 

partment have not heard that Adam 
and Eve were up in the Maine woods last 
June. 

Some people labor under the impression 
that all game laws were made for the 
cther fellow. Such individuals think that 
they can go out and do as they please 
with impunity, but that other people 
should be prosecuted. Adam was one of 
this kind of people and so was Eve. 

They went up into the Maine woods 
dressed in wolf skins and bear skins, 
principally bare, to demonstrate to the 
world that the original Adam and Eve did 
not have anything on them. They boasted 
before they left that without any guns 
they could kill game enough to live on, 
and, according to newspaper reports, when 
kind friends informed them that it was 
contrary to law to kill any kind of game 
at that season of the year, they stated that 
game laws meant nothing to them. 

Adam was so successful that he posed 
for his photograph carrying a dead deer 
and dressed, or undressed, very much as 
his namesake must have wandered through 
the woods. The Boston (Mass.) Adver- 
tiser printed a series of pictures of Adam 
and Eve, showing the dead game they 
killed and how they killed it. 

Now, it happened that the State game 
department of Maine felt that it was not 
necessary for Adam to violate the game 
laws in order to prove that he was a he- 
man, and consequently both Adam and 
Eve were arrested. Of course, they em- 
ployed counsel who hade a strong plea on 
the getting back to Nature stuff, but the 
judge decided that $354.15 was the mini- 
mum that he could hand out to them, 
everything considered. 

The newspapers states that Eve was 
handsomely attired in modern clothing at 
the trial, which must have been almost 
as painful to Adam and her as the black 
flies and mosquitoes of the Maine woods. 


* * * 


GAME LAWS FOR THE GUNNER 


VERY man, woman and child who 
hunts and fishes should be taught 
to know the reason back of every game 
and fish law. A lack of understanding 
tends to make violators. When under- 
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American Game Protective Association 


stood that game and fish laws are passed 
with the object in mind of preserving the 
animal and not to restrain people from 
exercising personal liberty, such laws be- 
come more popular. a 

The above is a paragraph taken from a 
publicity letter sent out by Mr. George 
N. Mannfeld, Superintendent of Fisheries 
and Game of the State of Indiana. Mr. 
Mannfeld has stated very clearly the point 
this Association is continually driving 
home. Once you convince the gunner that 
it is to his own interests to protect and 
care for the game from which he derives 
his sport, then your battle is half won. 

It is up to the sportsman to see that 
the game and fish are protected. He can- 
not expect men interested in any other 
line of recreation to interest themselves 
in caring for the fish and game. The man 
who derives the greatest benefit should 
surely be farsighted enough to protect 
fish and game if only for selfish motives. 


* * * 


GAME PROTECTION IN SPAIN 


HILE the saying that it takes 

a thief to catch a thief is not al- 
ways true, it is a fairly accurate state- 
ment. Of this much we are certain. If 
you can convince the game-law violator 
in a certain section that it is to his in- 
tcrest to protect the game and get him to 
help, you are sure to get results. 

Recently this department received a 
letter from a Spanish sportsman visiting 
in this country. The contents were so in- 
teresting to us that we are printing the 
letter below: 


2 
“DEAR Mr. HOLLAND: 


“On occasion of my visits to this coun- 
try I frequently fall upon one or another 
of your admirable American sporting 
magazines, and I never fail to read the 
Bulletin of the American Game Protec- 
tive Association, published in all of them. 


“We in Europe (and I refer specially 
to my country, Spain) have worked up 
nothing comparable with your organiza- 
tion, but perhaps it may interest you to 
know a few facts about the wonderful 
results that conservation has done with 
some of our game animals, both furred 
and feathered. 

“Well-bred sportsmen are such every- 
where, and they have done and are doing 
practically single-handed all that has been 
so far accomplished in this field ovér 
there, but we have the poachers to con- 
tend with. We are educating them by all 
means to aid in the fight for game pres- 
ervation, with fairly good results so far, 
giving them in preference all available 
positions as guardians in government 
lands and preserves. 


“One of our greatest successes was 
the definitive preservation of the chamois 
in the Cantabrian Range. In 1900 I 
counted over 150 head in a very small 
territory, and then, as hunters and 
poachers began to use the Mauser on 
them, they became almost exterminated 


in five years more. To avoid that ter- 
rible result in one of the most interesting 
of the wild creatures of the Old World, 
some sportsmen had the brilliant idea of 
making a part of that range of mountains 
a Crown preserve, in which nobody but 
the King may hunt. 


' “Tn Spain the game existing in national 
lands, as most of our mountains are, de- 
pends on the municipalities, and all such 
municipalities owning part of the Sierras 
became interested in the idea, and jointly 
made a donation of all their game rights 
‘unto,the King, for all times.’ 





“The result was simply wonderful. The 
King appointed as game guardians the 
most noted poachers and hunters of the 
mountain hamlets at a nominal salary, 
they looking upon their appointments 
more as an honorable distinction than a 
productive position, and they keep their 
faith as a point of honor. There is no 
more poaching in that extensive and im- 
pressive wilderness. A regular army could 
not keep it more efficiently patrolled. 

“A year ago one of them, who used to 
be my guide in years gone by, wrote me 
a letter telling that where in the year 1900 
I counted about 150 ~ trois, he could 
see in the moment of wiiting ten times 
more. He also added that to see flocks 
of 500 and 1,000 head is by no means un- 
common. 

“The net result is ‘hat surrounding 
mountains that have been for many 
years deprived cf such game afford now 
first-class sport for the Alpinist hunter, 
because the excess production of the 
preserve flows constantly on connecting 
ranges, that in exchange for better pas- 
tures deprives them during the open 
season of the protection afforded them 
by the old poachers in their craggy haven. 

“In the same way was preserved the 
famous Capra hispanica, a kind of bighorn 
more related to the Caucasian tahr, the 
only animal of the species west of the 
mountains of Asia. They are now thriving 
by the hundreds in the central mountains 


cf Spain. 
“Many other preserves exist in the 
peninsula, all under the patronage of 


hunters’ clubs, and in all of them notable 
increases in the number of wild creatures 
are recorded. 


“The only drawback to this is the in- 
crease also in wolves and wild boars. The 
latter become so abundant and bold in 
some of those preserves that they keep 
the villagers up night after night the 
whole summer to save from destruction 
their corn and potato crops. By the way, 
the wild boar makes, to my liking, one of 
the most desirable of all wild game ani- 
mals, as you are apt to look at him with- 
out that kind of pity that very frequently 
embarrasses the hunter of more delicate 
and inoffensive game. At the same time, 
the meat of the boar is not only appropri- 
ate for consumption, but extraordinarily 
delicate if properly seasoned and cooked. 

“With my excuses for so long tiring 
your attention and with many congratula- 
tions from your brother sportsmen over 
there for your pioneering and educational 
work in this interesting field, I beg to 
remain, 


“Very sincerely yours, 
“Pio Norieca Ruiz.” 


* * * 


FLORIDA 


A§s a conservation State the reputation 
of Florida is not an enviable one. 
However, the sportsmen are _ slowly 
awakening to the realization that if the 
laws of their State are not better en- 
forced their shooting and fishing are 
bound to suffer. 

With this in view, the sportsmen of 
Pinellas County, in which St. Petersburg 
is situated, have organized with the usual 
aim and by-laws of such an organization. 
However, they have gone farther and have 
offered a reward of $200 for the arrest 
and conviction of anyone shooting game 
out of season. Such a reward is very apt 
to awaken the interest of deputy sheriffs 
and other peace officers who heretofore 
have been inclined to pay little or no at- 
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tention to reported infractions of the game 
laws. 


* * * 


POLLUTION IN WEST VIRGINIA 


HE new State Game and Fish Com- 

mission of West Virginia does not 
intend to put up with violations of their 
laws which prohibit the pollution of State 
waters. 

In July large numbers of black bass 
were noticed dead and dying in the 
Buckhannon River, near Buckhannon, 
W. Va. An investigation was imme- 
diately made by Dr. G. O. Young, chair- 
man of the State Game and Fish Com- 
mission. 

According to the Clarksburg (W. Va.) 
Exponent, under date of July 18, Wm. 
McDade, manager, and Joseph Larkey, 
superintendent, of the Buchannon Chemi- 
cal Company of Alexander, W. Va., were 
arrested and fined $100 each and sentenced 
to forty-five days in the Upshur County 
jail by Magistrate John B. Neff, of Buck- 
hannon, on the charge of having permitted 
chemicals to escape into the Buckhannon 
River, resulting in the killing of thousands 
of fish. 

We have been informed that the chemi- 
cal company has appealed to a higher 
court. No doubt the State of West Vir- 
ginia is perfectly agreeable to having the 
case carried up. We hope that the higher 
court will decide that stream pollution is 
a serious menace that demands drastic 
action. 


* * * 


GAMEKEEPERS OFFER 
SERVICES 


HE recently organized American 

Gamekeepers’ Society announces that 
it is prepared to give expert advice in 
the development of game preserves and 
shooting grounds generally. The society 
will also advise intending purchasers of 
game birds and mammals. Inquiries 
should be addressed to the Secretary, 2273 
Woolworth Building, New York City. 


* * * 


GEESE KILLED BY LIGHTNING 


N the February magazine we printed 

a note in the Bulletin Service telling 
of wild geese being killed by lightning in 
the State of Washington. Our comment 
on the report very plainly showed that .we 
doubted that such a thing had ever oc- 
curred and that if it did happen we were 
of the opinion that the birds were killed 
by hailstones rather than by lightning. 

Below is quoted part of a letter we 
received from Mr. P. S. Huddleston, of 
Shreveport, La.: 


“T can cite an authentic case of a like 
occurrence which can be vouched for by 
any of the oldtimers at Gonzales, Texas. 
It was during the southward migration of 
geese in the autumn of 1889 or possibly 
1890, if my memory serves me right. 

“An old negro was on his way to town 
in his cart. After fording the Guadalupe 
River he was agreeably surprised to see 
falling about him a shower of wild geese. 
A heavy electrical storm was in progress 
at the time and it was presumed that the 
birds were killed by lightning, though it 
may have been caused by hail. 

“Uncle Rastus picked up and brought 
nineteen wild geese to town, which he 
sold, as there was no law at that time 
against the sale of game birds. This can 
be easily verified by the old files of the 
newspapers of that section of Texas.” 
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advice and criticism. 





This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms, 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 
Be sure to give your address for reply.—The Editor. 


Do not hesitate to write us, enclosing stamped envelope, for 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 








Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


A Word to the Wise 


By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


Now that the shooting season is draw- 
ing near and sportsmen are pulling 
out their ordnance and squinting down the 


barrels, it is opportune to once more give 
a warning as to the arm for the quarry 
intended—more particularly the selection 


of the load used in it. 

We have about reached the climax of a 
craze for ultra small bore—high velocity 
light bullet loads. There is a new batch 
of them just hatched and I predict that 
they are about the last of their kind—at 
least until we have discovered how to pro- 
duce a light bullet which will expand on 
impact, due to high velocity, yet will not 
break up in hard tissue or bone. 

The expected reaction has set in. The 
pendulum has swung back—at least a lit- 
tle way, and I hear more and more from 
the small-bore enthusiast of the past who 
the error of his former ways, and 
has taken to heavier metal with which to 
kill his game. 

Every once in so often we still hear 
from some idiot who advocates shooting 
lions, tigers and even rhino or buffalo with 
a pea-shooter—usually a student of ballis- 
tics who has worked the matter out to his 
own satisfaction with pen and paper at 
the library table. Sometimes he has even 
“got away with it” on a hurried safari 
while under the protection of a nurse in 
the guise of a professional white hunter, 
but his advice is soon forgotten, while 
that of Roosevelt, White, Selous, Caswell 
and others of a sterner mould and wider 
experience is remembered for generations. 

The same state of affairs exists at home 
to a more extreme degree. Here we have 
no dangerous game, none that charges 
home with deadly persistence and which 
cannot be turned with a quick shot. Prob- 
ably once a year we hear of some duffer 
killed by a buck which, thinking dead, he 
tried to gralloch, but this is not dangerous 
game—even a rat fights when cornered. 

A moose once came at me with malice 
aforethought. Probably with editorial 
license I should have written a thrilling 
narrative for the gullible, but the old- 





sees 


timers would have called me a liar, and 
rightly so. Moose, elk, black bear, moun- 
tain lion and grizzly are not dangerous 
game—sheep and goats are more danger- 


ous, for one might fall off a cliff and 
break his neck or freeze to death in a 
mountain blizzard while hunting them 


None of them should be treated carelessly, 
particularly when wounded, but they are 
not dangerous in the real sense to a fair 
shot with a high-power rifle. 

The tin-horns and romanticists may 
howl denunciation upon me for such her- 
esy, for there are many who like to think 
that the grizzly is a ferocious animal. 
Every mountain lion in the country could 
probably be driven across the Rockies into 
the Pacific with an axe halve. The deadly 
catamount of early days may have lived 
up to the reputation given him, but he has 
learned better to the tune of high velocity 
bullets and even old Ephrahim usually 
prefers to run rather than to fight. 

As a result, we are often callous—for- 
getting that the animal which has learned 
to run has not lost courage so much as 
he has gained discretion and at the same 
time we forget they have not lost vitality 
or the ability to suffer. Each year 
thousands and thousands of poor beasts 
crawl away to die an utterly miserable, 
lingering death, because of the boob who 
has placed an ill-directed bullet, of inade- 
quate killing power somewhere in their 
anatomy. 

We often hear of the miraculous kill- 
ing power of the little pea-shooter when 
it hits a vital spot, by comparison we sel- 
dom hear of those which get away 
wounded. The duffer immediately writes 
to every sporting paper in the country 
to tell the world that his particular fly- 
swatter is the “killingest” rifle ever. Be- 
lieve me, I know the breed. I hear from 
him every day in the year, and hold no 
other form of game hog in greater con- 
tempt. 

A well-known guide and _ big-game 
hunter of the Northwest advocates the 
ultra small-bore rifle to the inexperienced 
sportsman when in the Rockies for goats 
and sheep, on the ground that such a man 
often is unable to hit at all with a heavy 
calibre rifle, through fear of its recoil, and 


when he does hit, the shots are apt to be 
badly placed—whereas, with the lighter 
weapon, he can at least shoot without 
flinching and usually hits somewhere, and 
if a fair shot places them nearly right. 

From the mercenary standpoimt of a 
good business man, this guide is probably 
right. He naturally wants his guests to 
hit game which they have gone so far to 
secure. So far the argument is good and 
it can be tolerated so long as the afore- 
said guide is there to finish off the wound- 
ed, but we maintain with the backing of 
the world’s best sportsmen, the old theory 
that the poorer the shot, the heavier the 
armament should be to insure kills when 
the vital spots are missed. We should 
desire first and foremost to put our quarry 
immediately out of suffering and any man 
so lacking in physical strength and nerve 
control as to be unable to tote a 7%4-pound 
sporting Springfield and withstand its 
15-pound recoil has no moral right to 
attempt to kill big game. Nothing smaller 
is positively certain of killing an 800- to 
1000-pound beast unless the vital spots 
are struck and the finest shots in the 
world, under usual game conditions can- 
not be certain of always doing this. Poor 
light, partly obscured game, uncertain 
range and running shots play havoc with 
our best marksmen. If this were not 
true, every head of big game in the 
world would have been exterminated be- 
fore this. 

North American game is getting 
scarcer each year and will get scarcer. 
Every head of it is too valuable to be lost 
to our sporting posterity. It must be 
conserved by careful and _ considerate 
shooting. 

Fortunately, the .30—06 class of rifle is 
becoming more popular. In five years it 
will be in exactly the same place as the 
.45—70 was thirty years ago, and justly 
so. The Remington Company has pro- 
duced a splendid bolt action rifle in the 
model .30 to take this load. The Savage 
Company has produced a similar cartridge. 
The Winchester model 1895 is the best 
lever action weapon ever made and the 
Springfield is now easily procurable. 

A further indication of the trend 
toward the larger calibre was shown in 
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Dependable as your gun—the Evinrude. With 
this husky “stern-kicker” to breeze you up the 
lake to marsh or blind, you’re there on the job, 
fresh and steady, when the earliest flights 
come over. Go Aunting—not rowing— 
this Fall! 


















Year after year, you'll find your Evin- 
rude a faithful pal and a tireless worker. On 
week-end outings or vacation trips just take it 
with you on the train or trolley or in your car. 
Give it a little “gas” and oil and you won’t have 
to worry about oar-work. Takes you quickly to 
distant fishing grounds or favorite picnic spots. 
A family friend at camp or resort. 


There are two, Evinrude models—the Standard 
for more rugged service, the popular 50-pound 
Lightweight for greater portability. 


See these Evinrudes at your hardware 
or sporting goods dealer’s. Or write 
for free catalog describing the Built-in- 
Flywheel Magneto, Tilt-up Attachment 
and other Evinrude features. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR CO. 
735 EVINRUDE BLDG. 


MILWAUKEE WISCONSIN 


Standard and 


EVINRUDE: 








Lightweight 
DETACHABLE MOTORS FOR WATERCRAFT 
A Le te eens Race eee 





DISTRIBUTORS 


69 Cortlandt St., New York, N. Y. 119B 
211 


780 Commonwealth Av ve., Boston, Mass. roadway, Oakland, Cal. 


Monies St., Portland, Ore, 
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When you are face to face with 


1500 pounds of infuriated flesh 
and bone—grunting, foam-flecked— 
coming at you like an avalanche— 
and with no chance for escape save 
in the reliability of your rifle— 


Is there any expensé so great 
that you would not have gladly 
assumed it to insure the perfect 
accuracy of your rifle? 


You can insure its 100 per cent 
efficiency for a lifetime. For a 
trifling amount a year expended 
in the purchase of a bottle of— 


HOPPE’S 


Nitro Powder 


Solvent No. 9 


The greatest boon to the 
modern rifleman 


Hoppe’s No. 9 removes every 
trace of powder residue from your 
rifle or shotgun. It eliminates the 
acid gases caused by nitro powder 
and prevents fouling and pitting. 
It prevents and removes rust in 
any climate. 


Sportsmen have been using Nitro 
Powder Solvent No. 9 for cighteen 
years and still find it the best miethod 
of taking care of their pet shooting 
You'll find it an aid to accuracy 
and after you use No. 9 you won’t miss 
that easy shot because your rifle was 


not cleaned properly. 


irons. 
Your sporting goods dealer can supply 


You knox ur gun is clean if you use 


Hoppe’s Nitro Powder Solvent No, 9. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
2314 North 8th Street 
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the Newton Cartridges the .30—06, .30 and 
35 and the fact that the Western Cart- 
ridge Company has produced 100-grain 
bullets for the .250—3000 Savage. 

Major Townsend Whelen, Commandant 
of the Frankford Arsenal, has just per- 
fected his new cartridge, to be known as 
the Whelen .400, using a 300-grain bullet 
of 40 calibre with a velocity of 2400 
feet per second, to be used in a converted 
Springfield or Mauser bolt action repeat- 
ing rifle. This cartridge will exactly fill 
the bill of the moose hunter and Alaskan 
bear hunter or prospective African hunter 
who has heretofore sought his heavy rifle 
in England. Major Whelen is to be con- 
gratulated in the designing of such a 
cartridge. It is a step in the right direction. 
It is sure to receive hearty support from 
those who require such a gun and it is 
only fair for us to expect or even de- | 
mand a sporting cartridge with the name | 
of Whelen attached to it. A man who, | 
above all others in this country stands out | 
as a military rifleman, a ballistician and | 
a sportsman. 

We also have a new line of light, high- 
velocity loads for use in the old 1899 
model Savage, Remington Auto and slide 
action and the Winchester 1894. We, of | 
course, speak of the .25-35 and .30-.30 | 
Hi-Speed. The Remington Company is 
to be congratulated on the production of 
this ammunition for the purpose for 
which it is intended, it is excellent. Our 
only fear is that, knowing our sportsmen, 
a great many of them will be led astray 
and assume that these cartridges are to 
be used on game for which they are in 





no way fit and the Remington Co. would | 
be the last to have their use so misinter- | 


preted. As vermin cartridges and for 
the man who requires a gun for all-around 
use up to and including white-tail deer, 
they are unexcelled. With their prede- 
cessor the .250-3000 they should be turned 
down by the knowing sportsman and 
guides for use on larger species for the | 
preservation of our game. 

There were several good and sufficient 
reasons for making these loads from the 
manufacturer’s point of view. In the first 
place, as we have said, the average slick- 
haired lounge-lizard, who decides that he 
wants to kill himself something, now that 
the war is over, can’t stand exposing his 
lily-white should to the nasty recoil of 
a man-size gun; secondly, he is not going 
to take the trouble to study trajectory, 
even if he knows what the word means. 
He wants a gun that will hit at half a 
mile without sight adjustment and without 
any discomfort to himself. So armed he 
fares forth to the average guide’s infinite 
disgust and proceeds to shoot the tail end 
off of every poor creature that comes 
within his sphere of execution, for the 
darn things of which I speak, shooting 
featherweight bullets at tremendous veloc- 
ity will explode their projectiles almost 
on impact, and will not penetrate a poodle 
dog from the rudder end far enough to 
let the dog catcher get him within five 
miles of the attack. 

The ballistician pats himself on the back 
for thinking of such a ballistic triumph— 
he can take a lot of old, semi-obsolete cart- 
ridges and give them a new lease on life | 
of about twenty years if he cuts off about 
a third of the bullet and recharges the 
shells using some of the new progressive 
burning rifle smokeless powder. The re- 
duction of the bullet weight and the slow- 
burning powder will place all of these 
reliable old loads in the high-velocity 
lounge-lizard class, without increasing the 
breech pressure, which the weak actions 
of the old model rifles would not stand. 





lefever 


New Lerever Nitro- 


SPECIAL onty $29.00 


O. K.’ed and purchasedin 
quantities by the U. S. 
Navy. Well finished, 
considering the 
price. Built to 
shoot right and 
stand as much 
use as the most 
expensive gun. 
Most durable 
lock ever 
put in a 
gun— 
first lock 



































fired 
Ez over 
very 77,000 
gun proof- times. 
tested with an 
extreme load. 
A standardized 
gun built only 









in 20-ga. 28 in., 
16-ga. 28 in., and 
12-ga. 28 and 30 in. with 

14 in. stock and about2% in. 
drop. A Lefever won the world’s 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for Catalogue 


Lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 
























“PREMIER” MALLARv, Reg. l .S. Patent Office 
The Ducks Are Here—Are 
You Ready? 


There’s no mistaking that nip in the air—that 
““‘Eveready’’ appetite and the hankering for the 
marsh and stream. It’s Duck Season, boys. Time 
to get out the old gun, the boots and—say— how 
about your decoys? It takes more than luck to stop 
that flying squadron, It takes a decoy that looks 
to much like a real, live bird that it will fool the 
wise old duck that rides the wind at the head of 
the “‘V."" Mason’s Decoys are perfect in shane and 
coloration, All species. At all gvod dealers. 
Send today for interesting booklet. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY 
5970 MILFORD ST. DETROIT, MICH. 











HENSOLDT 
NOSKE MOUNTING 


RIFLE TELESCOPES 











Complete with 3x scope $42.00 
os “ «. « 45.00 


Mounting without instrument 23.00 
Half-minute degree click micrometer windage, $6.00 extra 


R. NOSKE, 35 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Cal, 

















WILBUR SHOTGUN PEEP SIGHT 
deadly addition to the modern shotgun. Makes good 
shots of poor ones. Fast enough for snap shooting, 
ducks, or at traps. Automatically shows how to lead 
correctly—No More Guesswork. Made of blued steel, 
clamps rigidly on breech of gun barrels. 12, 16, 20, 28 
gauges. Double guns only. Postpaid, $2.50 includirg 
booklet ‘‘Wing Shooting Made Easy.” Booklet alone sent 
on receipt of ten cents. Teaches the art of wing shooting. 





If “sports” did not create a demand for 


WILBUR GUN SIGHT, 118 W. 39th P. 0, Box 185, Times Square, New York, 
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them, the manufacturers who knew better 
would never go to the trouble of putting 
them on the market, they have enough 
difficu!ties to contend with without looking 
for more. ; 

All this is duck soup from the city 
sport’s point of view, but it is a hell of 
a dismal outlook for the few remaining 
representatives of our American fauna. 
And the worst of it is that a lot of men 
who know better go on boosting these 
loads when they realize right down in 
their own hearts that no real sportsman 
should be guilty of using them, and 
magazine writers who have never shot at 
really large game with any rifle laud them 
to the skies. 

Now, gentle readers, if you have borne 
with me this far, I have a little story to 


tell which is almost ancient history, but | 


is a good lesson for the sportsmen who 
condone such weapons. 

Once upon a time there was a big and 
powerful country where everyone was free 
to live and do as he liked, so long as 
he obeyed the laws. One could even take 
a drink of hard liquor whenever he de- 
sired, so long as he did not take too much 
and become an annoyance or a menace to 
others. And everyone was happy! But 
there came a time when the making of 


the hard liquor fell into the hands of | 


foolish and unprincipled and near-sighted 
men, who sold liquor to those whom the 
law said were too young—they sold it on 
Sunday, and they sold it to those who 
were weak and did not know when they 
had taken too much, and they also sold 
bad liquor, which made men sick. The 
wise men of the country said unto them, 
“Take care; lest you be prohibited from 
selling it to anyone at all.” But the fool- 
ish ones could think only of today, for- 
getting tomorrow and went on doing as 
they pleased until some narrow-minded 
but well-meaning people banded together 
and stopped them from selling hard liquor 
at all, so that the good and the bad suffer 
together, and there was great weeping and 
gnashing of teeth throughout the length 
and breadth of the land. 
YE WHO SHOOT BIG GAME 
LISTEN AND TAKE HEED 


For in this land we have had enough 
laws, legislations and restrictions—but so 
long as you go on demanding makeshift 
arms or using them as the real thing 
with which to cripple and _ needlessly 
wound and cruelly torture God’s dumb 
creatures, just so true are you surely 
laying the foundation of a sportsman’s 
society which will demand of their law- 
makers a humane legislation, which will 
restrict the use of firearms, specifying the 
power which must be used for large game 
and making it a felony to be caught hunt- 
ing with a less powerful weapon. 

You may think that you can go on 
using any gun you like, doing as you 
please—so did the liquor dealers. This 
is not a threat, this is a timely warning. 


“HOW CAN WE POPULARIZE 
TRAPSHOOTING” 


T is indeed a pleasure to read a serious 
discussion of this question in our own 
FIELD AND STREAM and the British Shoot- 
ing Times—a discussion “across the sea,” 
as it were. 
At the outset, and in all frankness, The 


American Trapshooting Association, and 
its parent, the Interstate Trapshooting | 


Association, have spent thirty years en- 
deavoring to popularize the clay target 
sport. We declare, with due modesty, that 
our efforts have met with a fair measure 
of success. But we are by no means sat- 
isfied—the sport of trapshooting is not 














“Here He Comes!” 


“Steady, now—lay low.” 
“I see him.” 

Bang! 
“Did | get him?” 
“Certainly did; you had all the best of it with your 

Lyman Sights.” 














No. 6, Folding 
Leaf, replaces 
factory crotch, 

1.75. (Special 
for Remington 
Model 8, $2.50.) 





No. 4, Special 
Hunting Front 
with Ivory Bead 
Protected by sur- 
rounding metal, 
$1.50. 


Better Your Aim 


There is every chance of hitting 
your game with Lyman Sights 
on your rifle. The close-up rear 





No. 3, Regular 
Ivory or Gold 
Bead Front, 
$1.00. 


aperture principle eliminates the drawing 
of a fine or coarse bead, and enables you to 
center your sights as quickly as you can point 


your rifle. 


and fire. 


Simply see your bead in the 
circle of your rear sight, cover your game 
Your aim will be true. 


Lyman Rear Sights can be used with the 
factory front sight, but complete Lyman 


equipment insures the greatest degree of 


accuracy. 
new rifle. 


Insist on Lyman Sights on your 
Have them put on your old one. 


Ask your dealer; or give us your Make, 


Model and Caliber. 


Send for Catalogue 


showing big line of Lyman Rear 
Sights, Receiver Sights, Ivory and 
Gold Bead and Special Target Sights. 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORPORATION 
70 West Street, Middlefield, Conn. 





No. 5B, Com- 
bination ‘“‘Peep” 
and Ivory or 
Goid Bead Front, 
$1.75, 














Look for This Mark 





or the Name Lyman 
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Theautomobilistor the hunter 
should know the weather 24 
hours in advance in order not 
to be disappointed in plans 
for their trips. A Tycos 
Aneroid Barometer will tell 
you accurately just what to 
expect. 


Constructed scientifically. Pre- 
cise and unfailing in action. 
Protected from damage by a 
handsomely lacquered brass 


Taylor 


Compasses 
A walk through 


the woods or fol- 
lowing a trail 
may lead one 
miles away from 
camp, but there 
is no danger of 
getting lost if you carry a 
Taylor Compass. You are 
sure to find your way back 
to camp or out of the woods. 





Taylor Compasses have been 
the favorites of sportsmen for 
many years. They will be 
found at leading hardware 
and sporting goods stores 
everywhere. They range in 
price from 75c to $5.00. 
Slightly higher in Canada and 
the Far West. 


You will find new and interesting 
information about the Compass 
and its use in our book *’ The 
Compass, the Signpost of the 
World,” and also valuable sug- 
gestions in regard to predicting 
weather in our booklet “ Practical 
Hints for Amateur Weather Fore- 
casters.” Both of these will be 
sent immediately upon receipt of 
We to cover postage. Descriptive 
folder free. 





Taylor /nstrument Companies 
ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


There’s a Sees or %&r Temperature 
Instrument for Every Purpose 
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where it belongs in point of numbers, both 
as to active clubs and active participants. 

In the article by Captain Paul A. Curtis 
in Fre_p AND STREAM, and in the letter 
quoted by him which appeared in the 
a Shooting Times, signed by Ernest 

.. Moore, chairman, Middlesex Gun Club, 
phe om we find two statements which ap- 
pear to offer what we submit as of pri- 
mary importance in the present discussion. 

Captain Curtis states that trapshooting 
has attracted a small percentage of the 
hundreds of thousands of game shooters 
because “trapshooters and game shooters 
do not get together.’ 

Mr. Moore in inviting game shooters to 
attend a meeting (tournament) at which 
the competitions will be along game, or 
field shooting lines, wfites: “I appeal to 
the game shooters to lay aside any preju- 
dice they may have, support this trial 
meeting, and give the clay target a sport- 
ing chance.” 

There you have the gist of the matter. 
Trapshooters must advance to meet game 
shooters in that “get together” spirit, and 
game shooters, on the other hand, must 
“lay aside prejudice.” 

Clay target shooting was hiaieuihiet 
for two reasons—first, because of the op- 
position to live bird shooting at the traps; 
second, because of the scarcity of game 
which necessitated closed seasons. There- 
fore, trapshooting is expected to give 
game shooters opportunities to keep eyes 
in trim during the periods of the year 
when field and marsh shooting are not 
permitted. And if game shooters do not 
point the shotgun at the elusive clay birds, 
perhaps it is because of prejudice which 
precludes fair investigation of  trap- 
shooting. 

Don’t misunderstand, please! There is 
no intention to suggest that because a 
sportsman is a game shooter, he must or 
should become a trapshooter. But if a 
game shooter really craves opportunities 
to “warm-up” the old shotgun in the 
the course of the off-season, then he 
should, at least, affiliate with a trapshoot- 
ing club and support the American Trap- 
shooting Association, the governing body 
of the sport. Supposedly, the present 
methods employed at the clay target traps 
are in accord with the desires of the ma- 
jority of those who actually play the 
game. But, if 30,000 game shooters affili- 
ated with trapshooting clubs and the 
A. T. A., and insisted upon changed rules 
and methods, more along game shooting 
lines, the majority would rule. Accept 
that as a promise—a guarantee, if you 
like. 


Now for the other side of the question. 
If trapshooting clubs are anxious to en- 
roll as members and active participants a 
greatly increased number of game shoot- 
ers, they must do as Chairman Moore, of 
the Middlesex Gun Club did—plan com- 
petitions which will be along game shoot- 
ing lines. This will indicate the willing- 
ness of the trapshooter to “get together” 
with the game shooter. If repeated ef- 
forts fail to break down that “prejudice,” 
then it is because the game shot wants 
to forget his shotgun during the greater 
portion of the year. We all know this is 
not a fact—find the true lover of a gun 
who does not hanker to watch his aim 
“bring to earth” a flying object at all 
seasons of the year, even though the object 
be an inanimate bird. 

Why should not our gun clubs plan 
duck-shooting events, and quail shooting 
events, immediately preceding the game 
season each year? 

Quite true, as Captain Curtis declares, 
our championship contests always will be 
shot under existing conditions. There is 
no good reason why The American Trap- 
shooting Association should materially 
change rules and conditions which belong 
to trapshooting, and which have carried 
the sport from swaddling clothes to man’s 
estate. We have watched a goodly num- 
ber of these “100 straight” field shots 
stand back and sneeringly say “a child 
could smash 100 of those birds with a 
popgun,” and “purchase for the crowd” 
when he found his first effort at the traps 
produced just 75 “kills.” 

The American Trapshooting Associa- 
tion is a rule-making and governing body, 
and always will remain such. But the 
A. T. A. wants and needs the support of 
every sportsman who owns a _ shotgun, 
whether he shoots 50 or 5,000 loads at the 
trap. Anything we can do to rally game 
shooters to our colors will be cheerfully 
done, and we welcome this helpful discus- 
sion of “How to Popularize Trapshooting.” 

Finally, we implore all shotgun shooters 
to become affiliated with the A. T. A— 
the annual dues are one dollar, and may 
be sent to 460 Fourth avenue, New York. 
Then, when game shooters and trapshoot- 
ers “get together” as members of the 
national organization, we may more quickly 
devise rules and methods which will in- 
deed popularize trapshooting for the 
game shooter. 

StonEY McLInn, 


Secretary, American Trapshooting 
Association. 





CONSIDERING THE CLAY 
BIRD GAME 


By Captain Edward C. Crossman 


‘é HE Giants again trimmed St. Louis 

in last week’s game, which wound 
up late Saturday evening by the score of 
230 runs to 114, McGraw’s hired men 
proving to be better in stamina than the 
St. Louis aggregation. Groh fell ex- 
hausted between third and home on his 
thirty-first run Saturday afternoon and 
was touched out. Sentiment seems to be 
crystallizing against these endurance 
contests, and the sooner the ten-inch 
diameter bat and the underhand pitcher’s 
delivery is modified, the sooner the fans 
will commence to fill the stands again. A 
bare handful remained to see the finish of 
the three-day’s. game, most of the fans 
going down to the wind-up of the six-day 
race at the Garden.” 


This doesn’t sound like any baseball 
game you ever heard of, you say? It 
isn’t; it is the way the report would read 
if they ran baseball as trapshooting is 
conducted at present. 

I quote from the latest American 
Trapshooting Association official year 
book, for 1922: 

“Fifteen hundred and fifteen different 
amateurs and 169 different professionals 
compiled 5,243 runs of fifty straight or 
more in registered tournaments in 1921.” 
(About three shots are fired in unregis- 
tered shoots to one fired in registered.) 
(A run of fifty costs $4.) 

Reading on we find: 

Fourteen amateurs ran out 200 or more 
straight in registered tournaments, A lady 
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There is only 


material in a 


one important 


shotgun shell 


POWDER 


You must know its quality 


ANY materials enter into the make-up of a 
shotgun shell—brass, paper, steel, felt, 
copper, lead are all component parts. 


All of these materials are widely used for other 
purposes, as well as in the manufacture of shot- 
gun shells. 


The sportsman who buys shells is not particularly 
interested in these materials, or who makes them. 
They merely compose the container of the most 
important part of the shell, viz., the powder. 


But the sportsman is interested in the powder in 
his shells. He knows the powder is the active, the 
vital part of the shell. Therefore he wants to 
know what kind of powder it is and who makes it, 
because he knows it is impossible to distinguish by 
visual examination of smokeless shotgun powder— 


—a powder of standard quality from an inferior der 
—a guaranteed powder from a non-guaranteed powder 

—a well-made powder from a poorly-made powder 

—a properly made powder from a cheap powder 

—a SA powder from a DANGEROUS powder. 

When the manufacturer of brass, paper, steel, felt, 
copper or lead sells his product to an ammunition 
manufacturer, and is paid for his goods, the trans- 
action is completed. 


Not so with the powder. Every pound of du Pont 
powder is guaranteed until the powder is used— 
whether it is ten, twenty or thirty years after the 
powder is made. 

Why are we willing to assume this responsibility? 
Simply because we have confidence in our ability 
to manufacture powder that will withstand any 
test of time, and because of our desire to give 
sportsmen the greatest possible protection. 


STANDARD LOADS of 


SHOTGUN 


POWDERS 





DUPONT (Bulk) SMOKELESS 





I2GAUGE oz 


Kind of Game || praMs sHOT 


16GAUGE oz ||20GAUGE oz 
DRAMS SHOT] DRAMS SHOT) 


SHOT 
SIZES 





Turkey 
Geese 3% |l% 


Brant 


2% 1 %w: |% 


So it is of vital impor- 
tance that you know 
the name of the pow- 
der you shoot. 

Be sure the name 
DUPONT er BAL- 
LISTITE is plainl 
stamped on the shell, 
carton and case, and 
then you will be sure 
of safe and accurate 
shooting. 


Large Ducks 


Medium Ducks 
Grouse 


YA Prairie Chicken 


uirrels 
Rauitre 
Small Ducks 
Pheasants 
Pigeons 
Doves 


Quail 


4 Snipe 


Woodcock 


3% |l% 


% 


1 


1 | 


™M% 1 


47) 


”M 


WW 
2% 


% |% 


M 


1% 


% 
% 


Ask your dealer for 
these standard loads 
of du Pont Powder, 
the best for each kind 
of shooting— loaded 
in every brand of 
shell. 





Shore Birds % 
Reed Birds 1 
Trapshooting 1% 











2% l W% 
Wn l % 10 
1% 1 W% 7% 

















BALLISTITE (Dense) SMOKELESS 


If BALLISTITE ( dense) Powder is desired order 
A comparison jee re) 


AM 
34 equivalent to 28 
3% . . 
24 





ains. 
f Bulk and Dense eA : 
RAMS GRAINS 
2% equivalent to 20 
WW . . 16 


y ° a | 
1% ° ° 14 





™™ . - 
* In 12-Gauge loads only, use No.2 Shot. 
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E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., inc. 
Sporting Powder Division 


WILMINGTON 


DELAWARE 
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PRISM 
BINOCULARS 





6048 Sollux 


Bring Outdoors nearer 
with a BUSCH! 


For many years used 
by U. S. Government 
Departments 


IGHEST optical quality, 

showing the object clearly 
and sharply defined to the very 
edge of the field of view. Per- 
fect mechanical construction, 
extra heavy bars of aluminum 
alloy cast in the same piece with 
the body. Stationary tubes en- 
suring the absolute rigidity of 
the glass and providing for the 
accurate alignment of the optical 
axes. 
Case made of stout leather, hand- 
sewed and provided with an im- 
proved spring catch, allowing it 
to be opened or closed with one 
hand, belt and shoulder straps. 


SPECIAL NOTE 


The Busch Binoculars are mois- 
ture proof as well as dust proof. 


Light, Compact and Sturdy. 
A model for every purpose. 


Magnifying powers three 
to eighteen diameters. 


At Your Optician’s, 
Jeweler’s or Dealer’s. 


SUSSFELD, LorRsSCcCH & SCHIMMEL 
Sole Agents for the United States 


153 West 23rd Street, New York City. 
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shot at 2,000 birds in five hours and broke 
98 per cent. Two thousand birds, not 
two hundred. 

Thirty-five amateurs ran out about 160 
runs of more than 100 and less than 200 
birds, or an average of between four and 
five such long runs apiece. 

Fifty-two amateurs ran two or more 
runs of 100 or more straight breaks. 

One hundred and seventy-four amateurs 
broke one straight run of 100 birds or 
more. 

A professional shot has on record 565 
consecutive broken birds in registered 
tournaments. 

An amateur has 417 straight breaks in 
registered tournaments to his credit. 

Homer Clark, a slender and somewhat 
nervous appearing chap in contrast to the 
usual beefy and phlegmatic professional, 
broke 373 straight in one day at Chil- 
licothe, O. He broke 412 straight in two 
days at the same shoot. 

Mark Arie, amateur then, broke 422 
straight at Monticello, IIL 


more than twenty consecutive shots will 
have to have the help of Allah, not to 
mention a keg of horseshoes hung on his 
tent. 

In the match in which said Marine 
got 176 bulls, I ran out 81, including the 
sighting shots, and desire to testify from 
a full bosom that as sport and something 
to be enjoyed while the fuss was going 
on, it was just as enjoyable as swing- 
ing a pick and pushing a shovel—and a 
lot less profitable. 

Imagine a _ horse-race in which the 
ponies ran around the track for two hours 
in each race. Take away the gambling 
end of it and then count the spectators 
after the good news spread. 

If the spectator is to be considered at 
all, then must the framer of a sport keep 
in mind the fact that said spectator wants 
action and a lot of it. Baseball affords 
this in the highest degree if the pitching 
is not too air-tight. Football has been so 
much improved by opening out the play 
that the huge stands won’t hold the 

















A 34-INCH, 9-POUND DOUBLE AIMED WHERE THE BIRD COMES OUT. WHAT SHOW HAS THE 
BIRD GOT? 


Fred Gilbert, professional, broke 591 
straight at Cherokee, lIa., in 1919. 


HANGING the scene for a moment, 

last year a Marine with a special rifle, 
telescope, and the finest of hand loaded 
match .30 cal. ammunition, ran out 176 
bull’s-eyes at 800 yards, the bull being 
three feet in diameter. The same special 
rifle ran out nearly eighty at 1,000, and 
several other equally record-breaking and 
astonishing runs were made. 

Dost think that the powers that be 
raised up their voices and ‘lowed that 
it was fine work, and that the rules were 
just as they should be and that any bird 
who claimed to be a ritle shot ought to be 
able to go out and knock out 50 or 100 
straight bulls any fine morning? 

They did not. They ran around in cir- 
cles and shrieked to high heaven that the 
damn targets should have been changed 
years before to prevent just this sort of 
endurance contest, and they straightway 
and forthwith made the counting bull’s- 
eye within the larger aiming one so blame 
small that the man lingering within it for 


spectators at the great inter-university con- 
tests. It is no longer a glorified free-for- 
all wrestling match on the part of twenty- 
two beefy persons, as easily identified as 
so many fishworms twisted up in a bait 
can; it has action, open field running, 
kicking and passing, and the spectator can 
watch it go. Likewise it moves in a hurry. 

As preface to my remarks as to the 
trap game as at present played, I desire 
to point out that any criticism is in- 
tended to be constructive, not merely to 
be unpleasant. I like the clay bird game, 
follow it when I get a chance or when I 
can afford it, which is a lot more to the 
point, and because I do like it, intend if 
possible to stir up a fuss from within the 
party, wherein all reform is said fitly to 
commence. 


CRITICIZE the game, not because it is 

not more directly designed to improve 
one’s game shooting form, but because 
it is a stupid, costly, punishing endurance 
contest, unattractive to spectators and im- 
possible for men of a temperament that 
makes difficult the absolute concentra- 

















From one of the world’s greatest 
sportsmen 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
Gentlemen: 

The double-barreled shotgun 
has come, and I really think it is 
the most beautiful gun I nave ever 
seen. I am exceedingly proud of 
it. lam almost as.amed to take it 
to Africa and expose it to the 
rough usage it will receive. But 
now that I have it I could not pos- 
sibly make up my mind to leave it 
behind.I am greatly obliged to you; 
and I am extremely proud that 
I am to have such a beautiful bit of 
American workmanship with me. 

Sincerely yours, 
Theodore Roosevelt 


“Take any one 
but that, Jin—that’s my FOX” 
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” ON’T blame you in the least for picking it out—I’d have done 
the same. But I’m going to be selfish enough to keep the FOX for 
myself. Hope you won’t mind—take your pick of any of the others.” 


“No need to apologize, Bob—I know just how you feel. I feel the 
same way about my FOX—certainly would have brought it along 
if I'd known there was a chance to do some shooting.” 


Gun lovers place the FOx in a class by itself. It’s the one pos- 
session they don’t care to part with—even temporarily. 

Fox GUNS are made by true craftsmen whose task means in- 
finitely more to them than a mere means of gaining a livelihood. 
Into the making of each FOX enters some part of the heart and soul 
of those who fashion it. Love of work, pride of*reputation, and long 
years of experience guard the perfection of every Fox. 

Our catalogue explains the details of FOX construction, with 
much other information valuable to every gunner. Write today for 
your copy, or get it from the nearest FOX dealer. 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 
4648 N. 8th STREET 
PHILADELPHIA 
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REMINGTON 
UMC 


To You who love 


that Big Game Thrill 


ROM the day the first Remington rifle brought 

down its first deer more than a hundred years 
ago every Remington big game rifle has inspired 
an attachment in its owner amounting almost 
to affection. 


Witness the loyalty of guides and hunters for 
those famous highpower stand-bys—the Rem- 
ington Model 8 Autoloading and Models 14 and 
14}4 Slide Action Rifles. 


And now— 


The New Remington Model 30 
Bolt Action Rifle 


Whobut Remington should see in the 1917 
Army Service rifle the ear marks of another 
remarkable big game rifle—that quickly won 
the respect and love of seasoned sportsmen! 

A big game sporting rifle developed from 
the experienced hunter’s point of view. Tre- 
mendously powerful—especially when used 
with the New Remington .30 Springfield 
Hi-Speed Bronze Point Cartridges. Heavy 
enough to cut down the recoil, yet so well 
balanced that it feels pounds lighter. Com- 
pletely equipped with quick adjustable peep 
sight on bridge of receiver, and sling strap 
and swivels. 

Send for High Power Rifle Booklet 
Made in America and sold throughout the world 
Remington Arms Company, Inc. 
New York City 
Established 1816 
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tion of mind for an all-day seance at the 
traps. There is absolutely nothing snappy, 
short and thrilling to it, watching a fine 
squad shoot is just about as exciting 
after the first ten birds as watching grain 
being shoved into and out of a thresh- 
ing machine. 

Contrast it, for instance, with the 
pigeon shoots at Monte Carlo, where the 
price of a house and lot may hang on a 
single bird, and where a man fires but 
one shot—or rather fires at but one bird— 
at a seance and then gives place to an- 
other competitor. I hold no brief for the 
live bird form of shooting, but it is just 
as possible to put the clay bird trap out 
thirty or thirty-five yards away, and let 
a man at a time walk up and see if he 
can break the bird. 

Possibly the competitors won’t use up 
so many of Paul North’s clay targets, 
and so many of the Red Ball or the Red 
W or the “Wads where the wads belong” 
brand of shell and so much of the powder 
that requires four months to make and 
four seconds to shoot, but both spectators 
and shooters might get a “kick” out of 
the deal that is now largely missing. 

The kick to the shooter comes not 
from breaking the bird, because that is 
merely normal; it comes when he misses 
one and then it is the wrong sort of kick. 
In other words, the sport has become so 
abnormalized that the only thrill the 
shooter gets is a purely negative one. 
Instead of feeling elated that he broke 
the bird, he occasionally feels cast down 
because he missed one, and that’s the 
wrong idea of thrills. 


SSUREDLY the game ought to have 

plenty of thrill to it to offset its cost 
in the mind of the average citizen. Said 
average citizen for the sum of four bits, 
American money, which in the language 
of the effete East is fifty cents, can pur- 
chase a foot and a half of space on a 
board bleacher facing a baseball diamond, 
and he can there in consideration of the 
said four-bits, sit and yowl his head off 
and get as excited as anything and call 
the umpire and the players all the names 
he’d like to call the janitor but doesn’t, 
and at the end of the two hours, depart, 
tired and happy, taken out of himself and 
with dull care knocked for a row of goals 
—all for four bits. 

For the same little sum he can bribe 
the lady in the glass cage to slip him a 
perforated pass into the moving-picture 
house, and there for two hours can sit 
and laugh at the comedian and thrill with 
the hero and listen to usually quite fair 
music the while. 

Four-bits in the trap game pays for 
six shots, with two coppers left. But 
not the most abject piker ever shoots 
only six shots and then quits. The cold 
and fishy eye greets the man who is in 
the habit of quitting with twenty-five 
shots, which cost just two dollars, and 
which take less than fifteen minutes to 
shoot with a squad of five men. 

To be sure, there are games obviously 
not within the reach of the ordinary man 
—yachting, polo, big game trips into the 
Cassiar or to Africa, but if trapshooting 
is so to be classified then why all the 
money spent in full-page ads alleging that 
it is the sport alluring. If it is alluring 
but the average man cannot afford it, 
then why advertise it? It ought to at- 
tract those able to play it without adver- 
tising, and there is no use making the 
poor man feel envious. 

A hundred birds, unless the crowd is 
unusually large, last one through about 
three hours of an ordinary club shoot. A 
hundred birds cost $8 at the present price 
of clays and shells, without taking in 
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the gun or any of the equipment. Does 
the game offer enough for the $8 to 
interest the average shotgun loving 
American of average means? Evidently 
it does not, if the proportion between 
buyers of hunting licenses and participi- 
pants in registered shoots is considered. 
say registered shoots because any man 
who makes any pretense of playing the 
game faithfully is sooner or later to be 
found in a registered shoot. 

I have no quarrel with the trap game 
on the score of being impractical for 
field or marsh shooting. So are golf, 
croquet, tennis and craps. Probably 50% 
of the regulars at the clay bird game 
never fire a shot at live game, and they 
have just as much right to classify trap- 
shooting as a sport sufficient unto itself 
as the military rifleman has to consider 
his game from its own standpoint, and 
not aS preparation for killing deer or 
rhinoceri. 

Wherefore the oft-respected criticism 
of the clay bird game as being not prac- 
tical for game shooting does lot lie, there 
is no more reason for attacking it on 
this score than there is for alleging that 
golf does not prepare for swinging a 
pick, or tennis for chopping wood, or 
shooting craps for the Australian Crawl. 
The only chap justified in so attacking the 
trap game is he who goes into it for the 
purpose of training for field shooting, 
and finds it not suited thereto. This is 
his fault, not that of the game; he as- 
cribes to it virtues he doesn’t later find 
in it; and charges it with failing to do 
something it does not pretend to do. Just 
as logically might he attack pistol shoot- 
ing as not preparing him for shooting 
quail with a shotgun. 

It is unfortunate, however, that the 
clay bird game, now conducted as a sport 
standing on its own feet and not as prep- 
aration for anything from field shooting 
down to the practice of law, is not more 
closely yoked up with live-game shooting. 

The first difference is the matter of 
“stance,” the permission to put the gun 
to the shoulder and get set before spring- 
ing the bird. The second is the uni- 
versa!ly similar flight of the bird, always 
from the same spot, always within the 
same angles, practically always at the 
same elevation, until the shooter, stand- 
ing at No. 3 post, and holding his gun 
horizontal as many do, doesn’t move that 
gun’s muzzle more than a very few inches 
to break any bird that may fly before him. 


HE matter of bringing the gun to the 
shoulder before calling pull is not so 
easily solved as some of our best trap- | 
shooting critics seem to think. The in- 
terpretation of “gun below elbow” is so 
different, and so elastic, and so susceptible 
of crookedness in the hands of an ig- 
norant or venial referee that it imme- 
diately becomes a source of hot argument, 
and unfairness. Doubting this, get six 
shooters whom you know to interpret it 
and enforce it, while you try to sneak 
your gun nearer to position each time. 
It really makes little difference, any- | 
how. No man, not a cripple, takes much 
time to get the gun to the shoulder when 
game springs to the field. What bothers 
him is the varying angle and flight of 
the feathered chap once he is in the air, 
and for which the clay bird game is lit- 
tle practice after the shooter acquires a 
certain degree of skill. 
Here again is difficulty. Naturally gun 
clubs are not going to throw out their 
fixed-position rise automatic traps and 





install a battery of non-automatics here 
and there because somebody jaws at them 
in a sporting magazine. The nearest solu- 
tion of the question is to open out the| 


IVER JOHNSON 





Play Safe 


Include a good revolver in your regular 
equipment—as a guarantee of protection in 
an emergency. 

And to eliminate any chance of accident, 
make sure the revolver is an Iver Johnson. 
That’s the revolver you can thump, bump, 
drop, or “Hammer the Hammer”—it won’t 
discharge accidentally. 

When needed, the Iver Johnson responds 
with lightning quickness. Instead of ordi- 
nary flat springs, which have a tendency to 
break, piano-wire heat-treated springs are 
used in this revolver. That’s what keeps it 
always ready for use. 

Hammer and Hammerless models in all 
calibres. Regular, Perfect Rubber, and 
Western Walnut grips. If your dealer hasn’t 
the particular model you want, write us. 


FREE! Two interesting booklets full of information, Se-.d at once 
for the one that interests you. “A13”—Firearms. “B13"—Bicycles 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 
13 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York Office: 99 Chambers Street Chicago Office: 108 West Lake Street 
San Francisco: 717 Market Street 





Ride an Iver Johnson 
Truss-Bridge Bicycle. 
Strong, speedy, easy- 
Ask your dealer to show you an riding and durable. 
Iver Johnson Champion single Models and prices tu 
barrel shotgun Accurate, de- suit everyone. 
pendable, moderately priced. 
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.On a Quality Basis 
f priced arm you can buy is a Colt 











when the soaring prices of material 
or lade ext emely expensive the maintain- 
I ' fién for QUALITY, COLT’S FIRE 
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Now it is not n 
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Set a Price Stande Fire Arms World! 

















ITHACA WINS 


Chas. Askins, 
First Lieut. 
U.S.A., noted 
writer and 
authority on 
guns and am- 
munition, demon- 
strator and 
teacher of the 

use of guns for 
Uncle Sam during 
the war, says: “I 
have shot an Ithaca 
gun steadily for 11 
years—it grows 
tighter and sounder 
with age.” 


























Let Us Tan Your Hide 


And let us do your he ad mounting, rug, robe, coat 
nd glove making You r lose anything and 
senerally gain by dealing ye with headquarters. 
deerskins with hair on for rugs or 
dress them into buckskin glove leather 
calf, cow, horse or any other kind of 
skin tanned with the hair or fur on, and 
soft, light, odorless, and made up int 
es, caps, men’s and women's garments 
rdered. 
















Catalogue Free 
Double guns for 
game $37.50 up. 
Single barreltrap 








our illustrated cataleg which gives prices of guns $75 up. 

f r Bon * and big m« — 1 recog a Bde ITHACA 

THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY = _ 
Rochester, N. Y. Box i1 








You can easily imitate all ducks 
with the true-to-life tone of the 
Broadbill. Try one. Instructions 
with Call. 





Ask your Dealer; if he cannot sup- 
ply you we will on receipt of $1.00. 
Dealers, Ask Your Jobber 





A REAL DUCK CALL 





N. C. HANSEN CO. Zimmerman, Minn. 
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permitted angles in which the birds may 
fly and change the elevation angle each shot, 
just as the trap boy changes the lateral 


'angle. There should, of course, be a limit, 





say from truly horizontal, which would be 
a veritable daisy cutter, to an angle of 
forty-five degrees to the horizontal. 

If you took a vote tomorrow in the ranks 
of the A T A as to any change whatever 
except dropping the cost of ammunition, 
the members would vote “again” it. They 
are the most “sot in their ways” crowd 
on this cool green earth—except golfers. 

The place to take the vote would be 
in the ranks of the few million owners 
of shotguns who don’t follow the trap 
game because of the drawbacks I have 
mentioned—and_ possibly a few that I 
have not—and who don’t belong to the 
A T 

As I sce it, the most stupid, asinine, 
stubborn phase of the trap game is the 
insistence of the powers that be that en- 
durance contests constitute sport because 
they result in using up a lot of shells and 
powder and clay birds, and who refuse 
to modify cither conditions or ammunition 
to put the game on a sane basis. 

I can forgive them all their bland ig- 
noring of any possible connection with 
game shooting, and all their cut and dried 
stance and fixed angles, if they would 
only cut out that damned fool sack of 
shot they insist on allowing the shooter 
to throw at the bird. The load of 1% oz. 
of shot is the maximum loaded by the 
factories for the 12-bore, and obviously 
cannot be loaded in a smaller bore. It is 
one-eighth ounce heavier than is ordi- 
narily loaded for game, and a quarter- 
ounce heavier than is recommended for 
much of our game—speaking now of 
course of the twelve-bore—and an eighth 
ounce heavier than half the loads listed 
for the ten-bore. Yet this moss-backed 
outfit let a man with a long barreled and 
very heavy special trap gun get up and 
settle into position and put the muzzle 
where he thinks the bird is likely to come 
out, and then throw one and a quarter 
ounces of shot at the hapless disc at the 
long range of about thirty yards. It is 
only sixteen when it “flushes.” 

The result is the endurance contests, as 
set forth in the first of this story. An- 
other result is the freezing out of all guns 
of sensible weight, and smaller gauge than 
the twelve. Still another is a monotony 
of performance that makes watching a 
trap shoot about the tamest thing in the 
gamut of sports outside of a chess match. 

it has been so often proved than an 
ounce of shot will break them all at six- 
teen yards that argument is a waste of 
time. And if it didn’t break them all, 
what of it? Anything would be better 
than this present glorified machine for 
using up shells and clay birds. 

Any modification that would entice into 
the game the lovers of the small-bore 
guns that are now so common would be 
well worth while. I luckily own both 
twenty- and twelve-bore guns, but, by 
Allah, if I had to sell one gauge or the 
other, the twelve would go. When cir- 
cumstances prescribe that the shooter own 
but one gun, and he prefers that it be the 
sane and sensible twenty-bore for what 
little game we have left, then out of the 
trap game he is. Of course, he can shoot 
clay birds, but who wants to start with 
a 6-lb. 20-bore and % or 1 oz. against 

14 lb. 12 bores and 1% oz. 

The handicap, contrary to opinion, is 
not so much in the shot load, but in the 
gun weight. The quick handling, easy 
to carry, same little 6Ib. gun is obvi- 
ously handicapped by the 34-inch 8% to 
9 lb. cannon when one is allowed to 
mount the gun in the turret and lay it 
on the bird’s likely emerging spot, and do 
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everything before calling the bird, but giv- 
ing the muzzle a little jerk and pulling 
the trigger. Doubting this, try a light 
% or 1 oz. load in the regular trap gun 
and see how many birds are dropped 
through reduction of shot load alone. 
The answer is about 2 to 100. 

Years ago the powers that be in the 
trap game burbled about reducing the 
shot load to 11% oz., which, in the language 
of the proletariat, would be one hell of 
a reduction. They even went to the trouble 
of taking a vote on the subject, the answer 
being “No,” as everybody who knows the 
hard bitten genius trapshooter could 
prophesy ahead of time. 

The reduction would be a joke of 
course. It would not make a difference 
at 16 yards of more than a bird in a 
hundred shot at. would not lower com- 
fortable gun weights, would not permit 
of the small bores, would lessen ammunt- 
tion cost, wouldn’t break up the en- 
durance contests. 

If they had taken the bull by the horns 
instead of throwing it as usual, and had 
willy-nilly cut down the permissible load 
to one ounce, they would have taken one 
step toward making the game popular. 
What is needed is a shot load that will 
permit of small bore and light guns with 
comfort to the shooter, and, next, condi- 
tions so hard that 90% of the possible 
will constitute a whale of a score. Fifty 
per cent would be still better from the 
standpoint of the spectator. Imagine a 
golf course laid out to permit one to make 
18 holes in 18 strokes, and then have the 
players run round and round and round 
until they made a mislick, then give the 
game to the chap who made 100 straight 
holes in 100 strokes, against 99 holes in 
100 for the poor losing dub. Hell of a 
game, what? 

My idea of a thrill is hitting something 
with just about an even break to get 
away, instead of shooting down 100 shots 
and feeling that the world is full of 
blue mud when you miss a couple. 

The way they run the game at present, 
it puts a premium on phlegmatic, cow- 
like persons who can either concentrate 
their minds for 100 shots hand running— 
or who haven’t any minds anyhow, and 
so don’t have any trouble in that line. 

This is by no means to insinuate that 
the successful trapshooter is a cow-like 
person; but by thunder, having played 
both games for these many years, I'll find 
you more of this make-up in the trap 
game than you'll ever find in the military 
rifle game. 

Many a quick-thinking, nervous, high- 
strung, really perfectly organized man is 
licked consistently in the trap game as at 
present played, when if they fired about 
ten shots in an afternoon and fired them 
as they do at Monte Carlo, with the 
heaviest strain put for an instant on the 
shooter, and with the match hanging on 
quickness and skill for the moment, the 
high-strung man would win hands down. 

How many of our noted trap shots have 
ever won at Monte Carlo? The prizes 
are rich enough, and the trapshooter is 
as a rule, not at all averse to cleaning 
up a nice little pot of iron men. 

This long-run stuff has about petered 
out, it seems to me. All their baptizing of 
trapshooting as the sport alluring hasn’t 
made it so; figures show it to be so much 
less alluring than that imported golf game 
that it is pathetic. It is about as alluring 
as polo, and as widely and consistently 
followed. 

If it is too costly, which is one reason 
for its fizzle, then the obvious answer is 
to cheapen the ammunition by lessening 
the quantity of shot and powder, and then 
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Handles right—functions right 


—throws a hard and even spread 


Savage hi-power design and sturdy useless protruding parts—the 
shooting qualities built into the gun has the clean, graceful 
Savage repeating shotgun. strength ofa thoroughbred. 
Swing it u r 

Here’s a shotgun that fills the as you ee. 
bag and smashes the blue rocks you find it comes up with speed 
with the same sureness and pre- and precision and just fits. The 
cision that your Savage-+hi- Savage shotgun handles right. 
power rifle knocks over the big And you can always depend 


game. ' upon the action to function 
Strength and an enduring ac- smoothly without a hitch. 
curacy are birthrights of the A sweeter handling, harder hitting 


Savage shotgun. Just notice shotgun does not exist. Manufactured 
that the barrel is made of the ™ + trap, tournament and 
same high-pressure steel used ™* 8°“ 


: ‘ Ask at your dealer’s, or write for the 
for Savage hi-power rifles—a interesting catalog describing the Sav- 


barrel that will retain its original age repeating shotgun, Savage hi- 


accuracy almost indefinitely. power rifles, .22 rifles, and automatic 
. pistols. 
Notice, too, the Savage ham- SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
merless solid breech, solid top, Department A-39, Utica, N. Y. 


and side ejection, with all mov- Quasce ond cperatass of she J. Sievene 
e rms mpan xecuti d Ex, t 
ing parts enclosed. No ugly or Offices: 50 Church St., New York. 






Savage Model 99 lever-action high-power rifle. 
Note the bammeriess, solid breech. Nothing 
can get in tojam that powerful action. Cham- 
= = -22 hi-power; .250-3000; .30-30; 
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Sporting Firearms of To-day 
in Use’ By Capt. PAUL A. CURTIS, Jr. 


The Arms and Ammunition Editor of “Field and Stream,” an expert in both 
technical information and in the knowledge of a sportsman’s needs, is the author 
of this valuable and enjoyable book. 

Whether you hunt throughout the open seasons or only a day or two a year; 
whether you hunt big game or small; whether you have all the guns you will ever 
own, or intend to buy a new one soon—this book may save you much money; it is 
certain to increase your pleasure. It tells you exactly what each gun and cartridge 
will do, and what is best for every kind of shooting. The modern pistols and 
revolvers are also adequately treated. 


$3.50 at any good bookstore or from ‘Field and Stream’’ 
E. P. DUTTON & CO., Publishers, 681 Fifth Ave., New York 
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The Name 
Guarantees Quality 
and Accuracy 





















Made by the 
Birmingham Small 
Arms Co., Ltd 









A Splendid 
Field Gun— 
Built to Last 


The New B. S. A. 12 Gauge Double Barrel Hammerless Shotgun 






28 and 30-inch Jessop’s high-grade fluid pressed steel barrels. Modified, full choke or cylinder. 
B.S.A. Special pattern action (Anson & Deeley Type). Straight stock or full or half pistol 
grip, with horn butt plates, Usual variations in stock dimensions. Weight 6%4 Ibs. and over. 






Sets An Entirely New Standard of Gun Value— 
Specially Designed for the American Sportsman. 














\sk your Dealer and insist on the New B.S.A. Double Gun, If you cannot secure, — 
me wn be sure to let us know, TOE aes 

Send for new descriptive 1i terature on B.S.A, Shotguns—Air Rifles—Match Rifles 

Safetipaste, etc Also on our Asso ciated lines—-Firearms Accessories, Binoculars 







and Teles scopes. 
PRODUCTION EQUIPMENT CoO., Inc. 
Sole U. S. Representatives Dept. 11 91 John Street, New York 
Canadian Representatives: Fraser Co., 10 Hospital Street, Montreal, Canada 
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Hunters . and ene An p omrton y 


, FOR SALE 
Before you buy your hunting and trapping 


supplies send for our Price List. We carry | }} Handsome pair of 
acomplete line of Hunters, Trappers, Anglers, 


Prospectors and Explorers supplies. Every- | PURDEY GUNS 


thing for the outdoorsman at a lower price. | || ae ca 

Our prices are even below those of the large 1 This is a real opportunity. 

New York and Chicago mail-order houses. | |) Money to be deposited with Field and Stream; if | 

gunsare not entirely as claimed can be 
returned and money refunded 






































Send today and save money on your 
next order Reference : 
E. F. Warner, Publisher, Field and Stream 
Address: H. O. BARKER 
247 Fifth Avenue New York City 


be PARKER GUN 
Quick as a Bird on the Wing 


Perfectly balanced, easy 

to handle; with a hammer 

that strikes a quick, hard 
blow. Every gun individually 
tested for close, even patterns. 
At your dealer's, or made to 
your specifications. 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers, MERIDEN, CONN., U.S. A. 


PACIFIC COAST AGENT: A, W. du Bray, Box 102, San Francisco. 


Sportsmen’s Supply House 
Dept. M.O0. 824Grant St. Camden, N. J. 
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are oe ving _ lakes -_ marshes — ere that 
ave been planted with 


TERRELL’S GIANT WILD RIGE - 


Wild Celery and other plants that give them food and cover, 
Cost is much less than heavy baiting and results are per- 
manent. Germination is assured by our special 
moisture retaining methods of handling approved 
by U. 8S. Dept. of Agriculture. Seed should be 
ordered for Fall Planting (Nature’s sowing 
time), without further delay. Terre!l’s Guaranteed Seeds 
have been used with wide success for 26 years. » . 
yy, planting advice and helpful literature on request. If you 
Uy want more ducks, write Y 
MY, TERRELL’S AQUATIC FARM 
Dept. D-243 Oshkosh, Wis. 
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to change conditions so a man can get a 
little kick out of the game without burn- 
ing up 100 shells and having to break 100 
birds to feel at all respectable. It is so 
blamed obvious that only a hard boiled 
and narrow-minded trapshooter or a 
powder maker can’ overlook it. Adver- 
tising the game as the sport alluring when 
it costs 8c per shot, and a decent pro- 
gramme calls for $8 is about as well 
judged as advertising orchids as the 
flowers alluring. What if they are, so are 
yachts, Packards, fine guns, trips to 
Africa, and harems. 

The joke is that the loading companies 
don’t make any money out of the game 
as at present played; whether the powder 
companies do or not I don’t know, but 


| think they do. 


The loading companies boost the game 
because it acts as a sort of stimulant to 
the sale of shotgun shells as a whole, the 
sale of trap shells being from 5% to 8% 
of the total shell output, and because 
the manufacture of the trap loads helps 
take care of the overhead. All of them 
contribute so much per year to the Ameri- 
can Trapshooting Association, last year 
the contribution being $36,000 and rang- 
ing from $6,500 each from the two big 
loading companies and $5,500 {rom 
one of the powder companies, down to 
$500 each from the makers of double 
guns. 

If these gentlemen feel that their $36,- 
000 is well expended, and that the game 
as at present played by the handful of 
hard-boiled trapshooters, constitutes $36,- 
000 worth of stimulant to the shotgun 
game as a whole in this country, then 
I presume they are satisfied; but it seems 
to me a far cry from the row of usually 
monied, well-fed and “pussy” gentlemen 
standing in front of the trap to the aver- 
age man who goes into the store and buys 
him a few boxes of “hulls” at the be- 
ginning of the game season. 

And it is this humble citizen—the four- 
bit attendant of the baseball game Satur- 
day afternoons—who buys for game 
shooting the 92% to 95% of the shotgun 
shells made and sold in this country. 

I know both sorts of games—the trap 
and the field shooting. The missing link 
seems to be the advertisements as to the 
sport alluring—and it is a mighty poor 
link at that. 

Trapshooting, under reasonable condi- 
tions, ought to be a sport alluring. It 
ought to fill in the gaps between the live 
game seasons and improve a man’s shoot- 
ing. It ought to appeal to a reasonable 
proportion of the millions of hunting 
license purchasers in this country because 
it is democratic—not hard work; and 
unlike rifle shooting does not require that 
the victim lie down in the dirt and get 
himself all sweated and fussed up. With 
conditions so that fifty birds would make 
a good day’s programme, and 90% of 
the possible a good score, and any sort of 
shotgun not particularly handicapped by 
failing to weigh 8 lbs. or so, and with 
a low maximum shotload, trapshooting 
ought to appeal to the average man. 

What is urgently needed is an alteration 
of both load and conditions until the 
game, with its present cost, becomes one 
of a few shots and many thrills, instead 
of one of many shots and few thrills. 





INEXPENSIVE TARGET SHOOT- 
ING WITH THE REVOLVER 


T is certainly a fact nowadays that the 
average man who loves to take out his 
revolver, put up a target against the barn 
and “get his eye in,” cannot do so with- 
out feeling, after he has fired from ten 
to fifteen rounds, that enough of his 














Field and Stream—October, 1922 


Actual 








/23 


























money has gone up in smoke. If he fires 
away a whole box he feels as if he had 
been highly extravagant. At the same 
time ‘he feels as if he ought, somehow, 
to keep up his practice. Perhaps, if he 
is a beginner, he says, “If I could only 
shoot a box of cartridges every two or 
three days I could cure that flinch and 
become a real shot, but as I’m no mil- 
lionaire I'll have to give it up.” 

There is a way, however, to beat the 
high cost of ammunition and actually pull 
the trigger thirty times or so under full 
load conditions, at the same tfme firing 
only nine or ten rounds. Incidentally, it 
is one of the best ways for locating er- 
rors in holding and curing a flinch. Pro- 
ceed as follows. 

Take your revolver and load two 
chambers, skip a chamber, and put a 
third cartridge in the next. Now put 
empty fired cases in the unfilled chambers. 
This will give you two loaded cartridges, 
an empty case, one loaded cartridge, and 
two empty cases. Take position to fire. 
Before firing each shot and with the 
muzzle of the revolver pointed into the 
ground in front of you pull the hammer 
back with the thumb of the right hand 
far enough to free the cylinder latch. 
With the left hand give the cylinder a 
brisk spin. Now when you cock your 
revolver for firing you don’t know 
whether there is a loaded cartridge under 
the hammer or an empty. IT MAY BE 
LOADED. So the mental condition and 
physical preparation under which you pull 
the trigger is that for a loaded cartridge. 

If it is a loaded cartridge it is what 
you were anticipating. If it is an empty 
you will see your flinch, or your barrel 
waver, or any other fault you may 
have committed when the trigger was 
pulled. This practice shows you abso- 
lutely what you are doing and what to 
guard against. 

When the time comes that the barrel 
never wavers when chance brings an 
empty case under the hammer you can 
feel sure that you are on the way to 
becoming a good shot. But a beginner 
and even many old shots will be sur- 
prised to find that their muscular prepara- 
tion for the jump of a loaded cartridge 
will throw the barrel out of its alignment 
when the hammer falls on an empty case, 
and would have thrown the bullet away 
from its mark had the cartridge been 
loaded. 

To get the full benefit of this empty 
and loaded cartridge practice it is ad- 
visable to call and mark each shot as 
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Right from the top of the cliff! Moun- 
tain sheep or moose, grizzly or panther 
—they’re all the same when you use 
WESTERN, the powerful, smashing am- 
munition that maintains its accuracy at 
long range. 


For big-game shooting use Western Am- 
munition. It won the U. S. Government 
accuracy test at Quantico, Va. One of the 
most important features of Western cartridges 
is the patented Lubaloy bullet, which prevents 
metal fouling and increases accuracy. 


The Western Cartridge Company is recognized 
as a leader in scientific ammunition research, 
and ip developing new features and improve- 
ments which add effectiveness to ammunition. 
Among these are Lubaloy, the boat-tail and 
open-point expanding bullets, the .22 L. R. 
Marksman cartridge and the Super-X and 
Minimax shotgun loads. 


Consult Your Dealer 


Before you start on your hunting trip, consult 
your dealer. He can supply you with the kind 
of Western Ammunition. best suited to your 
needs, and with the other equipment required 
to make your trip a success. 


If you want to know how to extend the range 
of your shotgun 40 to 50 per cent, write for 
a copy of our Super-X booklet. Address 
Western Cartridge Company, Department F-10, 
East Alton, Illinois. 


= 
































672 Field and Stream-——October, 1922 







Make Each 
Shot Certain 


That satisfaction of knowing you will hit 

comes with the use of Marble’s Sights. Profes- 

sionals and amateurs find their shooting improved by using them. } 

We also make Safety Pocket and Camp Axes, Hunting Knives, Gun 

Rods, Cleaning Implements, large variety of Sights, Waterproof Match Box, Compasses, Fish 

Gaff, Auxiliary Cartridges, Recoil Pads, Shell Extractors. Most dealers stock Marble’s 
oods. If you can’t find what you want, order direct. Write for Marble’s Catalog. 


Marble’s Flexible Rear Sight 


For the hunter who goes after big game, the small game 
hunter, or target shooter. There is probably no other 
sight as generally known or as highly endorsed. Can't 
be injured by blows or shocks—if struck it gives and 
flies back instantly. For practically all American rifles. 
Two different discs furnished. State make, model and 


caliber $4.00. 
Marble’s Duplex Sight 


The only all-purpose sight adapted to 
every rifle’s use. ie-in. gold bead for 
target practice and game in ordinary 
light or on snow—%-in. white enamel 
bead for gamein poorlight. Two sights 


in one—each perfect. $1.65 
Marble’s Improved Front Sight Marble’s V-M Front Sight 
The ideal front sight to use 


Enables shooter to make 
accurate shots at any range with Marble’s Flexible Rear 
without adjusting rear Sight. Embodies a principle 
sight. Object aimed at can new to most shooters, but it 

7 be seen over or under bead. gets results. Face and lining 
Choice ot ‘ie or %-in. ivory of aperture made of Pope’s 
or gold bead. $1.10. Island gold—easy to seeinany 

light and will not blur. $1.65. 


Sheard Gold Bead Front Sight 


Guaranteed to show up well in dark timber—will never blur. Shows 
the same color on different colored objects. For practically all rifles and 
revolvers. $1.65. 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 


525 Delta Avenue, 
GLADSTONE, MICH. 
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SHOOT MORE ACCURATELY 


USE A KERR ADJUSTABLE GUN-SLING 


Want to Swap Guns? 


TO IMPROVE YOUR SCORE 
I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 


Webbing or Leather for All Rifles A 
“ tage change with you for any other firearm you may 
Ask Your Dealer or Write Us want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
ADJUSTABLE STRAP CO. I will make you an offer by return mail, 
611 CHESTNUT ST. PHILADELPHIA S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sg. Boston, 9, Mass. 


























WE RAISE WILD MALLARD DUCKS and make 
PAINTED TRUE TO LIFE our Wood Decoys so true to life that they fool the lib ones. 


“Grand Prix Mallard” = (Trade Mark) Only “"FEATHERWOOD"? Used. Will not split. 
SOLID OR HOLLOW 
JEFFERSON CITY,MO. 


Only woodworking plant in the 

vorld owning its own Lakes—to 

raise Wild Mallards. 

J.M.HAYS WOOD PRODUCTS CO. 
Jefferson City, Mo. U.S. A. 






DEPT. 41 














it appears at the instant the hammer falls. 
Call and mark both the loads and the 
empties. In the two targets shown nine 
cartridges were fired, though the practice 
acquired was as much as if twenty-nine 
cartridges had been fired. The benefit was 
perhaps greater for every error occurring 
when an empty was under the hammer 
was recognized for what it was. 


Called Pa ; 
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mou 4 a6 i? 13 27 


In these targets when the third car- 
tridge of the first loading had been fired 
the revolver was again loaded with three, 
and the same after the sixth. Notice with 
shots 1 and 5 the shooter credited him- 
self with being a better shot on the called 
target than the actual target showed, but 
that he caught himself in a flinch and 
called it a flinch with shot number 20. 
With shots 14, 29 and 23 he called his 
shot very nearly right. Also notice that 
he did not favor himself when 26 was 
made, though no bullet left the barrel. 
What he said was: “Did you see me 
flinch? Mark it a low three.” 

A. Horner, Jr. 


Repairs for Marlin, Hopkins & Allen, 
Davenport and Forehand & Wadsworth 
Firearms 


HE Marlin Firearms Corporation, 

New Haven, Connecticut, which re- 
cently purchased the business of the for- 
mer Hopkins & Allen Arms Company, of 
Norwich, Connecticut, has completed the 
removal of the Hopkins & Allen ma- 
chinery, equipment and organization to 
the enlarged Marlin plant at New Haven, 
where the Marlin Company will in the 
future manufacture the Hopkins & Allen 
lines of single and double guns, rifles, re- 
volvers and target pistols, to supplement 
the famous Marlin repeating rifles and 
shotguns. 

By this purchase The Marlin Firearms 
Corporation has become the successor of 
the Forehand & Wadsworth Arms Com- 
pany, the W. H. Davenport Firearms 
Company and their predecessors running 
back to revolutionary war days. 

It will be good news to our readers who 
are owners of these firearms to learn that 
The Marlin Firearms Corporation is pre- 
pared to provide repair parts and to re- 
pair the various firearms formerly made 
by the Hopkins & Allen Arms Company, 
Forehand & Wadsworth Arms Company, 
Davenport, etc. All of our readers who 
have such firearms requiring repairs 
should address their communications di- 
rect to The Marlin Firearms Corporation, 
Hopkins & Allen division, New Haven, 
Conn, 
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The Marlin Firearms Corporation also 
announces that it will shortky have ready 
for the market some of the single-barrel 
shotguns, single-shot and target pistols, 
as formerly made by the Hopkins & Allen 
Arms Company, the new product to have 
the superior workmanship and style char- 
acteristic of Marlin firearms. 


Sate 21 A aN eS 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
AN ALL AROUND GUN 


Editor, Fietp aND STREAM: 


ete reg ae es 


I am going to purchase a shotgun. I just dis- 
posed of a 12-gauge double barrel Stevens Ham- 
merless, wishing to buy a pump gun. 

We have grouse, rabbit and turkey shooting 
here, grouse and turkey shooting in thick cover. 
I would like to get a 16-gauge in order to get 
away from anything big and heavy. What is 
your opinion of it doing the work on this kind 
of game, and mostly thick shooting? 

I. B. PLetcuer. 

Ans.—To begin with, in my opinion, you have 
made a very serious mistake in giving up a 
double-barrel gun in favor of a repeater for all- 
round use on grouse, rabbits and turkey. You 
naturally need an open-bore barrel for grouse 
and rabbits, while at the same time you need a 
full-choke barrel for turkey. Hence, a pump gun 
would be neither fish nor fowl. It would be good 
for one or the other. If it shoots close enough 
to kill turkey at fifty yards, it would be entirely 
too close for rabbits and grouse and would be a 
serious handicap to you. 

If you like the 16-gauge, it would be my 


recommendation to get another double-barrel gun 
bored right improved cylinder and left full choke. 


| 
i 
1 
| 
) 
| 
) 
i 





The sixteen is heavy enough for your purpose, 
but as the shooting is thick in your section of 
the country, you certainly cannot use a choke 

gun for all kinds of work. Another thing, when ! 
out grouse shooting with an open-bore gun, you 

might accidentally run into a turkey, getting a an ® 
shot at thirty or forty yards and you would not 
be able to kill him. With a double-barrel gun 


eee 2S 2 ee 1 eS eo We have a copy of a little book for you 
250-3000 entitled, “Shell Certainty Through Ballistic 










ditor : : REA : ° ” 
co , eg ag ape Science.” Send us your name and address 
a janning on uyving either a .o In- ° . 
ee ee es oe een Dee —and we will send the book without cost. 
eally pre ler i ) yu nave were la 1 
breech bolt was hardly strong enough to stand . 
the pressure developed by such a powerful shell This book tells how “Cork-Tex,” the new 
and occasionally blew up If you know anything . P= P 
about thie will you rs advise mn _ I do scientific wad, has carried shotgun shells to 
not wish to get a gun that is at al angerous . . 
in this respect. Have cael BaD ‘saoeaied new heights of efficiency and accuracy. 
ments in IieLp AND Stream for the .250, but 
would prefer a little first-hand information from ® ° 
— one who has Aan familiar with the arm. Three years of scientific research work— 
)f course, I kno the Winchester is safe, but 4 
do not think i: me. gued & the tor deat and and thousands of practical tests prove the 
lack bear as the .250. N. M. Brake. e ° ““ ” 
Ans.—-You need have no fear whatever in pur- superiority of Cork-Tex wadded shells. 
chasing a .250-3000 Savage. The pressure exerted 7 
7 — - not excessive, being about We make “Cork-Tex wads for shell manu- 
50,000 pounds, and either the lever action model 
a Oe nee eel EO ae alll facturers, but do not make shells. However, 
nandle it. a 
I quite agree with you in preferring it to the factory loaded shells are now available. 
-32 Winchester Special for deer and bear. 
Snootine Epiror. . “ ” 
. ete ae cartridges loaded with Ask pas a or Pi ype for rome ist 
Amberite should prove to be very satisfactory " r deaier cann u 
indeed. This is as you sumtime’ teak snnaiie> wadded s - ° apes : me i Pply you, FC S/ 
less_ powder but the charge is | measured in send us his name—and we will tell him how he = ; 
grains rather than by bulk. 42 grains of Am- sé - = 
berite is the same as three drams of Wupont. may get Cork Tex wadded shells. Send for the be 
The British No. 7 shot corresponds in size book today. It s free, > 
to our No. 7%.—Snuootine Epiror. ~ 
- —EE — - — _ ED ~ 
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Bond Manufacturing Corporation 
Rifleite cuts out all ultra-. 505 Monroe Street 
violet rays in bright sun- Wilmington 
light. 


Rifleite clears up the target. 


Delaware 





Rifleite assures a clear, 
bright and better shoot- 
ing vision. 


| These facts are backed by penny for : 
| penny back guarantee. Ask your optical : 
| specialist or sporting goods dealer. 
| . + 
F. W. King Optical Co. 


Euclid Arcade 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 
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The Greatest Sporting Goods 
Store in the World 





London Made and American Firearms 


This house is agent for Hussey and Wesley Richards Shotguns and 
Jeffrey Rifles. 

Guns and Rifles of all American makes. 

English and American Gun Cases and Cartridge Boxes. 

Snipe, Duck and Goose Calls—Duck and Snipe Decoys. 

Dog Collars and Whistles. 

Hunting Clothes and Boots. 


Write for New Folder “ Fur, Feather and Gun” 


d€bercrombie & Fitch Co- 


EZRA H. FITCH, President 
Madison Avenue and 45th Street, New York 
“Where the Blazed Trail Crosses the Boulevard’”’ 


























CAL. .30 NEWTON RIFLES. 


= ‘ These Rifles are the type as 
made by the Newton Arms 

















Corporation of Buffalo purchased from receiver’s sale, 
hence the low price. The .30 Newton is perhaps the most popu- 
lar Rifle in the entire world. Long range, high velocity, with a very low 
trajectory, Below please see an illustration of the new .30 Newton Cartridge for New- 
ton Rifles. Price, $10.40 per hundred. It is loaded with a 180-grain expanding point, non-foul- 
ling, Lubaloy metal boat-tail Bullet. We will furnish Primed Shells at $4.05 per hundred, The 
Bullets at $2.70 per bundred. 






.30 NEWTON Exact 
F.M.P 


EN POINT EXPAN Dip» 






of Cocker 


- » . Reloading Tools at $6.75. 
Spaniel hunting dogs, sent on receipt of three two-cent 


stamps to pay postage and part cost of book. 
¥ Address all correspondence to 
KIRTLAND BROS. & CO., Inc., - Dept. F.S.S. - 90 Chambers Street, New York, N. Y. 


PRICE, $45.00 











The Finest Big Game Rifle Made—Bar None 







MANNLICHER-SCHOENAUER RIFLES 


FAMOUS FOR THEIR ACCURACY AND GREAT KILLING POWER 


Freshly Loaded Ammunition. lustrated circular and prices sent on 
request —no catalogs. 





WARNING—Don’t be fooled! This country is being flooded with cheap imitations and 
re-bored rifles. Buy only from reliable dealers, who sell the genuine M licher-Sch 
which is fully guaranteed equal to pre-war standard of workmanship and material 


WILLIAM KRIPPNER, 17 West 42nd St., New York City 





























NEW CATALOGUE 
NOW READY 





Von LENGERKE & DETMOLD INC. 
F. H.SCHAUFFLER , President 
349 MADISON AVENUE 
New York City 
VL 


INCORPORATED 
New Yorn 








20-BORE PUMPS 
Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 


I am an ardent admirer and reader of Fie.p 
AND STREAM and get much pleasure and educa- 
tion from reading it. Though I have for a long 
time done much hunting, I always find in every 
issue something which is highly instructive. 

At the present time I am attempting to make 
a change in the guns which I shoot as neither 
one of them are entirely satisfactory; to my way 
of thinking. However, I am getting very good 
results. I am using a 20-gauge Winchester for 
brush shooting for quail and a 20-gauge full- 
choke Stevens with 28-inch barrel for open and 
for duck shooting; both are pump guns. I can 
use the 234 or 3-inch shell in the Stevens which 
makes it a very good long range gun. 

The gun which I would consider an_ ideal 
one is the new Remington with two or three 
barrels; say, 24-inch open, for very close brush, 
28-inch modified for open-prairie quail shooting 
and 30-inch full-choke for long range duck 
shooting. I believe this gun carries the jionger 
shells. I am not particular about this make of 
gun but do want to stick to a pump gun or 
automatic. At how many yards could this gun 
with a 30-inch barrel with the long shell be 
expected to kill duck? What do you think of a 
30-inch barrel or longer? 

Has a three-inch 20-gauge shell of standard 
load greater or less penetration than a 12-gauge 
standard load, and which is good for the longer 
distance? What are the advantages of ribbed 
barrels against plain barrels? Is there any 
12-gauge automatic or pump gun made which 
is bored for 3-inch shells and what length 
barrel on a _ twelve-gauge is better for duck? 
Is a 30 or 32 preferable to a 28-inch? 

A. F. McGenee, Jr. 


Ans.—Provided you wish to stick to a pump 
gun of twenty gauge, I would advise you to buy 
a Remington with two sets of barrels. I would 
suggest 26-inch modified choke for close shooting 
and a 30-in. full-choke for long-range shooting 
at ducks. I have no use for cylinder bore 
twenty-gauge weapons. As the twenty shoots a 
smaller charge of shot, its pattern is entirely 
too thin. 

With a thirty-inch full-choke barrel using the 
new Super X Western shell loaded with a 
full ounce of shot, the Remington twenty-bore 
can be depended upon for duck up to forty-five 
or fifty yards. There is no need of your con- 
sidering a barrel of over 30-inch length. You 
will gain nothing in either velocity, penetration 
or pattern. 

here is practically no difference in pene- 
tration between a twenty-bore and a twelve-bore 
gun with loads of relative power. In other 
words, a 3-inch properly loaded _ twelve-bore 
shell will have just as much penetration as the 
3-inch twenty-bore shell, but naturally an ex- 
tremely heavy charge such as the Super X with 
234 drams of powder and an ounce of shot 
would have more penetration than an ordinary 
12-bore shell, loaded with three drams of powder 
and 1% oz. of shot. 

o my mind, there is no real advantage in 
using a rib on a sngle-barrel gun. It adds to 
the weight which is unnecessary. Trapshooters 
sometimes like them but you would not use a 
twenty-bore gun for trapshooting. . 

There is no twelve-bore automatic made which 
will handle 3-inch shells. For duck shooting, 
I use a 28-inch barrel Remington automatic, 
modified-choke. I find in the long run it is 
quite as reliable and I k‘ll more birds than I 
would with the full-choke that would occa- 
sionally kill one a little farther. 

There is no advantage in using a barrel over 
28 inches in length on a twelve-bore gun ex- 
cept that one sights a little bit more accurately 


.25 Automatic $11.50 
BAYARD 2°" “is 








32 \s 
. 15.00 


Sent C. O. D. or Cash with order 
Powerful and Compact — a quality product 
Made in Liege, Belgium 


J. Arthur Deakin 


Sele U. S. Distributor 
150 NASSAU STREET DEPT. F NEW YORK 
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JOSTAM “ANTI-FLINCH” RECOIL PAD 
**Soft Red Rubber Cushion’’ 

Used by the best shots in the world, Slanting heles takeap 

the recoil and eliminate the upward whip of the muzzle. 

Sent postpaid for $3.25. Ask your dealer. Send for Cirenlar. 








JOSTAM MFG. CO., 1038 MONTANA ST.. CHICAGO, ILL. 


FoR SALE Two brand new Krag 

.30-40 carbines. 
These Rifles are in perfect order and without 
a blemish. Were bought for hunt in which 
parties were unable to participate. Sacrifice 
at $20 each. Address: 


JOHN L. WAYLAND, 2134 Lancaster Ave. 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE. 
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with a long barrel than a SHOOTING 


EpirTor. 


saort one 


POLISHING BARRELS 


Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

I have a double-barreled gun, the insides of 
which got some rust spots in them. sent them 
to the factory where it was made (J. Stevens 
Arms Co.) and had them rebored, and they look 
all right. Now tell me: Will this gun shoot 
as good as it did before, and will it have as 
good a penetration and will it make as good a 
pattern as it did when new? Also, do shotguns 
make better patterns with chilled shot than with 
soft shot? 

Rosert F. Scott. 

Ans.—I am quite sure that the Stevens Co. 
would not have bored ont 
an extent as to seriously 
diameter. The rust spots that you refer to were 
probably local and only required polishing to 
remove them. Of course if the Stevens Co. had 
attempted to remove deep pits, they would have 
enlarged the barrel to such an extent that gas 
leakage between the wads would be caused and 
the penetration and velocity of the gun materially 
lessened. I believe, however, that your gun will 
shoot quite as good as it ever did. 

The majority of guns will make a better pat- 
tern with chilled shot than with soft shot, as jt 
is not as much mutilated in passing through the 
cone and choke of the bore. 

—SuooTinG 


increase the internal 


Eprror. 





AFRICAN RIFLES 


Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 
Time and again I have read a lot of articles 


in this magazine and others of the big game 
hunting in Africa. Such as lions, elephants, 
hippos, etc., hunting, but I have never found out 


anything * about their arms. Will you please let 
me know the make and caliber of rifle or rifles 
which could be used on the said animals with 
safety for the hunter, I mean. 
Joun Petrowsky. 

Ans.—There are just as many varieties of 
rifles manufactured in Europe for African shoot- 
ing as there are in this country for American 
shooting. You are asking me to perform a big 
job for you in naming them. 


For such dangerous game as lion, elephants, 
rhinoceros, etc., the European sportsmen in 
cither Afric a or India use a doublg-barrel rifle 


similar in appearance 
guns and with the 
rifles vary 

londed with 


to our double-barrel shot- 
rear sight on the rib. These 
in caliber from .400 to .600, being 
cordite and developing tremendous 
energies hey are not very accurate beyond 
100 yards, but, of course, such game is in 
variably shot at short range. They don’t 
require a large number of shots but two very 
quick and very powerful shots and of course, 
two shots can be fired from a double rifle much 
faster than two shots from a repeater, and in 
case of a charge, there is seldom time for more. 
Hence, the double-barrel rifle is the best. Some 
of them shoot a 600-grain bullet with energies 
running up to 7,000 Ibs. at the muzzle. 

The most popular today is like the .475 No, 2 


cartridge, firing a 480-grain bullet at 2,200 ft. 
sec. velocity and an energy of 5,125 Ibs. 

There is nothing made in this country to 
compare with them in power but they are 


very heavy, running from nine to twelve pounds 
in weight, and they would be no more suitable 
for hunting in this country than the average big 
American rifle would be for big game in the 
jungle.—Suootine Epitor. 








Lights for Fishermen, Hunters, 
Campers, Tourists, Trappers 


200 Candle-Power 
No Matches Required 
Convenient to Carry 


est rain or snowstorm. 
DON’T depend on an_ Electric 
Flashlight, you never know when 
your battery will burn out. 
Small Size: $1.50 per dozen. 
Burns 5 minutes. 
Large Size: $2.50 per dozen, 
Burns 10 minutes. 
Write for Particulars 
Sales Department 
Standard Railway Passe Corp. 
Boonton, N. J 


Your Skin can be Quickly Cleared of 


pay ay Acne Eruptions on the face 
3 body, = nlarged Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin. 
TODAY for my FREE Booklet, 


~- CLE ATONE SKIN”, telling how I 
myself after being afflicted "15 years. $1,000 C 

Cash I can clear your skin of the above blemishes. 
&s. ENS, 159 Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. 











your barrels to such | 





BURN in strongest wind or heavi- 
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BIN 


Wensulat DIALYT 


PRISM BINOCULARS 


ILLUMINATION —__ 











An important feature of the DIALYT bin- 
oculars is their great light gathering power, 
transmitting brilliantly illuminated images. 
The patented Roof-prism device employs 
larger objectives than could be used with 
any other make. They collect a maximum 
of rays, yet do not interfere with the slen- 
der shape and moderate weight of the bin- 
oculars. 
















For instance, Ideal Dialyt is the only bin- 
ocular magnifying 6x and furnishing 36 
units of illumination. It renders excellent 
service even under unfavorable light con- 
ditions, also at night when observations 
are often desired, sometimes necessitated. 





Write for interesting booklet ‘‘D’’ to 


Hl. Hensoldt & Hons 


Manufacturers of Optical Instruments since 1852 
WILLIAM A, RITZ, Manager for U. S 
2 STONE ST., NEW YORK 


ABW 
For Partridge SS M I H | G U N s For Pheasant 















The Call of the Woods 


SMITH GUNS will answer this call 
for a day in the open. Whether Partridge, Pheasant or 
Quail you will find that SMITH GUNS BRING DOWN THE GAME. 


With Hunter One-Trigger—it’s the perfect gun for field or brush shooting 


“The Gun That Speaks for Itself” 
Send for Catalog No. 316 
THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc., Fulton, N. Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH Call Building, San Francisco, California 
Pacific Coast Representatives Export Office: 5 State St., New York City 


Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
carry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; used by . and Foreign Governments. Awarc 

First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our 


boats for Outboard Motors. Catalogue. 
691 Harrison St.. Kalamazoo, Mich- 


‘ KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. 
Two Guns 
—in One 


At last, the all-purpose gun—som: — something 
you’ve always wanted. Strap Marble’s Game Getter 
“(\f under your coat, put itin your automobile, suitcase 
or canoe and you have both and shotgun. 
~, Upper barrel .22 cal. rifled—lower barrel 
-44 cal. and .410 ga. smooth bore, for shot, 
or round ball. 12, 15 or 18in. barrel. A more accurate .22 cannot 
be found. For rabbits, birds, etc., it almost equals a 28 ga. shotgun. 
Sold by dealers who handle Marble’ S$ axes,  * on ey — cleaners, etc. 
Order direct if your dealer can’t supply you. 
Prices include No. M2i—12-in. barrels, complete wee tae Reem pre 
Revenue Tax, No.M21—15-in. barrels, complete with fineleather holster... 29.15 
i= o.b. factory, No.M21—18-in. barrels, complete with fineleather holster... 30.80 
ARBLE ARMS & MFG. co., 525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 


MARBLE'S GAME GETTER 
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OF FIELD AND STREAM’’—enclosing stamped envelope for reply. 
and can be procured from the Automobile Club of the large city nearest to the section in which you are interested. 


This department is conducted for readers who wish dependable information about America’s newest outdoor sport—Auto Camping. If 
there is anything you wish to know about equipment do not hesitate to address your inquiry to the “CAMPER ON TOUR DEPARTMENT 
Due to continually changing road conditions, maps and routes should 











Edited by Harry Irving Shumway 


IT’S NEVER TOO LATE TO 
CAMP 
OR some reason or other the com- 
ing of Labor Day means to many 
of us a good-by to the open. We 
pull the lid down just like a busi- 
ness man pulls the roll-top down over 
his mahogany desk. If you travel after 
that date among the resorts at the shore, 
in the country and in the mountains, you 
will find that the greatest activity is over 
and things are quieted down until late 
June the next season. Numbers of inn- 
keepers cut their rates almost in half to 
induce people to spend the fall days with 
them. 

There is about as much sense in this 
letting go of the open-air life as there 
would be in going to see your best girl 
in July and August and spending the 
other ten months playing Kelly pool at 
Jake’s. God never intended that the great 
enjoyment of outdoor life should be shut 
off like a faucet, only to be turned on 
again when the grasshoppers and bumble- 
bees said to. 


HE outdoors is for all the time— 

every month—long days and short— 
gray days and dazzling yellow—hot ones 
and cutting cold ones. The fisherman and 
hunter know this. The regular woods- 
man is happy when in the great cathe- 
drals of nature, whether these places are 
verdant or white with ice and snow. The 
hiker knows all about it, too, and simply 
changes his style of footwear and. goes 
to it. 

But comparatively few autocampers 
have cared to stick their noses out into 
the frosty air and take more than a hur- 
ried sniff. (Three sniffs is like learning 
to love olives; you’re a disciple then.) 
Anyway, te autocamp in the fall when 
the nut-brown near-beer begins to strain 
against the walls of the bottles and the 
frost is on the pumpkin, and the fodder’s 
in the shock—that’s the time when a feller 
can take his camping outfit into the coun- 
try places and enjoy life to the full. 
There is a different flavor to it; things 
have another color. 


IRSTLY, as the ministers used to say 

and still do if the deacons don’t get 
after them, the roads are much more com- 
fortable to travel upon. Most of the 
several million cars are back on the city 
boulevards again, leaving the byways 
somewhat more negotiable. Anybody 
who has traveled this summer in the lake 
and mountain regions of the United 
States can vouch for the fact that our 
roads are not exactly deserted villages in 
the hot season. In the autumn all this 
changes. The driver meets fewer cars 
and at times feels he is almost alone in 
the world. Another feature is that most 
of the dirt and gravel highways are in 
their tiptop condition, having been 
dragged and scraped during the summer. 
Many of these same roads are well-nigh 
impassable in the spring. 

Then, to the person who has an eye 
for color and beauty, the autumn foliage 
is a never-failing treat. The mountain 
sides and woods have forsaken their 
shades of green, and decked themselves 
out in yellows, oranges and magnificent 
scarlets and crimsons. Anybody who has 
ever seen the Vermont hills, the Berk- 
shires, the Adirondacks and our other 
glowing hills and woods can start to tell 
you how beautiful they are in their full 
costumes—and then they get tongue-tied 
for adequate words to describe them. 


in the order of perquisites is 
the lack of our winged pests. The 
mosquito has folded up the stringed musi- 
cal instrument which he plays so insist- 
ently upon and gone, with his stinger, 
to some place the bugologist can tell you 
about—but I hope it’s spelled with four 
letters, begins with an “H” and rhymes 
with “bell.” The black fly has, we hope, 
gone to the same address and forgotien 
where we live. The ant, who can find a 
sugar bowl before any camper can do so, 
has also dug in. In short, there are no 
winged pests to bother the camper. He 
can seek his rest at night, and not worry 
about being stirred awake by bites. 

The highway has lost that blazing glare 
that stifles so in the hot days. The 
weather, too, has consented to calm down 


and isn’t springing a thunderstorm or a 
shower bath of hail every few minutes. 
What, then, is keeping the autocamper 
from enjoying his sport in this most 
colorful period of the earth’s program? 
Ask him. The answer is “Too cold.” 
It’s a good answer and perfectly true— 
for the man who goes out with a summer 
outfit. Goodness knows, we don’t stroll 
down Fifth Avenue in November with a 
thin silk sport shirt open at the throat and 
tennis shoes on. Then why shouldn’t we 
expect it to be uncomfortably .cold when 
we try autocamping in the still lower 
temperatures of the woods and hills? 


F the country is so much worth while 

at this time of the year, isn’t it also 
worth while to fix things so we can be 
comfortable and warm? Can’t we arrange 
the outfit or add to it so we may see 
our wonderful outdoor home at its love- 
liest and at the same time suffer a mini- 
mum of discomfort? You just bet we 
can. And it can be done in three ways. 
First, the car can be made warmer to 
travel in. The sleeping problem can also 
receive proper treatment, and our own 
bodies can be covered with the right kind 
of garments. 

It is perhaps the sleeping part of it 
that is the most troublesome. If the bed- 
ding is not correct in material and ar- 
rangement, sleeping in tent or trailer is 
downright torture to those not brought 
up to roughing it. There is no need at 
any time of the autocamper roughing it. 
He can be comfortable, warm and cozy, no 
matter what the night may be, if he only 
has the right kind of bed. 

The great number of camping motor- 
ists sleep on springs of some type or cots. 
A number like air mattresses in combina- 
tion with a sleeping bag. No matter what 
type of body support, there must be some- 
thing to put between that and the body 
of the sleeper to effectually shut out the 
cold. Even the regular bed spring and 
several inch thick mattress is not enough; 
the cold will come up through. 

The folding cot with a duck or canvas 
top is a very popular type of bed. Some 
of the steel beds use canvas also. These 
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Keep a Kodak Story 
of the chilaren 


Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y ., rie Kodak city 
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KNITT 


SPORT COAT 


Guaranteed 


All vages Wool 












A Real Bargain 


$6.00 buys a guaranteed 
all virgin wool Thermo 


Sport Coat 7 
. _ camp in 
that will gifts” ad 
ive you| “ solf 

8 y motoring 
excellent | « outings 

. tennis 
service.| .. Oaen 
These| “ hiking | 
office or 
homewear 





coats gen- “ 
erally wear 











from three to five years. 
Where can you find a coat 
that equals this in guaran- 
teed quality, appearance 


We know of 


Can be worn 


and value? 
no other. 
under your coat—warmth 
without weight. Made in 
attractive heather mixtures. 
Also pinch back, 3 pocket 
style $8.50. Look for the 
Thermo hanger in the neck. 
If your dealer cannot sup- 
ply you, write us. 


Swansdown Knitting Co. 
349 Broadway Dept. J New York 


From Sheep's Back To Yours” 



























Field and Stream—October, 1922 


cots are quite comfortable in the matter 
of resiliency and so on. But there must 
be something of a cold-resisting nature 
over the canvas such as heavy paper or 
a poncho, and over that something warm 
like a wool blanket to make them com- 
fortable in cold weather. The air mat- 
tress, while warm enough in summer, 
also needs something placed between it 
and the sleeper. It can be seen then, that 
the body needs to be covered underneath 
as well as on the top, if one is to be 
warm. 


OOL blankets of a loose weave are 





very warm, not the hard, thin kind 
like the Army blankets, but the soft, furry 
variety. Around the blankets, regardless 
of how many may be _ required, there 
should be something of a moisture re- 
pelling nature, like a piece of light water- 
proof canvas or a poncho. Much depends 
upon how blankets, even good ones, are 
arranged. No sleeper can stay warm if | 
the body is required to contribute heat to 
too much air space. It is right here that 
the sleeping bag plays its part. If rightly 
designed and filled with the proper num- 
ber and weight of blankets, the body is 
not called upon to give too generously of 
its heat. These are especially good for 
anybody with a low power of resistance | 
or poor vitality. It is not easy to get 
uncovered in a sleeping bag. 


Blankets can, of course, be pinned with | 
blanket pins and a sort of sleeping bag | 


made in this fashion. The human being 
who can wrap himself in a blanket and 
stay wrapped is a rare individual. Most 
of us toss and turn more or less during 
any night’s sleep, and it only takes a sin- 
gle turn sometimes to disarrange the 
whole business, thus sending an icy 
draught of air to some place most un- 


desired. A piece of equipment not usually | 


mentioned in camping realms but never- 
theless remarkably useful, is the ordinary 
bathrobe made of some woolen material. 
It can be loosely thrown over the bed 
and used as a soft, warm plug to some 
part of the head or neck. 


i is not a very wise thing to close up 
every opening in a tent for the night. 
The practice of fastening the flaps over 
the front, pulling close the windows and, 
in short, sealing up the shelter, is an un- 
healthful thing to do. All circulation of 
air is stopped and yet the cold remains, a 
dead space. It is much better to have a 
free circulation of pure air and let the 





bed clothing do the job of keeping the 
sleepers warm. 
uncomfortable to sleep in than dead, cold 
alr. 

When we come to clothing for wear in 
the car and on the road, we have a choice 
of styles and materials vast enough to 
please the most discriminating of shop- 
pers. It would be impossible to cover 
this ground in an article. One can wear 
what he pleases as to style and still be 
warm. He can be all dressed up ‘with 
no place to go or he can look like a lum- 
berjack and be happy. 

For both men and women, the sport 
coat and knickers are a mighty satisfactory 
costume for comfort and general utility. 
Made of some warm woolen material, they 
answer the wearing apparel question splen- 
didly in both looks and service. The 
warm golf cap, one with a good lining, is 
fine for riding and, in fact, all around 
camp. A good woolen underwear of not | 
too heavy a weight is most comfortable. | 
Stockings come in a variety of weaves 
and patterns, but the loosely woven soft | 
golf stocking leaves little to be desired, | 
either in camel’s hair or wool. Boots and 
moccasins are legion. One can _ select 


There is nothing more | 





A Wall Tent” 
without A Ridgepole 





ate, In 5 sizes 7x7 SS 12x14 
rice $18.00 to $39.00 


NO RIDGE E POLE—NO REGRETS 


This Poleless Wall Tent eliminates cares 
and worries. The complete tent packe? in 
a strong canvas bag—size 10x28—read, to 
place on running board of your automobile, 
or to be checked through as baggage. 

IDEAL FOR TOURISTS 


Sold by all Sporting Goods, Tent and Hard 
ware dealers. Write for catalog. 
*. Ny ee TENT & DUCK CO. 
1035 Paul St. St. Louls, Mo. 


THE LEVE 














‘TheFIALA PATENTED SLEEPING BAG 


“Without a doubt you have 
the best light-weight sleep- 


bag on the market.’ 
ing bag AUDE P. FORDYCE. 


Equal in tse ca +r 
Weight less than 6 $3 4 
lbs. PRICE complete 


Fiala Sleeping Suits--Adult $19.50 


Marque Auto tent—8x8 light 
water proof with sectional pole 
= all ee in w. p. 

. . $45.00 
nd = one for Autumn camping. 
FIALA Target Pistol . 4 $19.00 
FIALA Comb. Rifle and Target Pistol—Comp., $27.50 
Gurley Explorer Transits—5 lbs. Each, $315.00 

FIALA OUTFITS, Inc. 
Anthony Fiala, President, 


Outfitting from the POLES to the EQUATOR for 
Dent f Explorers, Hunters and all Travelers 


Write for descriptive circulars 
25 WARREN STREET NEW YORK CITY 














MENTHOL COUGH DROPS 


give guick relief 














HUNTING BOATS 
Canoes, Rowboats, Fishboats and Motorboats 
CaTaLoG Free Save Money Onrver sy Mai 
Piease state what you are interested in 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 
222 ELLIS AVKNUE PESHTIGO, WISC. 




















aaa eee ae = 


Se 








Field and Stream—October, 1922 


whatever he feels would be easy on the 
feet, warm and fairly waterproof. For 
fooling around a camp in the cold and 
wet, the rubber bottom, leather top style 
of moccasin is a winner. It can be either 
fairly high or just above ankle height. 
This is a light and comfortable shoe, and 
not so very expensive, considering its long 
life. However, it’s whatever boot that 
appeals to you in fit and usefulness that 
is the one to buy. 


ARMENTS of leather are very satis- 

factory. The fact that aviators clothe 
themselves from head to foot im this ma- 
terial would indicate its value as a cold 
fighter. These garments come in every 
sort of form from a sleeveless vest to an 
entire overcoat, and in whatever shape 
they certainly give great service and com- 
fort. The loose-fitting leather blouse with 
knitted collar and cuffs is a winner for 
its weight. Perhaps the leather coat lined 
with wool is about as warm a thing out- 
side of certain kinds of fur that one 
can get. 

The car itself can be made as warm as 
the driver wishes it, allowing, of course, 
for the expense. The sedan is the warm- 
est type of car for fall and winter tour- 
ing. The open touring car can be con- 
verted into a sedan by the addition of a 
winter top or a California top. And there 
are always side curtains if the going gets 
too breezy. 


TO THE SOUTHLAND 


S the colder months make their ap- 

pearance, many.a motorist who lives 
in the northern part of the country casts 
a longing eye toward the winter play- 
ground. Florida attracts more tourists 
every winter, and the autocamper espe- 
cially has discovered a land where he can 
escape the chilly months with little ex- 
pense. 

Within the past four years the roads 
of the South have made truly wonderful 
strides. Once they staggered the motor- 
ist, accustomed to hard paved highways, 
with their oceans of mud and deep ruts, 
but now one can travel from New York 
City to Jacksonville, Florida, with the 
promise of an average good road all the 
way. For the benefit of those who plan 
to take this trip to the popular Southern 
State, the Automobile Legal Association of 
Boston, Mass., recommends the following 
route: 


New York City over Weehawken Ferry to Jersey 
City, Newark, Elizabeth, Rahway, Metuchen, New 
Brunswick, Princeton, Trenton to Philadelphia. 

Philadelphia to Washington, D. C., via Chester, 
Wilmington (Del.), Marshalltown, Newark, Elkton, 
Charlestown, Havre de Grace, Bel Air, Baltimore, 
Elkridge, Muirkirk and Bladensburg, 

Washington to Richmond, Va., via Alexandria, 
Lorton, Dumfries, Stafford Court House, Fred- 
ericksburg, Spotsylvania, Chilesburg, Elmont and 
Hunton, 

Richmond to Raleigh, N. C., via Petersburg, 
Dinwiddie, Dewitt, Alberta, Grandy, South Hill, 
Palmer Springs, Drewry (N. C.), Middleburg, 
Henderson, Kittrell, Youngsville and Millbrook. 

Raleigh to Pinehurst via Ashbury, Apex, New 
Hill, Moncure, Sanford, Cameron, Lakeview and 
Southern Pines. 

Pinehurst to Camden via Jackson Springs, 
Ellerbe, Rockingham, Kollock (S. C.), Patick, 
McBee, Bethune and Cassatt, 

Camden to Augusta, Ga., via Blaney, Pontiac, 
Columbia, Lexington, Leesville, Batesburg, Aiken 
and Clear Water. 

Augusta to Savannah via Waynesboro, Sardis, 
Sylvania, Newington, Ardmore, Springfield and 
Monteith. 

* Savannah to Jacksonville via Midway, Riceboro, 
Eulonia, Brunswick, Southern Junction, Wood- 
bine, Kingsland, Gross (Fla.), Yulee, Duval and 
Panama. 

The total mileage for the journey is about 1,145 
miles. There are many public camping grounds 
along the way to accommodate the camper, Florida 
being especially generous in this respect. 








3H.P. 
48 lbs. 


Designed by 
Ole Evinrude 





Another 
Victory 


Elto takes first place 
bv wide margin in 
outboard motor 
raceat Pacific Inter- 
national Regatta 
on July 29, against 
twenty competitors 
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Instant Starting On 
Cold, DampMornings 


OU don’t have to fuss and cuss and waste time in 
starting your motor to get to the hunting grounds, 
if it’s an Elto Light Twin. 

The Elto Light Twin is the motor with the BIG SPARK. 
Its ignition embodies the famous Atwater Kent Uni- 
Sparker. The Elto starts without spinning the fly wheel. 
Simply back the flywheel against the compression point 
and you get a big, hot spark that gives you a full- 
power explosion and quickly speeds you away. 


Elto’s Speed Gets You There First! 


You’ll make a quicker get-away from the lodge and 
faster time on the way if your outboard motor is an 
Elto Light Twin. You can start behind the rest and 
still get there first to choose your favorite blind. 


The Elto, Ole Evinrude’s latest motor, has proved un- 
questionably thatit’s the fastest standard outboard mo- 
tor. Its full 3 horse-power is equal to the demands of 
rough, stormy weather. 


Safe in Snaggiest, Weediest Shallows 
yrtsmen appreciate Elto’s built-in, perfected tilting feature. The 
ito tilts automatically over logs and rocks and can be raised en 
out of the water—takes you safely and surely wherever the boat 
float. Weedless in construction. 
The Elto’s light weight, perfeet mechanical bal and th, vi- 
brationless operation make it safe onthe lighest, frailest skiffs. Novel 
a ex haust makes it exceptionally quiet. Rudder folds com- 
for carrying. Motor is as light as good engineering will permit 
= lbs. The Elto steers from any part ofthe boat. Its theideal motor 
for the sportsman. 
Remember its name—The Elto Light Twin. It’s the mo- 
tor that sportsmen everywhere are talking about. For 
entalng and teatae af thee dedler tear yan, write to 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. 
Dept.D Mfrs. Home Bldg. Milwaukee, Wis. 








Light Twin Outboard Motor 
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for years. 





Alward Anderson Southard Co. 
926 West Chicago Avenue, Chicago 


You can always tell 
an experienced hunter 
by his outfit 


(= thing, most seasoned hunters are 
particular about is the kind of clothes 
they wear. The more a man hunts and 
lives in the open, the more he demands 
comfortable and durable clothes. The un- 
avoidable elements of outdoor life require 
freedom of movement, durability, and 
great convenience. 


That is why you will find such a large number 
of hunters and other outdoor enthusiasts always 
wearin}, Red Head Brand clothes—the standard 


Red Head hunting clothes may be had from the 
foremost sporting, B00ds and hardware wholesalers 
and retailers in the country. Write for name of 
nearest dealer. 
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Red Head Hammock 
Bed (Goddard Patent) 
puss comfortable, 
ealthful sleeping pos- 
ition. No mattress 


nec 
bundle no larger than 
golf bag. Great for 
motor cycle and auto 
rips. for extra 
bed, anywhere, any 
time. 











RED HEAD Outing Equipment 




















Etk Leather with 


put extreme durability 


At. your dealer's 


or direct 
by mall postpaid. 





. s 
Berkshire Outing Moccasin 
For the woods, the road and for 
sport combines the moccasin 
comfort with ample foot sup- 
port and protection. Chocolate 
flexible 
chrome soles. Goodyear process 
and rubber heels. Light weight 


Men’s Sizes, 6-11, $6.00 
Boys’ Sizes 2-54, $5.50 


BERKSHIRE MOCCASIN CO., Holliston, Mass. 
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Dep. 300. 








Look Like This at 50 
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FREE eatathe 


quoting sacrifice prices on 
Guns, Pistols, Tents, Cots, 
Blankets, Shirts, Breeches, 
Shoes, Boots, and other supplies 
every sportsman needs. 


Cateies Army ag | Supply Comocey 


, Virginia. 











sh _AS 4% ~~ 
BE WEED ano KEEP WELL 


HELPS NATURE IN HER FIGHT AGAINST 
DISEASES AND PAIN 


it Increases blood circul: » Strength and 
soothes the nerves. Grings sleep to the sleepless 


THE VIGOROUS MAN OR WOMAN IS LEADER OF ALL 


You cannot realize the benefits derived from the machine 





except you try it One treatment will convince you of its 
extraordinary qualities. If you are suffering from paralysis, 
locomotor ataxia, vertigo, apoplexy, neuritis, rheumatism, 
jumbago, gout, hardening of the arteries or high blood pres- 
wre, be sure to investigate this machine. For it wards off 
and overcomes such ailments. Takes the place of exercise and 
hand manipulation. Gives your muscles firm elasticity. Be 
weither fat nor thin 


NORMALIZE YOUR WEIGHT 


Do you realize what this machine means to one wanting 


in vital strength, or suffering from general weakness, nervous 
debility, insomnia, constipation, headaches or pains through 
the back and limbs? It is the only treatment for prostatic 


BOOK lait a po trouble or varicose 


Remember our machines are not vibrators, but a genuine « 
health-helping, life-prolonging apparatus. As electri 
cal manufacturers we build high-frequency machines 
of special design, including our new combination ma- 
chine, “‘High-Ray,”’ or, in other words, “Violet Ray,” 
which is operated from direct or ————— — 
and two No. 6 dry cells furnish the pulsorating anc 
Stomical vibration. We know that we have overcome the Unvented and Patented by 
possibility of accidents through short circuit which so 
commonly happens in cheap and inferior machines. 










30 Days Trial 
THE ROCHE ELECTRIC HYGIENIC MACHINE 


Don’t Be a Dead One at 50 


Prof. J. B. Roche 


Our machine should be in every home. Write for our trial offer and testimo- 


It is for men and women who want to become healthy, vigorous and effi- 


drees: 
LeEcTRIC MACHINE CO., Dept. F.S. 10, GRAND RAPIDS, MICH., U.S.A. 


AN INGENIOUS KITCHEN CABI- 
NET 


N ordinary packing box, a few pieces 

of hardware, plus a little time, is 
responsible for this remarkably handy 
kitchen cabinet built by Mr. Alex. Bas- 
inger, of Johnsonburg, Penn. The whole 
arrangement folds up into a box about 
three feet long by 20 inches high and 8 or 
9 inches deep. 





The cover lets down and forms a cut- 
ting board while the meal is in the process 
of preparation as is shown in one of the 
pictures. The hinges of this cover are 
detachable by means of a pin and when 
removed, the cover becomes the table top, 
also shown in the other photograph. The 
legs fold up very; neatly when not in use 
as table supports. The under shelf of the 
table is the front seat cover of the car, 
that is, the slatted affair upon which the 
seat cushions rest. This fits snugly into 
the legs and makes the little table quite 
rigid. 

Two handles are fitted to the sides of 
the box which enables it to be lifted about 
easily. Altogether the cabinet is one of 
those handy little affairs which a man 
clever with tools can build for himself. 


HINTS ON HOW TO KEEP 
WARM 


BR EFORE spreading the blankets over 
whatever kind of bed you use, a layer 
of newspapers placed upon the springs 
or cot will do much toward keeping out 
the cold. A poncho can be used in the 
same way, but that article will serve a 
good purpose if placed atop of the 
blankets—a sort of over-all. 

Many restless sleepers kick their feet 
free during the night, and it’s mighty un- 
comfortable to wake up at about 3 Pp. G. 
with your feet in the open and reaching 
for zero. A good way to prevent this 
from happening is to spread half of a 
poncho or sheet of canvas on the foot 
of the cot or bed before putting on the 
bed clothing proper. Now make the bed 
as usual. Then take the dangling end of 
the poncho and throw it back so it makes 
an envelope, so to speak, for the blankets. 
If it is large enough to tuck in at the 
sides, so much the better. Nothing gets 
cold quicker than the North Pole and the 
South Pole of a sleeper, i. ¢., his neck and 
his feet. 

















HUNTING COATS 


95 


Made of 8 Oz. olive tan duck; 
lined, front opening pockets, cor- 
duroy collar, three flap pockets, 
double stitched, strong and ser- 
viceable. Sizes 36 to 46. 


GET OUR LOW PRICES 


Other outdoor clothing for general wear at sim- 
ilar low prices. Write for FREE big catalogue 
22 and winter supplement. 


RUSSEL’S, Inc. 
ARMY--NAVY--CAMP--SPORTING GOODS 
245 W. 42d Street New York 
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When the hour of bedtime approaches 
and the old thermometer is having'a sink- 
ing spell, it is a temptation to leave some 
of your clothes on rather than take off 
the whole lot before crawling into the 
pajamas. Shouldn’t be done. The cloth- 
ing next your skin has more or less mois- 
ture, which isn’t going to aid the calories 
any. It is better to put on the dry pa- 
jamas, even though the process may send 
teeth to chattering, with nothing between 
you and them. Army hand knit socks on 
the feet help greatly in aiding sleep. The 
world is full of cold feet, and even though 
you may not have been born with them, 
you may have acquired some—through 
marriage, for instance. Many wives have 
cold feet and they are excessively fond 
of planting them in the small of a hus- 
band’s warm back, and if he objects to 
this parking privilege, why he’s a big 
brute. So add a few pairs of hand-knit 
‘or other loosely-woven socks to the out- 
fit and keep the feet at a normal tem- 
perature. 


PEAKING about the pedal extremities, 

prompts another suggestion regarding 
these parts of the human anatomy which 
can so upset the equilibrium of the day’s 
joy. When riding on a cold day, the feet 
of the passengers, if clad in ordinary 
shoes, get uncomfortable. The driver is 
exercising his, and he also gets a little 
heat from the engine. With a little rough 
sewing one can make a foot-muff which 
will keep the feet as warm as toast. An 
old plush robe, a blanket whose useful- 
ness as a whole may be over, or any heavy 
piece of woolen fabric can be made into 
a bag or muff large enough to hold the 
feet. The bag should be a foot or more 
in depth, so the ankles will get protection 
as well. Almost everybody has some 
pieces of warm fabric out of which they 
can make one of these foot-muffs. 

Many motorists prefer driving on a 
cold day with the top of the car down, 
as it seems warmer. With the top up 
there is created a sort of dead air space 
which is uncomfortable on a chilly day. 
With the top down, the air which rushes 
by in a gale is livelier and tends to make 
the passengers in the rear seat warmer. 

The back seat of an open car is much 
colder than the front one, simply on ac- 
count of the rush of air. The tonneau 
windshield has been created for just the 
purpose of keeping the passengers in the 
rear free from the fierce and constant 
gale that comes around the sides and 
over the top of the forward windshield. 
If one wishes to go to the expense of 
adding one of these, it saves many a chill 
as well as eye strain. With the top of 
the car up a boot or curtain with trans- 
parent celluloid windows can be buttoned 
to the top frame and the back of the front 
seat, and this is even more positive in 
protecting the passengers than the glass 
windshield. 


MOST satisfactory article is this 

combination sleeping bag and blanket 
make of camel’s hair velour. It is made 
in three layers, so that one or two cover- 
ings can be used as desired. It can be 
used in the open in pleasant weather and, 
of course, in the tent it serves as an ex- 
cellent sleeping arrangement, regardless 
of storms. 

Camel’s hair is a very durable material 
and no fault can be found with its 
warmth. Although of light weight it 
makes an ideal covering for the sleeper 
who has to brave the cold. Added to 
this it is very attractive in appearance. 

This bag can be opened and used as a 
regular blanket at home or on the sleep- 
ing porch, It is easily cleaned and aired— 
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Attractive dealer’s proposition 
for unassigned territories. 


Address Desk A-2. 
Harley-Davidson Motor Co. 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
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WIFTLY, economically, comfort- 

ably, a Harley-Davidson speeds 
you and your pal anywhere—far 
from the humdrum of the city, to 
hidden haunts where the sport 
hasn’t been spoiled by the crowds. 





Ten improvements for 1923, includ- 
ing new brakes and a roller-bearing 
hub, firmly establish the Harley- 
Davidson as the standard of motor- 
cycle value. 


Reduced prices on 1923 models! 
Only $285 for the famous Twin, the 
luxurious speed-mount that travels 
50 miles on a dollar’s worth of “gas”, 
oil and tires. 


See your dealer for demonstration. 
Write us for new illustrated literature. 














WHEN 
Health Commissioner Copeland 
of New York City, endorsed 


Dublin XXX Stout 


He assured present users that this 
imported extract is 100°{ pure. No 
cooking. Noodor. It's really Double- 
in-strength“as made in the old coun- 
try.” $1.50 Money Order brings 2%4lb. 
Sanitary Can, to make 30 bottles. 


BOHEMIAN MALT COMPANY 
153 East 26th St. New York 











may be worn as a poncho or used as a sleeping-bag. 
When walking in the ra‘n it covers your pack. 
May be opened out flat to form ground cloth for tent. 


Absolutely waterproof, warm and well ventilated. Our 
circular explains it fully. Write for it now. 


THE GAIL MFG, CO. 








1503 Munsey Bldg. Baltimore, Md. 


> 


PRET A aa cate Re ets 


i 
4 


{SRS ENE oe Ta 


ce 


see 











682 Field and Stream—October, 1922 





| 


ELECTRIC LANTERN 


A Darkness Chaser 


Lights up all evening outdoor activities, such as 
fishing, hunting, trapping, boating and driving—also 
excellent for reading, writing, card playing and vari 
ous other camp uses, 


Special Features 


Gives three times more light than a flashlight. 

Built for heavy duty—lasts a lifetime. 

Safe anywhere—can’t explode or set fire to anythiag. 
Burns by the hour—operating on two ordinary dry cells. 


Permanently finished in baked red enamel. Stands 7% 
inches high, flanged base prevents upsetting. Handles for 
carrying over arm or in hand, 

At your dealer or sent prepaid for $2.75 complete (iess 
batteries). 


Delta Electric Company 
126 Delta Block, | Marion, Ind. 


After You Get a Delta You'll Wor 
der How You Ever Did Without It! 
Standard Makers of Electric Hand 
Lanterns, Automobile Spotlights, 

Bicycle Lamps, Flashlights und 

ail kinds of Dry Batteries. 


New York Winnipeg 
San Francisco 









Artistic 


me... | Judgment 
‘a \} Reliability! Eyes which love the true in 


form, the lifelike in expres- 

Strong, sturdy and always sion, see ata glance the mastery of Jonas 
dependable,the Lockwood- | | ™ountings. A little comparison will con- 
Ash Rowboat Motor will| | Vince you that only the leader in this 
profession should mount your prized 
trophies of big game. Make comparison! 
Send for our 






give you season after sea- 
son of reliable service. 


The L-A gives you plenty 

of speed at low operating FIELD GUIDE AND FREE 
cost, and is so simple that 

The L-A hasa ‘he novice can run it with BIG GAME BOOK 


built-in, cast alu. ©88¢. Write for full in- - 

, . : 32 pages, beautiful photographs of record speci- 
minum alloy gas formation today about this |} mens mounted by one who has devoted a life- 
tank. Itisstrong sturdy, reliable, trouble-|] time with love and enthusiasm to this great 
and sturdy and proof rowboat motor. art. Gives record kills of big game and shows 


inet beautiful game decorations for your home, den 
proof against LOCKWOOD-ASH MOTOR CO.|} or office. Write for it now. 
: 2202 Jackson 8t. Jackson. Mich. 


KWOOD-ASH || JONAS BROS. sssvnizt: 
JOCKW @ D-A: H ve are saci 
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ENJOY YOUR NIGHTS WHEN CAMPING OUT 


Rest? Why, that’s the biggest thing in your camping trip. Of course! It’s what 
you GO for. Make sure that you get it, too. You'll never know how really GOOD 
the nights in camp can be until you snuggle down on your 


“PERFECTION” AIR BED 


Unrolled and inflated before the other fellow has the boughs cut for his bed. Weighs 
about the same as an extra blanket. Smooths the roughest ground like a dream cloud; 
no bumps, holes or stubs to wake you up, stiff and sore, in the dog watch. Cool on hot nights, warm 
on cold ones. And never a bit of ground dampness 
to worry about. Furnished in either plain mattress 
or complete sleeping-bag style. 

Rolled V; You'll want our circular No. 201. 
AUTO TOURISTS—Send for our catalog on the 
“Auto” Air Bed 


J THE ATLANTIC-PACIFIC MFG. CO. 


130 Atlantic Avenue Brooklyn, N. Y. 








a feature that is essential. The company 
making this bag specializes in fine articles 
of camel’s hair wool, and their trade- 
mark speaks for quality. 

The bag is made in two weights—me- 


dium and heavy—and four sizes in each 
weight, from 24 by 54 up to 30 by 78 
inches. 


FOR THE HANDS 


Yas in the days of summer there are 
times when a good glove is welcome 
to the man or woman who has to handle 
a cold steering wheel, hour after hour. 
In the fall and winter a staunch, warm 
glove is an absolute necessity. 

The gauntlet type of glove has been a 
favorite with drivers from the earliest 
days of motoring. It effectually shuts 
out the air from the wrist and forearm. 
Here is one of excellent material that 
will please the motorist who likes an ar- 
ticle good-looking, comfortable and com- 
pact. The illustration shows how a pair 
of them can be rolled into a small bundle, 
easily fitting in the pocket. 




















The glove is made of soft, durable Cape 
leather, in black, cordovan or tan, and 
lined with “Lamfur.” The cuffs are soft 
and flexible, fitting snugly over the 
sleeves, keeping the air out, thereby in- 
creasing efficiency. 


TENT AND BED IN ONE 


HE average motoring camper usually 
has a tent, but we do see many of 
the new clan edging into the pastime with- 
out a big shelter. Probably they want to 





try out the sport before investing very 
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Warmth! 


yet a 
FREE 


SWING! 


SIMON’S LEATHER 
POCKET JERKIN 


Copyright 1922 


Gives you windproof warmth, yet 
absolute shooting freedom. Gives the 
quick, easy gun action of a vest, but 
the nerve-steadying warmth of an over- 
coat. 100% garment for motoring, 
fishing, golfing, camping, etc. 

Made of genuine sheepskin leather. 
Lined with warm, wear-resisting O. D. 
Govt. Melton. Sheds water. Won't 
pick going through the brush. Two 
ample and convenient pockets. 

Sent, parcel post prepaid, on receipt 
of price—$3.95, sleeveless; $5.95, with 
2. D. Melton sleeves and knitted wrist- 
ets. 


Sizes, 36-46. Absolutely guaran- 
teed. 


Money back if not satisfactory. 


Send for Our Catalog of 
Sheepskin Coats 


| SIMON COAT CO., Mfrs. 


Dept. 
144 Kingston St. 








Boston, Mass. 


























A Full-size Tent That You 


Can Carry in Your Pocket 


*s COMPAC tent rolls 4.x 16 in. Weighs 

Sleeps 2. Pitches without > eee 
. Tentand floor 

bugproof B,. com- 


om 


tunting Coc 
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Nature's footwear=no breaking in— 
for every outdoor n ae 
America’s Best and Oldest Line 


If your dealer does not carry 
them write US for catalog 
JOHN D. LUNN SHOE 
COMPANY 


Monmouth, Maine 


You Fishermen and Duck Hunters 
WE HAVE IT 


A SECTIONAL STEEL BOAT which can 
be strapped on run-board of auto. Write 
for catalog and prices. 

The ALFRED C. GOETHEL CO. 
Dept. A 839 31st St., Milwaukee, Wis. 


Your Phonograph 


THE BEST OIL IS NONE TOO GOOE 

For phonographs, sewing maghines, (yee 
te machines, 

Safest aad ‘most highly refined lubricant. Colors 


less, has no od 
pf uy Nyo KY, 
SHES 
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m or get rancid. Big 
tle Fd eg long t 
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r dealer or write BRICATE Ss 
Wa F. HVE, Rew Bodtord, Mass, CLEANS ~~ POU 








heavily or they may wish to travel as 
light as possible. For those so inclined 
this sleeping bag and shelter will prove 
a welcome friend. 

The sleeping bag itself is made of the 
finest pure wool and the makers take a 
just pride in pointing to years of pains- 
taking effort in putting out a beautiful 
fabric and a serviceable one. The stand- 
ard weight used in its construction is 4% 
pounds, although they make one of 5% 
and another of 6% pounds for use in ex- 
tra cold weather. Jt is designed with 
special double flaps to be worn over the 
chest and shoulders of the sleeper. There 
are no buckles, snaps, buttons or*lacings to 
disturb the comfort of the user. The 
dimensions are 7 feet long by 5 feet 8 
inches in circumference. 

For use in the outdoors without addi- 
tional shelter, it can be used with a water- 
proof canvas cover with an extra long 
fly. This cover weighs 5% pounds. The 
illustration shows the bag and cover set 
up for occupancy. 

The bags are made in two colors, a 
forest green and gray. Two of these may 





be used for extra cold weather. They are 
easily aired, dried and washed. For use 
where a waterproof tent is part of the 


outfit, the not 


sary. 


Canvas cover 1S neces- 


A REGULAR GLOOM BUSTER 


O* course, we can’t all have a special 
chassis and body with which to go 
a-camping, but it’s no ten to one shot 
that we wouldn’t like to. In fact, it would 
be hard to find a more business-like and 
super-comfortable outfit than the one 
shown here. Old North Wind would 
have no terrors for the lucky camper who 
could travel about in it. % 

The body, which weighs 1,200 pounds, 
can be mounted on a Reo Speed Wagon 
or a_ three-quarter-ton White Truck. 
When we say “truck,” we think of a 
lumbering vehicle that goes along like a 
ponderous elephant, but both these buses 
can step along with the touring cars and 
show their heels to many of them. They 
are not awkward in any sense of the 
word, but easy riding, fast cars capable 
of getting over the ground. 

The body has sleeping quarters for four 
persons, two on each side of a generous 
aisle running down the middle. The big, 
comfortable beds are curtained off like 
those of a Pullman car. There are dome 
lights in the ceiling, two lockers for hang- 
ing up clothing and a chest of drawers 
for clothing. 

A trap door in the floor forms a com- 
mode when raised and there is a kitchen- 
ette with a water faucet leading from a 
twenty-gallon tank. Plenty of drawers 
for food and cooking utensils. A venti- 
lator is built in the roof to let out the 
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Lantern onYour 
Hunting Trip 


7t Inches High. Weighs 1 Ib. 
Only (withoil; And Burns10 
Hours On One Filling. Re- 
tails For Less Than $1.00 


IETZ “SCOUT” Lantern 

adds no burden to a 

shoulder pack. It alsofits 

into a hand grip or an 

automobile tool box. 
Fall and Winter days are short. 
When darkness blots out the trail 
there is no light so dependable 
and handy as that froma Scout 
Lantern. Fur hunters who oper- 
ate long trap lines will find it 
especially useful. 
After nightfall in camp the 
“Scout sheds a cheery glowthat 
contributes tocomfort. Certainly 
no hunter or trapper can afford 
to do without this lantern. 
Your nearest hardware or sport- 
ing goods dealer will have Dietz 
“Scout” Lanterns or can get one 
for you. Retails for less than $1.00. 


R. E. DIETZ COMPANY 
NEW YORK 
Largest Mcke-s of Lanterns in 
the World. 
Founded 1840 
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Auto-Camping 
in the South 


Southern States and Cities are preparing to take care this winter 
of the greatest number of auto-campers ever known. And no wonder, 
since it is the most pleasant and (by far) the most economical way to 


enjoy the pleasures of the Sunny South. 


If you are planning a trip through any part of the South or South- 
west you need this book. It gives you every item of information you 


need, and contains one of the most complete road maps ever printed. 





KNOW 
BEFORE 
YOU GO! 


A 72-page book, giving 
dependable data about the 
country’s 1400 camping 


grounds. 


A 40” x 27” map of the 
o Be 


E camping grounds, etc. 
Coby EDITION ping g 


showing routes, 


You may have this invaluable book with a’year’s subscription for 
only 25¢ extra—$2.75 altogether. 
you the Guide for 50c in stamps. 


USE THIS COUPON NOW! 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 


If already a subscriber, we will sell 





(_] Herewith cheque for $2.75 for a 12 months’ subscription and 1 copy 
of the Tourist Camp Ground Directory. 
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heat and smoke. There are two stoves, 
one with an oven, which can be used out- 
side if desired. The large ice-box, lined 
with cork, has three compartments for 
food and ice. 

Outside and inside, the car presents an 
attractive and graceful appearance, in 
spite of its very commodious interior. 
The seats are upholstered in gray Spanish 
leather and the woodwork is finished in 
grained mahogany. Not an item has 
been neglected for the comfort of the 
camper. 

Even the uninitiated can see what a 








THE EXTERIOR 


splendid outfit this would be in which to 
travel, eat and sleep. The more experi- 
enced camper can view it with his fuller 
knowledge and appreciate every little 
convenience, every little thing it has to 
make camping worth while. For the 
camper who has the means it would be 


THE INTERIOR 


hard to beat this de luxe wagon, in any 
weather, and more particularly the days 
when cold blasts are chasing each other 
everywhere and one wants all the comfort 
he can get. 


A PONCHO-SLEEPING BAG 


HERE is a very handy article for the 
auto-camping equipment, and while 
it is called by the above name, I think it 
could be very aptly termed “The Camp 
Guest Room.” It can be made just that 
thing if quarters should get crowded or 
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an extra sleeper should be added to a 
party. 

As a sleeping bag it effectually shuts 
out damp and cold, being made of ten- 
ounce Standard Army duck. The upper 
side (and campers know how important 
the “upperside” of anything is) is lined 
with a layer of flannel, thus giving added 
protection against dew and cold. The 
measurements are: length of lower por- 
tion, 6 feet 6 inches; upper portion, 7 feet 
3 inches; width, 2 feet 11 inches; weight, 
in the 10-ounce duck, 7 pounds. 

A good feature of this article is the ar- 
rangement at the head. The head flap, or 
covering over the head of the sleeper, ex- 
tends well beyond the lower part of the 
bag, and also extends sideways. The cen- 
ter of the flap is fastened by means of 
tapes to a light stick and the corners are 
staked down by small stakes. This pro- 
vides a perfect shelter at the head and 
excludes rain, at the same time affording 
ample air circulation. A mosquito net 
may be attached to the edges of the head 
flap and draped about the opening at the 
head of the bag. In clear weather the 
head flap may be folded back. 





VERY USEFUL 


the illustration that 
little sleeping outfit 
which can be used independent of the 
car or other shelter. Used inside the tent 
it makes an additional protection against 
cold, dampness and draughts. No hard- 
ware is uscd anywhere, the attachments 
being sewed in tapes. 

When untied it can be used either as 
a shelter tent large enough for two per- 
sons or it can be worn as a very ample 


It can be seen by 
this is a complete 


poncho on the figure. Several of these 
attached make a much larger tent. 

This most useful article also comes 
made up in a drab oiled sheeting, which 
weighs 434 pounds. This is especially 
suited to hikers, canoeists and motor 
cyclists, owing to its light weight. The 
heavier duck outfit is recommended for 
the auto-camper, as the material is very 
tough and will stand the most severe 
usage, 


A NEW KIND OF BROILER 


NE of the cheeriest things in this fre- 

quently cold world is an open wood 
fire. This being granted, it is possible to 
jack up this enjoyable thing to an even 
higher pitch by the addition of a nice, fat, 
juicy, sputtering steak. 

We have here a new type of ‘broiler 
which does not have to be held in the 
hand but which takes care of itself to 
a great extent, and, better still, collects 
the gravy which generally goes into the 
fire. 

The broiler consists of a wire grill in 
a pan supported in a nearly vertical posi- 
tion. The grill is made of heavy steel 
wire and welded so it will stay put. The 
pan is of sheet steel and is formed with 
no joints or seams. The pan has a wire 


1922 







"What Does a Sick ios 
Flying Over Your Blind? 


Cobre 
TOR 
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RUBBER-ALL 


THE PERFECT WATERPROOF SUIT 


KEEPS YOU DRY 


And HIDDEN from the DUCKS 


Color of cloth blends with scenery. 
Enjoy this sport in DRY comfort 
without scaring the birds away. 
Price $12.50 and wel! worth it. 
(Slightly higher west of the Mississippi) 


FREE to Duck-Hunters! Send at once for 
AIRPLANE view of what a duck sees flying 
overablind. A great help in building your blind 








Manufactured and Guaranteed by 
RUBBER-ALL PRODUCTS CO. 
821-F BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 


If your dealer does not stock it yet, send 
money order or check to us, stating 
Chest and Height measurements 


PROFITABLE DEALERS’ PROPOSITION 





Fo eee 








Established Twenty-Two Years 
Prices Reduced 


REGAL 
FOUR CYCLE 


Engines for Fish- 
ing Boatsare Ideal 
Cut shows new 
2 H. P. Trolling 
Engine Magneto 
Ignition. Weight 
135 Ibs. Starts eas- 
ily and_ throttles 
to slow speed. 


Other Sizes up to 100-H.P. 
REGAL GASOLINE ENGINE COMPANY 


TAYLOR ST. COLDWATER, MICH. 

















GENEVA SUPERIOR BINOCULAR 


“Brings the View CLOSE to You” 





Unequaled for bird study, hunting and touring, 
being light in weight with a large and well- 
defined field of view. Nine styles, $18.00 to 
$45.00. Write for descriptive booklet. 


GENEVA OPTICAL COMPANY 


32 Linden St., Geneva, N. Y. 





filled on the day it is receiv 
before the stock is exhausted. 


The ducks will soon be coming south, and if you want 
to get them you must have a dependable, safe and 
comfortable boat. 
and every detail, 
their substantial construction. 


We Make Them in Two Sizes 


Our boats are correct in design 


and they are built to last. Note 


— 12 and 14 Feet 


These boats are carried i in stock, and your order will be 


. Get your order in early 


Send for Descriptive Circular 


DUNPHY BOAT MFG. CO., Dept. F, EAU CLAIRE, WIS. 
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TOWN AND COUNTRY COAT 


The All-Weather Coat 
for the Out-door Man 


Soft-tanned leather lining and 
sleeves, patented Knit-Nek 
and knitted cuffs. 


Made in many styles and 
sold at the best stores. 
Write for Style Book A-20, 


GUITERMAN BROTHERS 
SAINT PAUL, U.S.A. 




















Wear 


SHAW’S 
A-A 


guaranteed new. 


U. S. Navy Sox, 3 pr. for 
B oO oO T oe ¥ S a— bere | a cccccccccccsees 
. Arm a _  aeppiRmene 
Made to measure 18 inches U. S. Ara i _¢ era 
from selected tannedchrome U. S. Army Canteen, Cover and Cup 
leather as near eetespeees ¥ °. ray Westen Long, Trousers éak 3.28 
as can be made. Satisfaction . Army Hip Rubber Boots ............. % 
U. S. Army 0. D. Blanket (worth GER <peess 4.85 
guaranteed. Send for meas- No cheap. inferior or reclaimed goods sold. 


uring blank. Yours for the 
sportsman. $15.00 the pair 
in U.S.A. Catalog on request. 


Cc. H. SHAW 
MOCCASIN CO. 


520 West Lake St. 
Minneapolis, Minn. 





ARMY AND NAVY GOODS 


Bargains in Army and Navy surplus supplies 
purchased from U. S. Government. All merchandise 


A FEW SPECIALS 


Satisfaction or money back. 


Send fer illustratel catalog ag 
hundreds of articles. - 











Ask for F-10 























GLASTENBURY 


UNDERWEAR 


SIXTY-FIVE YEARS A LEADER 


Having elasticity, conforms to 

the figure. No binding, no 

cramping. Measures full size, 

giving the freedom required. 
MADE IN 


Flat Knit Spring Bestia, ee a. 
mixed with cotton. 

Against Colds and eulen' Chilling 
of the Body. 


Guaranteed NOT to Shrink 
Light, Medium and Winter Weights 
Eight Qualities 
$1.75 to $5.50 per Garment 

Ask Your Dealer . 
Glastonbury Knitting Co. 
Glastonbury, Coan., Dept. 37 
Sample Cuttings Free 
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support and pin to secure it to the ground 
if necessary. Holding as it does the grill, 
this pan is a back which retains and con- 
centrates the heat. The juices of the meat 
are saved in a trough at the bottom, 
ample and leak-proof. It can be used 
for broiling steaks, chops, bacon, ham, 





sausage, fish, chicken, game, or toasting 
bread. 

The meat is placed in the grill, which 
is slipped into the trough and the whole 
device is then placed before the fire in a 
self-supported upright position. When 
one side is sufficiently cooked, the grill 
is raised in the pan until clear of the 
trough and reversed with a turn of the 
wrist so the other side may be exposed 
to the fire. 

This broiler is a nice little arrangement 
to add to any equipment and costs very 
little, considering its good construction. 


TWO GOOD COLD FIGHTERS 


HERE are two excellent garments for 
wear in cold weather, manufactured 
by a house noted for the warmth and 
durability of their outing apparel. The 
heavy cloth is of 100% virgin wool and 





double shrunk by a special process. More- 
over, it comes from the North, where 
winter is real winter and from sheep that 
thrive in snow. 

The double-breasted leather coat is 
made of dark cordovan, the body lined 
with red and black plaid cloth, making 
it wonderfully warm and weatherproof. 
It has a wide convertible collar, front and 
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HEISER 


IS THE ORIGINAL 
MAKER OF GENUINE 
CUSTOM HAND MADE 





Quick Draw Holsters, Safety 

Shoulder Holsters, Indestructible 

Gun Cases, All Leather Fishing 
Rod Cases. 


Puttees, Cuffs, Belts, Fly- 
Books, Chaps. 
Perfect Box Fit Guaranteed 
Send 10 Cents for Catalog 


THE HEISER CO. 
Dept. B Denver, Colo., U.S. A. 

















MAINE 
GUIDE 
SHOE 


Combining best features 
ot Goodyear welt shoe and 
moccasin. Vamp closed 
by new patent method 
that is guaranteed not to 
rip. Made whole on bot- 
tom so that sole could be 
removed and leave a com- 
plete shoe. 


Price, 6inch.... $7.00 
9inch.... 8.50 
15 inch.... 11.75 


Delivered free 


Send for catalogue and 
sample of leather. 


L. L. BEAN 


100 Main Street 
Maine 





Freeport 




















When the old 12-gauge barks, collect your 
kill with a RacineWis Sneaker duck 


boat. A regular he-man boat—and just the 
thing for marshy places. Deck is canvas- 
‘covered and is provided with splash rail. 
Roomy and comfortable. Seaworthy, dur- 
able and handles easily. 

Write or Wire for Prices—Immediate Deliveries 
RACINE BOAT COMPANY, Dept. 20, Racine, Wis. 




















back yoke, pivot sleeve, full belt and two 


flaps. The 
Length of 


with 


lined. 


large patch pockets 
sleeves are Venetian 
coat is 36 inches. 

The outing coat is made of 20-ounce 
wool cloth, with a _ convertible collar, 
single breasted, two patch pockets and is 
a very attractive garment. It is as suited 
for wear around the camp as it is for 
driving. It is made up in three shades 
green heather, Oxford and brown heather. 








GOING SOUTH 
Editor FitLp aND STREAM: 


Have been reading your department since its 
debut. I enjoy it while reading, but then I get 
peeved. I want to hitch “Sou” (short for 
Souvenir) my Ford Coupelet, to ome of those 
fine trailers and beat it; but as the farmers won't 
wait with their harvest, I must stay and test 
wheat and oats. See how unpleasant you make 
some folks. 

It is not that but this that I 
about: the gateway to Texas, 
ning forty miles north of us, the Camper on 
Tour hits the hard-surfaced roads of Bryan 
County, Oklahoma, and he has them from here on 
to San Antonio and the Gulf. There is wonder- 
ful traveling in this State of ours, scenery, too, 
and one can make just as lengthy a trip as he 
wants. Most outsiders have much to learn about 
Texas. The best way is through Denison and 
we have a dandy fine free camp ground. Here is 
a description furnished by our Chamber of 
Commerce: 

“Located at the entrance of beautiful Munson 


want to talk 
Denison. Begin- 


Park, about one-half mile from the business 
center, on the Jefferson Highway and King of 
Trails. 


“This camp ground has a modern camp house 
with city water, electric lights, cook stoves and 
tables, fuel, separate showerbath for men and 
women, police protection, necessary toilet facili- 
ties. Munson Park, in which the camp ground 
is located, contains 132 acres, graveled drive- 
ways, picnic grounds and a large lake for free 
bathing and swimming. A caretaker is employed 
at the park to whom your wants should be made 
known, Apply to Denison Chamber of Com- 
merce for information.” Se c & 


Ans.—Thanks for the kind words and also the 
information about Denison, If we are ever 
touring through Texas, which is a fond hope, 
we'll just naturally drift that way. The fact 
that so many Chambers of Commerce are inter- 
esting themselves in the autocamper leads us to 
but one conclusion; that is, the autocamper is 
being appreciated and made welcome all over 
our country. The kids of the coming generation 
will know more geography than the schoolma’ams 
and their teewtele will be first hand at that. 
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“Bigger Than Weather’’ 


Genuine Patrick 
Sport Garments. 


It is generally acknowledged among 
real sportsmen that Patrick garments 
wear season after season and give 
utmost comfort. 


Not only are Patrick sport garments 
made with all the conveniences out- 
door men like, but they are made of 
highest grade, pure, virgin wool, “from 
sheep that thrive in the snow.” 


There is no other cloth like Patrick 
cloth. Subject it to all tests of wind, 
cold and moisture and you will then 
know that it is “Bigger ThanWeather.” 


Patrick sweaters and hunting shirts 
are specially chosen by sportsmen. 
You will recognize in them the sub- 
stantial comfort and wearing qualities 
that can come only from the Patrick 
standard of material. 


Sold by best dealers everywhere. 
Send for catalogue. Learn about the 
complete line of Patrick “ Bigger 
Than Weather” woolen products. 


F. A. PATICE & CO. 
Duluth - - 





tooo oo 
Open your eyes to the wonders above. Stret 
the wings of your imagination on starlight nights 
and find yourself refreshed and strengtnened. 
Learn the stars and their stories with a 


RADIUM STAR MAP 


It shines in the dark. Constellations shown 
by shining lines between radiant we: Sample 
constellation free. 4 ft. map, $8.5 Used by 
jeading. schools, colleges and aavaatiey 

UNDELL, 643 Ontario St., Oak Park, Hl 


%. 
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This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to fish and fishing. 
for fishermen, and are willing to answer all questions in our power. 


We are endeavoring to make it a sportsman’s exchange 
A stamped, addressed envelope should be enclosed with each letter of 
questions desiring an answer.—Tue Fisuinc EpirTor. 








THE BIG CUPS CONTEST 
ROM everywhere the affidavits are 
coming in. Some will yank the 
beautiful trophy silver cups, which 
have been offered by sportsmen for 

the biggest fish in many classes of the 
contest. But if you have entered a fish, 
or enter one, even if you don’t get a cup, 
you get a certificate. And a certificate is 
proof that Fie_p AND StreEAM believed the 
story of your big one. Hang up the cer- 
tificate in your den. It may come in 
mighty handy some night next winter, 
when What’s-his-name slings his chesty 
mouthful about /iis big one. 

Since the time of Jonah, a fisherman’s 
story of his biggest has been and is sel- 
dom believed without collateral evidence. 

A lot of fishermen have entered fish in 
the present contest. 

It is a Solomon fisherman who enters 
his fish and takes a chance at a cup. He 
lifts a Fier AND STREAM  cértificate, 
anvhow 


THE BRONZE WARRIOR OF THE 
SEA 


By Ladd Plumley 


HOSE who own and know Stick and 
Van Campen Heilner’s “The Call of 
the Surf” must have been struck with the 
sea-fishing prose poems of the chapter in 
this work entitled “Gray Gull Shoals.” At 
the beginning of this chapter is quoted a 
poem by Philip Arnold La Vie. The first 
verse is: 
“Off to Gravy Gull Shoals again after 
channel bass, 
Taste the breath of salt sea air and 
hear the lone gull’s crv; 
Watch the sparkling of the sea and see 
the cloud banks pass 
Slowly in the twilight 
sapphire sky.” 
Whether for speckled trout in a moun- 
tain brook, two feet wide, or casting 
squid bait into the rolling green infinity 
beyond the snow-topped breakers, fishing 
is all mingled with what we call poesy. 
The reason for this can be analyzed. 
The naturalist views the animals and 
fishes which he watches and examines 
with the cold eye of science. To the 


against a 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


angler the fish he pursues are his close 
intimates. In a strange way, they are 
his friends, for he kills them. There are 
fishermen who, while they gloat over a 
prize, have a clutch in the throat because 
their valiant antagonist is dead. 

Love of angling is mingled with deep 
love and reverence for all the works of 
the Creator. The angler is a primitive. 
He can very easily, as he does in forest 
and on seashore, drop the shell of civiliza- 
tion. He is parcel of the place of his 
fishing, just as much as the bird of the 
forest or the seagull. And the primi- 
tive man is always at heart a creature of 
imagination, or a poet, as we Say. 

To go down to the sea in a steamer, 
with an orchestra fiddling and you sitting 
in evening clothes at a floating restaurant, 
is one thing. But to make your lodge in a 
bit of canvas on the long sands; to sleep 
until faintest dawn by side of old Nep- 
tune’s vast orchestra of the rollers; to 
arise and in flannel shirt eat a broiled 
bluefish of your catching, and with sea 
wand in hand come into closest contact 
with the sea’s finned burgers—that is a 
very different thing. So the lover of sea 
angling is the modern Norsemen of old, 
and, although, like Van Heilner and La 
Vie, he may not express his thoughts in 
verse or metrical prose, yet he has his 
unsung sea sagas. 

With this rather high falutin’ preface, 
T’ll get down to brass tacks and say some- 
thing of one of the most sporty fish that 
the surfman, the fishing Norseman, pur- 
sues as his game. And it is fortunate 
that this fish is a lover of the near-shore. 

Among coast fishermen the channel- 
bass has only quite lately been recognized 
as a drum. He belongs to the general 
family of the croakers and is a second 
cousin of the weakfish and the bit of a 
Lafayette. He is classed by scientists as 
the red drum, but he is very different in 
appearance from his dark brother, the 
black drum, which is a clumsy, chunky 
fish and without the clipper lines of his 
fairer relative. 

The channel-bass is found from New 
York southward to Texas. And as a 
sport fish for the surf fisherman he is 
perhaps unexcelled in power of play and 
activity. For the novice surfman, and 


there are many, for this sport has only 
lately come into its rightful place, the 


following description will enable anyone 
to identify this fish. 

When fresh from the water, he is gray 
silver, but washed with copper red, the 
scales having a center of dark points. 
Irregular brown stripes are along the 
rows of scales. He has a kind of small 
“birthmark” on the upper base of the 
tail, about the size of his eye. Jet black. 
Sometimes this is doubled. And his body 
is occasionally ornamented with these 
ocelli (eve-like) spots. This description 
taken from Evermann and Jorden’s “Food 
and Game Fishes,” as it so clearly de- 
scribes the general characteristics of this 
beautiful fish. 

Where there are suitable conditions the 
channel-bass is sometimes taken in still 
fishing, with a piece of some fish; mullet 
is most generally employed. He is rather 
sluggish in taking the bait, but afterward 
puts up a big battle, giving excellent sport. 

For surf fishing on the Atlantic coast a 
piece of squid is frequently employed. 
This bait is tough and is well adapted for 
surf fishing. 

There is no use in going after the 
channel-bass, or indeed attempting any 
surf fishing in general, unless the fisher- 
man is provided with proper surf tackle. 
The short clubs, which are frequently 
sold to salt water fishermen for rods, are 
useless. If you leave the matter to almost 
any young clerk behind some tackle 
counters of sporting goods stores you may 
get, as the writer did some years ago, a 
Sullivan law weapon, suitable for de- 
fending yourself from a burglar, but as 
useless in surf fishing as a twenty-two 
target rifle would be for elephant shoot- 
ing. It isn’t a question so much of price 
as it is of advice. Of course what I have 
said doesn’t apply to the big tackle houses ; 
in these you will generally have excellent 
advice for any kind of fishing. 

The rod recommended is a rod of split 
bamboo. This will cost more than a surf 
rod of lancewood, greenheart or betha- 
bara, but is well worth the difference. A 
split bamboo rod of even only cheap make 
is worth two of wood. This applies par- 
ticularly to rods intended for surf fishing, 
for in that kind of fishing and casting a 
very heavy sinker, you put a tremendous 
strain on your rod. Indeed, the wonder 
is that any rod made can, hour after hour, 
stand this strain. 
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The rod should be in two pieces, butt 
and tip. And the butt should be of the 
“spring butt” pattern, and hickory for a 
spring butt is to be preferred. Anyone 
can cast farther with a spring butt rod 
than he can with an ordinary rod, and 
casts can be made with less expenditure 
of effort. A spring butt extends the 
leverage from the point of support, and 
thus the same effort gives a greater re- 
sult. 

The tip of the surf rod should be 
from six to seven and one-half feet in 
length, proportional to the height and 
strength of the fisherman who uses it. 
Spring butts are generally from twenty- 
eight to thirty inches in length. 

Various weights of tips are preferred, 
according to individual preferences. If 
you want snappy action and quite some 
flexibility, choose a tip of about twelve 
to thirteen ounces in weight. Agate 
guides for the rod and for the top guide 
for surf rods are by far the best. The 
wear and tear on guides, unless of agate, 
is something that must be considered. 

The reel should be of the free-spool 
pattern, and for ordinary surf fishing 
the 2/0 size is plenty large enough. It 
should be provided with an adjustable 
click and a drag. A leather reel drag or 
apron, with a metal edge for attaching to 
a pillar of the reel, can be cheaply bought 
for about fifty cents, and gives a satisfac- 
tory means for keeping a tight rein on a 
running fish. 

For those light of purse it should be 
stated that you don’t have to spend a 
big wad of money for such a reel. Of 
course, a fine German silver and rubber 
reel of the best make is morg reliable 
than a cheaper one. But a stout free 
spool reel of fair construction can be 
bought as cheap as from $12 to $14. 

A nine-thread linen line will hold any 
channel bass the surf fisherman will hang 
on to, and three hundred yards is long 
enough. But the surf fisherman will do 
well, indeed he will be showing only de- 
cent prudence, to have at least three ex- 
tra spools of line with him. A_ shark 
may take the bait and start immediately 
for the coast of Africa, and a shark 
knows no fish line courtesy. Also the 
surf fisherman should have with him a 
spool of heavy sewing silk, and some fly- 
maker’s wax, or shoemaker’s wax, with 
a little shellac varnish. This for splic- 
ing lines and for general repairs. After 
the fishing day a surf line should be 
washed in fresh water and dried on a 
line dryer. When I haven’t a line dryer 
at hand I use ‘a piece of board, taking 
pains that in winding the line on the 
board that all portions are exposed. I 
wash my line on the board. But a regular 
line dryer is to be preferred. 

Sizes of hooks are a matter of prefer- 
ence with surf anglers. Van Heilner, the 
great authority on this style of angling, 


suggests for channel-bass hooks of 7/0 
and 8/0 size. He also suggests, instead 


ef gut leaders, a length of tarred or var- 
nished line. This gives the necessary 
stiffness to that portion of the tackle. 
Swivels with three rings, or “cross- 
line” swivels, as they are called in the 
tackle shops, are most satisfactory for 
surf fishing. The line is attached to the 
uppermost ring, the leader and hook to 
the side ring, and the sinker line to the 
bottom ring. Where a sinker is likely to 
get hitched in rocks it’s a good plan to 
have it tied on a piece of line that is 
weaker than the reel line. This is the 
plan I employ in Hudson River fishing 
for stripers. But, of course, in surf 
fishing, at least in most places, sand is 
generally the bottom. But if you do get 
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10% Only Could Get 
NOSTEALUMS This Season! 


Due to the phenomenal demand for “NOSTEALUM” Natural Bait Hooks, we were 
unable to supply more than 10% of our orders during the past season. We expect to 
be able to take care of but 50% of the 1923 demand for these hooks. 

This is because these hooks are specially made to our order by one of the oldest 
and best hook makers in England. 

Osprey Brand “NOSTEALUM” Insect Hooks hold Grasshoppers—Grubs—Minnows 
and other natural baits close to the hook. 

Any fish that fools with this Buzz Saw of the Fish Hook family will be hung high 
and dry before he has finished saying’*‘Good Morning, Breakfast.” 

There’s a proper size hook for any bait from a housefly to a shiner. Hooks shown 
in cut are actual sizes. Bait easily attached to hook without removing hook from line 
or squashing the bait. 

Trout fishermen who use live bait will find this hook just what they have been 
looking for. 

No more re-baiting hooks every time a fish looks cross-eyed at the bait. 


Osprey “Nostealum” Insect Hooks 


1 AS 


We can now accept orders for the following sizes: 











Sizes Each Sizes Each 
ee errr rere ee. 15c SS Beet errerns o a 40c 
he ccs cewaacenee conceal 20c ere rer es 45c 

Beda na cides vnksaccsn eee 25c IEEE IIE 

\ Se ea re 30 | eer 55c 

Ds iain accawie Manleniseea ate 35¢c 12, 13, 14, 15 (hooks reversed)...... 20c 


Mr. Angler: You are going to want to try out these “Nostealum” and Osprey 
Dardevle lines next season. Avoid possible disappointment by seeing that your dealer 
is carrying them. If dealer is not interested enough to get these lines for you send 


us his name and we will supply you direct on receipt of price. 


Try the Osprey Dardevle, 


DARDEVLES 


Dardeviet and Imp! 


We are requesting jobbers and 
dealers to send in their 1923 re- 
quirements at once. 

Dealers and jobbers need have no 
fear of carrying Dardevie Lures and 
Nostealum hooks over the winter. 

These wonderful hooks and lures 
are as effective for taking fish for 
winter fishing in southern waters, as 
well as fishing through the 





Dardevle’s Imp, youngest of the tribe 


Length 2'% in., width % in., weight 2 oz. 65c 








DARDEY = ice in the North. 
aT Rort Jobbers and 
Dardevlet, ‘‘son of the old boy’’ Dealers : 
Length 2% in., width 1 in., weight 34 oz. 85c Send for our Special Proposition 
on 
DARDEVLE “OSPREY” 
Lines, 
Dardevle Lures 
; mick and 
Dardevle, ‘‘the old boy himself”’ a in 


Length 314 in., width 114 in., weight 1 oz. 85c 


LOU J. EPPINGER 


310-12 East Congress Street, Dept. C, Detroit, Michigan 
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Cutter 
Boots 


UST as you treasure your 

trusty rifle that has been 
re-fashioned to your precise 
liking; just as you cherish the 
“whip” of your favorite hand- 
made rod—that is how you will 
prize the most loyal pals any 
sportsman ever had—genuine 
Cutter Sporting Boots. 
Cutter Boots are hand-built — made 


to measure. Only the choicest leath- 


ers “grown” ever find their way into 
these tough, wear-fighting, wonderfully 


comfortable boots for outdoor men. 





Write today for name of nearest 
Cutter dealer and catalog showing 
Sporting Boot, famous 
“Pac” Boot and other 
Cutter specialties. 

A. A. CUTTER CO. 
Box 10 Eau Claire, Wis. 














FOUKE 


Trappers: Wants yourname 
og — co and addre. ss if 
very rood. For 7 QU are Sh hee 
best results it’s 


trap or b 


important to have 
constant up-to- 
the-minute market 
information. 
Fouke gives it. 


Get the jump on 
the other fellow. a SEN D TO-DA 
eeeeseeeaneeeaeee eeeeeeece eee eee 
FOUKE FUR COMPANY 
311 Fouke Building, St. Louis, Mo. 
Put my name on your books for Fouke Market Re- 
rts and “The Trapper’s Pardner,”’ the new 
9k on how to trap and grade furs, game laws, 
low prices on all supplics—all FREE, 


Name —___ 


Town — 





BUY DIRECT AND CUT YOUR 
CIGAR BILLS IN HALF --- 
Save the retailer’s and wholesaler’s prof- 
its. EL VANDOMA CIGARS sold only on 
approval plan. 
GUARANTEED to be strictly tong See 
of superior quality, a mild Havana blend. 
You will thoroughly enjoy their rich mel- 
low taste. Just send your name and ad- 
dress on your business card or letterhead. 
YOU MUST BE PLEASED 

60 EL VANDOMA CIGARS (Aristocrat 
Size) 5 inches long—Price %5.00—will 
be sent post paid. SMOKE SIX—If thor- 
oughly satisfied mail us $5.00—if not, re- 
turn balance at our expense and you will 
owe nothing. 
SOME OF OUR CUSTOMERS PREFER 
to send check, money order or have them 
shipped C.0.D, If you pay cash and are 
not pleased, the full amount of your re- 
mittance will be promptly refunded upon 
return of the Cigars. 

Order a box today—NOW—on the ap- 

proval plan—you risk nothing, 

El Vandoma Cigar Company 
Manufacturers, Dept. 400. 
290 Washington St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 
“*El Vandoma—the best cigar in 
America for the price—bar none.”” 































your sinker hitched, and the bottom line 
is weaker than the line, you can save the 
whole of the line. That is, if the knot 
at the swivel is what it should be. 

And a surf fisherman should watch 
and test his attachments of his tackle 
constantly. It is at the knots that tackle 
generally gives way. Too much care 
cannot be used in this respect. 

For varying conditions of tide and tide- 
ways, sizes of sinkers should be at hand 


| from six ounces down to three. For surf 


fishing and a sandy bottom, pyramid 
sinkers are probably the most satisfactory 
form, for they sink into the sand and the 
base of the pyramid takes a good hold. 
But where there are rocks a pyramid 
sinker takes hold like a grapple anchor 
and you break your tackle. 

Go into surf fishing, all ye who can do 
so! A day on the sands will send you 
home with an appetite like a starved 
shark, and to sleep like a mummy. 





An open letter to Mr. Douglas, for a 
long time Chairman of the Raicing 
Board of the Atlantic Division of 
the American Canoe Association 


Mr. Georce P. Dovuctas, 

DEAR Sir: 

I fully realize that it is your ambition 
as well as all good A. C. A. members, to 
liven up the canoe racing game, which, 
as you know, at present is not quite as 
good as it should be. 

I have talked with a good many of the 
boys to find out just what their real rea- 
son was for not competing in the races, 
and they seem to feel the way that I do, 
and that is, they do not think that they 
are able to compete against some of the 
heavyweights that they are compelled to 
paddle against at present. The way the 
races are run now of course is perfectly 
fair for the heavyweights, but how about 
the little fellows? Why not give them 
an equal chance to compete? Personally, 
I do not believe that a crack paddler 
weighing, say, 115 or 120 pounds, has a 
chance in the world of beating a crack 
paddler who weighs 155 or 160 pounds. 
That is, if both paddlers use the same 
regulation cruising canoe, which they both 
would have to use, according to the pres- 
ent rules. The big fellow would gain a 
couple of boat lengths on the little fellow 
right after the crack of the starting gun; 
and then how much chance has he of ever 
overtaking him? None. 

I believe that the fairest way to run 
canoe races would be to classify com- 
petitors according to weight. For illustra- 
tion, divide them into four classes, as 
follows: 

Class 1—110 to 125 pounds; Class 2— 
125 to 140 pounds; Class 3—140 to 155 
pounds; Class 4—Over 155 pounds. 

The same old question has been brought 
up time and time again in all branches of 
sport—can+a good little man beat a good 
big man? You know the answer, so why 
not give the lightweight canoeists a chance 
in the races? This will certainly boost 
the sport considerably. 

Very truly yours, 
REGINALD C. RATLIFF. 


WADING DANGERS 


N May last while trout fishing in the 
3eaverkill River, Sullivan County, 
New York, Dr. George W. Pulver, of 
,inghamton, lost his footing in high water 
from rains, and was swept into a deep 
pot-hole and was drowned. His wife and 
a friend were on the shore, but could do 
nothing to save the fated angler. The 
body was carried far down the river be- 
fore it could be: recovered. 
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Too frequently fishermen do not real- 
ize that when encased in waders and 
wearing heavy hobnailed shoes they are 
sometimes in great danger, even in such 
mountain streams as the Beaverkill River. 
In such a wading rig, and with waders 
filled with water, a man cannot swim. 
When the water is heavy from a flood, 
if an angler loses his footing in a heavy 
riff, he will be rolled over and over. 
In most cases he can manage to regain 
his footing, but if he fails he may lose his 
life. 

Doctor Culver’s sad death should be a 
warning to all of us stream and river 
fishermen. During high water times we 
should fish from the shore, or find water 
which has a good bottom and with no 
heavy churning current. 

Another thing concerning high water in 
trout streams: One should never attempt 
to cross the stream where the bottom is 
not familiar or where there is much cur- 
rent. If you must get across, walk a 
mile or even more, so as to find a place 
you know or that is shallow all the way 
across. The temptation is to trust your- 
self to any water that appears fairly safe, 
but to do so you are likely to risk your 
life. A place should be chosen at the 
foot of a pool where the stream is at its 
widest—FIsHING EpirTor. 





FRESH WATER WHITE PERCH 


A LTHOUGH frequently a salt water 
4Xor brackish water fish, the white 
perch is found in fresh water which has 
no access to the sea. All through the 
Croton region near New York City white 
perch are in their season very abundant, 
and if light tackle is employed will give 
quite as much sport as in bait fishing 
for brook trout. 

The bait used in the Croton reservoirs 
is the good old garden worm. But the 
large worms known as nightwalkers are 
even better than the smaller worms. As, 
however, the mouth of a white perch is 
small, only half of a nightwalker should 
be used, but this should dangle freely 
from a small hook or it will not be eagerly 
seized. 

On a recent trout fishing trip in the 
Croton region the angling editor varied 
his sport with the fly for trout by fishing 
for white perch. He used a four-ounce 
trout rod, a light six-foot leader and a 
very small hook. Where there was no, 
or very little, current no lead was em- 
ployed, and in other places just enough 
lead to take down the bait. 

The smaller the hook the more eagerly 
the bait was seized. And as an experi- 
ment a number twelve trout fly was 
cleared of its feather and silk, and with a 
worm dangling freely would be grabbed 
with a snap that was exactly like the grab 
of a trout. The fish would then yank 
out a few feet of line, and at the end of 
the run was the time to strike. 

The best size of hooks for the Croton 
perch was found to be number tens, al- 
though it is difficult to worm bait so 
small a hook. As has -been said, the 
worm should dangle freely. Plenty of 
bait should be carried, for the fresh water 
perch is a dainty feeder and will scorn a 
much mutilated or a bunched-up bait. 

Sometimes the fish are feeding a little 
off the bottom, or in mid-water. When 
this is discovered a small float should be 
employed. 

White perch fishing is not to be de- 
spised, and our Croton reservoir perch are 
sometimes, but rarely, taken of 2 pound 
in weight. Most of the fish, however, are 
not much bigger than the size of one’s 
hand. But dredged in fine cornmeal, and 
fried in hot bacon fat, they are so very 








Sugersolt 


WATERBURY 
Radiolite 











HE WATERBURY 

Radiolite, like the fa- 
mous Ingersoll Yankee, leads 
inits field. Itisthe best watch 
that $5 will buy —a jeweled 
watch that combines stamina 
and style. It is the small, 
popular 12-size, and graceful 
from antique bow to fine, 
open face that glows in the 
dark. A “silver” dial harmo- 
nizes with the polished solid 
nickel case. 

Here is a watch with a 
sturdy 4-jeweled movement 
of modified bridge construc- 
tion, built to combine en- 
during accuracy with’ lasting 
good looks. 


Ingersoll Yankee “15° 


This is the reasonable, 
reliable, famous American 
Watch — the best known 
time-piece in the world. 









































Snaps em right out from the long grass and 
brings "em to the boat! And, STUBBY is not 
a bit afraid of the old “HE SCRAPPERS”— 
the bigger they come the better he likes it. 





Every Fisherman needs STUBBY—the com- | 


plete fishing outfit, rod, reel and all. Only 
23 inches long but a giant for work. See 
STUBBY, 
dealer's. Price $3.00. 


STUBBY’S HYDROPLUG 





Helps make long casts with STUBBY and 
other short rods. Takes the place of the old 
lead sinker. Does the work and yet is so 
light when in the water that it does not inter- 
fere with the natural movements of live bait. 
Weighs 114 ounces when filled with water and 
ready for casting but weighs only % of an 
ounce when in the water. It’s the best thing | 
on earth for the live bait fisherman and can 
be used with artificial bait. Price 75 cents. 


Baby 


Hydroplug  Rreerramenscn 


Weighs '% of an ounce empty and % ounce 
when filled with water and ready for casting. 
Price 60 cents. 


STUBBY’S HYDROPLUG ‘BAIT 


The lightest. bait for its size on the market. 
So light a Bass has trouble in throwing it. 
Owing to its light weight the one wing spin- 
mer gives it a natural, life-like 
motion that gets the fish. 
Weighs 1/6 ounce empty and 
% ounce when filled. Can be 
used with pork rind, feath- 
ers, buck tails or live bait. 
Body finished in bright 


















Ted and Se ASK 

No. 3/0 ook at- 

tached with split YOUR 

one: DEALER | 
Price Write for | 

85 Cents Booklet 


STUBBY 
(z: HING JACKLE 


THE AMERICAN DISPLAY CO 


DAYTON OWIO,USA 


The AMERICAN DISPL: 


DAYTON, OHIO, U. S. A. 


Neary 10,000 | 


Fishermen have written for HILDE- 

BRANDT'S HINTS on Fly and Spin- 

ner fishing. Your copy is waiting for 
you. Write for it today. 


The John J. Hildebrandt Co. | 
1000 High St., Logansport, Ind. | 























packed in attractive carton, at your | 
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| good at the table that it is little wonder 
the Croton residents affirm that they are 
almost as tasty as brook trout. Indeed, a 
noted perch woman fisher of the region 
said, “Trout are all right to catch, but for 
eating give me every time white perch,” 





A BASS PROBLEM 
By Ladd Plumley 





RYE LAKE, near White Plains, N. Y., 
and a portion of the water- supply 
system for New York City, has long been 
noted as a lake where the small-mouth 
black bass run large. In this connection I 
may mention my own experience with this 
lake. Early in my life I fished almost 
professionally for black bass. A relative 
had a camp on what was then a lake in a 
primitive region in Pennsylvania. Black 
bass were planted in this lake about 1873 
cr 1874. It was a water peculiarly suited 
for the small-mouth, fed by cold springs, 
with, in many places, a rocky bottom, and 
reaches in its upper portion of white sand. 

My relative, a schoolteacher, began 
spending the summers at this lake in 1877, 
and as a boy I joined him at his camp; 
and for several years spent the entire 
summer under canvas at night and fishing 
every day, except Sunday, for bass, pick- 
erel and perch. 

We ate so many small-mouth bass that 
I gained a dislike for this fish which I 
have never been able since to overcome. 
The lake was in a primitive farming re- 
gion, and at the nearest farm, some half- 
mile away, we got our milk, and at that 
farm and other farms fresh vegetables. 
There was an ice-house near a picnic 


| ground, and not far from a country hotel. 


Here we got ice, and we had an impro- 
vised ice-box at camp. 


SOMETIMES I had stored on ice possi- 
bly fifty pounds of black bass. The 
farmers used to send a boy down to camp 
with ~fresh vegetables, and I exchanged 
fish for the vegetables. Thus it was con- 
sidered that I paid my own way at the 
camp, and later, when I was a school- 
teacher myself, I enjoyed the camp at 
almost no expense. 

Now, although I took bass daily 
throughout the season from the first part 
of June until well into September, and 
for several years, I never caught a black 
bass over four pounds in weight. Many 
of three pounds, but few exceeding that. 

Years later I lived in White Plains, and 
on my second visit to Rye Lake I took a 
small-mouth that weighed almost exactly 
five pounds. I mention this to show that 
the average weight of black bass from this 
lake is very heavy. 

3ut there is a curious fact concerning 
this lake, and judging from letters re- 
| ceived by Fretp AnD Stream, it can be be- 
lieved that there are many bass lakes 
where similar conditions are found. I 
am told by a gentleman who has fished 
Rye Lake since boyhood that it is seldom 
that a bass is taken on any artificial lure. 
Fishermen come there with plug casting 
tackle and generally cast until they are 
almost dizzy, and with no response. 

My five-pounder was taken in about 
twenty feet of water on a live frog, by 
still fishing. And I am told that nearly 
all the large black bass taken from this 
water are taken in much the same manner. 


is generally true that where near the 
shores the water is deep, black bass 
seldom rise readily to an artificial lure. 
But it is difficult to know why this is the 
case. In the Pennsylvania lake mentioned 
I used to take bass on artificial lures, and 
on a fly, in water of considerable depth. 


ltFolds! 


Why lug a bunch of heavy, cumbersome 
decoys? Slip some folding Airtite (Pneu- 
matic) Decoys in your erage when you 
goafter ducks. At the blind, blow up the 
» Airtites like toy balloons—no 


> pump needed—and set them on 
the water. On going home, simply 
(Rterts RT For) é ‘ 


defiate and fold them, Airtites weigh 
7 = afew ounces each. Can put a 
prac in one —————— The ~—_ | 

—— tie “duck” of 
tough, Ley vd pure gum 
rubber, in an envelope of 


made—and no trouble 
closely-woven, filled 
- detail, they — 
every de 
fool the wisest mallard. ant overt S valve keeps 
the AIRTITE UPRIGHT mR ANY WEATHER. 


Can't Become Waterlogged— Lasts for Years 
e guarantee the Airtite Decoy to be waterproof, 

weitne and ly aoa, =é we od to eT —_ 

logged ast for years wi 

care + 7 saayediens! like aduck. 4-doz. $10; on. 7. $18. 


Try ’em! SEND NO MONEY 


Just say how many you want—acard will do—and pay speci- 
fied price, pl tage,on delivery. If not more than eine’ 
after a trial, return —y we Settee os rc | get your money pack. 
Sam tee 

pao ees, , oa maked duck or hunting real sport. 
Ask for some on trial—right now 


THE AIRTITE DECOY co. 
706 706 Shukert rt Bldg., Dept. 101 Kansas City, Mo. 








Masterpieces! Maste. crafts- 
men make and fit Keen Kutter 


knife parts so exactly they seem 
grown together. The finished 
knives reflect this workmanship. 





Simmons Hardware Company 


KEEN KUT. 





New U.S. Navy Rain 
a 75 Prepaid 


will keep you dry in the hardest rain and 
protect against the roughest wind. Made 
ofthe best watershedding cloth the Gov- 
ernment could find. Suit consists of 
Blouse, Pants and Cap. Never gets 
sticky like a slicker. Once you wear 
a suit you'll never make another trip 
without one. Send for one of these 
brand new suits, and if you are not satis- 
fied, return it and your money will be 
promptly refunded. 


Mueller Distributing Co. 


209 Alamo Nat’ !Bank Blidg., San Antonio , Tex: 




















Pine Tree State Moccasins 
“They will wear” 
Guaranteed in every way. A special _ for this 


month on our 12 inch hunting boot.—“It’s a Bear.” 
New catalogue and prices on request 
PARK HILL$ HOE CO, ° 


Auburn Main 
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Of course such water was not the most 
favorable for artificial lure casting, and 
generaliy I took my fish over a rocky bot- 
tom, and where the depth was not much 
greater than eight to ten feet. 

Where the small-mouth bass fisherman 
has difficulty in taking fish on artificial 
lures, it is suggested that the method of 








fishing deep with a frog be employed. ho a> ae We ss 4 i * 
Enough split shot, and at some distance Pe aw . ; +. 
from the frog on the leader, should be S& ws Shi , - 

used to take the frog to the bottom, and NS St f as > y, a 

the frog should be hooked through the ' 

lips. 


The gentleman who gave me what I 3 
consider expert information concerning we N 
Rye Lake tells me that, although he has PA 
opened many bass taken on a frog, he 
never found a frog within a fish. Why, 
then, does the black bass attack a frog if 
he does not eat it? But I think there must 
be a mistake as to this. It would seem 
that frogs are the natural food of many 
kinds of fish. 


HETHER it is true or not that 


small-mouth bass in certain lakes 


—~ <7 &\\ ! 


SS 
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NO ROAD TOO LONG—NO PATH T00 ROUGH 


for HERMAN’S No. 65 contains a comfort that makes hiking 
a delight. 


Mile after mile—how they wear! Up hill, down hill—surely 











attack frogs and do not eat them, it is the shoe for the “open road”! 

certainly strange that -¥> are lakes Orthopedically designed for foot-free comfort. The result of 
where artificial lures, and for the most thirty years’ practical experience “smoothing the way” for the 
part, do not prove successful. I have walker ’ 


never myself tried out in such waters a 
plug that was sunken to a considerable 
depth, and was then kept in motion; but 
it seems to me that this might prove fish- | 
taking. Possibly in such lakes bass sel- Cc. 
dom feed, or attack their enemies, or as- 
sumed enemies, except at a considerable 
depth. 
We fishermen deal constantly with a 
kind of fishy x, an unknown quantity. It 
is so in all kinds of fishing whatever; 
mystery pervades our sport. What suc- 
ceeds today and in one place proves very 
little. Tomorrow and in another place be 
perhaps just an opposite method will strain Last. With soles 
the gaff, or fill the frying-pan. that will give 
Lately a friend had an example of the real service. 
weirdness that makes the craft of the 
bending wand and the singing reel so fas- 
cinating. He and I were up in Croton 
region on the first trout day of the sea- 
son. That was a bitter day. The frigid 
wind howled in the trees, and the air was J h 
so cold we ought to have had fur gloves. osep M. Herman Shoe Co. 
We tackled a river near the house where onte 
we were staying, and at a bridge. But Millis, Mass. 
spittings from the clouds of cold rain 
caused me to go back for my slicker. — 
Three fishermen could be seen in a stretch | $15 VALUE 


below the bridge. My friend waited for 
SHEEPSKIN $95 














Specify HER- 
MAN’S No. 65 
by name at your 
shoe dealers! 
Or order direct 
from us (Dept. 
54) $6.25, post- 
paid. 


Made of High- 
Grade Tan 
Leather on the 
favorite Munson 











me, and as he waited he used a saltwater 

sandworm, got in New York, for the gar- 

den species were difficult to obtain. In | te O A i S 

not over ten minutes I returned, to dis- 

cover that my friend had a fine brook Lined with the finest 
grade of Sheepskin. 


trout. He had never fished that water , 
before, and naturally thought, as he said, Lamb Skin Collar. 
Belted Model, Side 


“Jumping mackerel! This stream must 
be full of ’em!” Pockets and Heavy 
Waterproof Khaki i Cy 'T@, 
HAT oe a8 the next my friend Moleskin Covering. Fi P; 
fished indefatigably. But not another 36 in. long. A f ro ) 
trout did he get, not even a nibble from splendidly service- l th /h CHUC .) kworite JX 
a minnow. able quent, smartly cut and of 
Yes, we of this craft of mystery can unusual quality. 
never foretell what the water Pucks may | }} 
deal out to us. Fish where we will, and | ]} STATE SIZE WHEN ORDERING 
we are fairly certain to land or not land | }} Send Money Order or order 


the unexpected. We can have sympathy C.O.D. if desired. 





for the mental attitude of the old gentle- M back if t th 
man discovered by a small country boy, oney back if not thor- 1% 
and the old man was fishing a bit of a oughly satisfactory. * The re is something 
muddy pond at the roadside. We carry a complete line of 

ths es kinds of fish are in this pond?” ae oe a Outfits stirs about it 
asked the old gent. ee eee eee ‘ 

“Don’t know, Mister,” replied the grin- $3550 and 1 f THe 
ning boy. “But they must be powerful METRO POLITAN oy the better Wn DI Ml IH lo 
little, ‘cause there weren’t no water here 124 West Street, New York City smoke NEW YORK 























till yesterday’s thunder shower.” a Alecia UeEEa Wee 
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IMPROVED 


CommenSense 
FLY BOOKS 








EAVY Brown Cowhide, without 

lining; very durable; with one 
pocket on the inside of the cover. 
They contain Six of our “IMPROVED 
COMMON SENSE” Envelopes and two 
drying pads, 

The Envelopes are open down the 
centre of the celluloid window which 
allows the flies to be easily removed. 
Made with a patent ring back per- 
mitting the easy removal or addition 
of Envelopes. 

1849 size 8x 5 each $5.50 
1846 size 8 x 3 each 4.50 
If your dealer cannot vated you —send di- 


rect. Beautifully illustrated circular on request 


Patented and ened by 


F. W. KLINGER & LANGBEIN CO. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Pacific Coast Branch 
PHIL. B. BEKEART CO., San Francisco, Cal. 
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EVEN poundso' fight- 
in’ black bass caught 
on a South Bend BASS- 
ORENO— ‘greatest fish-get- 
made. Send for 
“Fishing— 
What Baitsand When” 
Tells what baits for 


xpert fishing data. 
ts it. Sent 


our new book 





A postal gets it. 


sae THE BAIT 


ee 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CoO. 
2222 High St., South Bend, Ind. 














PORK RIND FAKES! 


Anglers who are not familiar with our 
pork rind strips are often sold some inferior 
junk to use with our lures by tackle dealers 
who are either dishonest or do not under- 
stand their business. 


This imitation stuff is not designed to be 
used with AL FOSS lures, and if an at- 
tempt is made to use it they will fail to 
function properly, with the result that the 
angler will condemn our lures. Use them 
right and get some real fishing. 


AL. FOSS’ Cleveland, Ohio 
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The fisherman quietly put on a fresh 
bait and chucked it into the pool. Then 
he murmured to himself, “That news is 
almighty encouraging! This is virgin 
water. No one has ever fished it before. 
I wouldn’t be surprised if I caught a 
whopper !” 





QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


EIGHT OR SIX STRIPS 
Editor, Fietp anv STREAM: 

I expect to make a bait casting rod, buying the 
upaneunted glued up bamboo stick, and I would 
like to ask: Do you consider the eight-strip or 
octagonal superior to the six-strip or hexagonal 
in a bait casting rod? Which would you prefer 
in windings, the circular or the spiral, and do 
you recommend using a color preservative on 
the silk? 

This is to be a one-piece rod, six feet in 
length, and of small calibre for light lures. 

. McB. Morris. 


Ans.—There is a considerable difference of 
opinion whether there is any advantage in an 
eight-strip bamboo rod. Possibly such a rod has 
a little more of the enamel in it than a six-strip, 
although that is a question. For myself I would, 
I believe, just as lief have a six-strip rod_as an 
eight. This is my personal opinion, and I may 
be mistaken, as I have never used an eight-strip 
rod. 

Again, stating my personal view, I can see no 
advantage in a spiral winding, and prefer the 
round. It seems to me that after suitable 
strength is given to a rod the more silk upon 
it the less it has a chance to show its elasticity. 
Bamboo is a wonderful wood and needs no addi- 
tional treating, in my opinion, for obtaining the 
best results from this material. 

There are several preservatives on the market 
which give excellent results in keeping the 
original color of winding silk. One that can be 
employed is banana oil and collodion, in equal 
parts. Another method is to varnish the wind- 
ings with thin shellac, and just before the shellac 
hardens, wet your finger with oil and smooth 
down the winding. And a very smooth winding 
can be obtained, if it is rubbed before varnishing 
with the clean, smooth handle of an old tooth- 
brush. 

The strongest possible winding for a_ split 
bamboo rod is obtained by varnishing directly on 
the silk, after testing the silk with the varnish 
to be employed for color. A yellowish light pink 
will give a vermilion. The varnish is applied 
directly upon the winding and pastes the wind- 
ing to the rod so that it is almost as if the 
winding were a metal band. But this method 
gives a rather rough finish, and although I myself 
use it for my own rods some object to its rough- 
ness. Hence those who desire a smooth finish 
should use some preparation on the silk before 
applying the varnish. 

While on this subject of windings it shou!d be 
stated that the best and most convenient method 
of tying the so-called invisible knot for narrow 
windings is to wind in a loop of extra silk. The 
winding silk can then be threaded through the 
loop, and when the loop is pulled through the 
coils of the winding all can be made secure, and 
the winding silk cut close into the wrapping. 

FisninG Epitor. 


A BIG CATCH 
Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

Enclosed please find a clipping cut from a 
daily newspaper. This article shows where our 
game fish are going, entirely aside from into nets. 

F. J 


Com™MentT.—Fietp anp Stream thanks F, J. M. 
for sending along the clipping, which is in sub- 
stance as given _ low. But it must be remem- 
bered that the fish mentioned are not our fresh 
water trout but species of weakfish, which along 
the Southern coasts are referred to as “trout.’ 
The account stated that some fishermen took 324 
of these fish, some weighing from 3 to 5 pounds, 
the catch weighing over 400 pounds. It is stated 





that after supplying all the friends of the fish- 
ermen, the remainder were turned over to a 


| fish dealer for sale. 








Now, in the first place, at present we have no 
legal limit for fish taken along our coasts by 
the rod and line fishermen, so in taking such a 
mass of fish as this no law is broken. The time 
may come when it will be necessary to limit the 
coastal rod and line fisherman as to his catch, 
but long before that time the net and market 
fisherman will also be limited as to his catch. 

At present along some portions of our shores 
the netting is so Pray vit adapted for taking 
everything, even on the bottom, that recently an 
account in the daily papers stated that a lost 
wallet was recovered by a fishing boat. which 
had been lost some time before by a fisherman. 
This may have been by mere chance, but again 
it may have been because even the bottom at that 
particular point is swept clean of everything, just 
as_a housewife sweeps her rug. 

If this sort of thing continues, as we all know 
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The Sincerity Reel, Open 
Note the Hinge 


The easiest reel to keep in good working order. You 
simply press a sliding button and the handle plate swings 
on a hinge, opening the heart of the Sincerity for clean- 
ing and oiling. No tools whatever. No danger of losing 
parts. The Sincerity is opened in a moment, oiled in a 
moment, and closed again in another moment without any 
Part of the reel being out of your hand. Quadruple 
multiplying. Holds 80 yards. Well-made, strong and 
serviceable. Retails at $5.00. 

Ask Your Dealer for Abbey & Imbrie 

Quality Tackle. Catalog—a Fishing 

Handbook—on Receipt of 10 Cents. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE 
Division of Baker, Murray & Imbrie 
New York 


97 Chambers St. 






ICKESCUPE” 


THE POCKET TELESCOPE 


Increases your power of vision, 
4} times. Can be used by anybody 
anywhere to make dim, distant 
objects stand out clear and bold. 
Only 32” long. Fits the pocket. 


See your dealer first. Ifhe cannot 
supply you send $2 plus 5¢ post- 
age. Money back guarantee. 


Opportunity for live dealers. 


‘Wollensak Optical Co, 
18-20 Clinton Ave. 
Rochester, N. Y, 


qualily photo- hones and shultira for 24 yeary 


COMPOUND FILTER AND PURIFIER 


After months of tedious tests our 
Chemists have produced a Filter that 
will really purify. Thousands who have 
purchased tlaim our Filter the best on 
the market. Filter is made of heavy 
copper, brass check valve—attach to wall 
or table. 








3 quart size, ready charged........ $3.98 
5 quart size, ready charged........ $6.48 
Prices on larger sizes by request. Refill 
chemical compound 50c Ib. Compound 


lasts one year. 
Write for Free Catalogue 


The National Line Is the Guaranteed Line 
—Money Refunded if Not Satisfactory. 








NATIONAL CAN CO. 


Manufacturer of Copper Products 
1826 D.N. Ridge Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 


ZIP-ZIP 
THE LITTLE GIANT 

A great and rapid seller, some- 
Ything every boy wants and never 
grows tired of; scientifically and 
practically mede. If you like hunt- 
ing and outdoor sport get a Zip-Zip. 
Prong made of beautiful metal. Fine 
Zip-Zip rubbers with plenty of pep and 
force. Order from us or your dealer. 
Zip-Zip complete, 35c, 

or three for $1.00 


Automatic Rubber Co. 



























Dept.66, Columbia, S.C. 
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it is going on at present, our coasts will be as, 
devoid of fishy life as a portion of the coasts’ 
of Italy had been swept clean of fish about the 
time when Roman civilization was downed by 
the Goths. And writers say that although early 
in Roman times fish were exceedingly plenty, 
later to eat fish was to eat a scarce aan luxurious 
food. 

Time was, and not so long ago, as we measure 
time for mankind, that even whales were very 
plentiful just outside the coast of Long Island. 
Perhaps it was natural enough that with the 
coming of great fleets of merchant vessels the 
coastal whales disappeared. But fleets of mer- 
chant vessels did not scare away our smaller 
coastal fishes, which formerly were in an abun- 
dance that is inconceivable to us nowadays. 

Can we ever hope that such vast hordes of 
migratory fish will again come back to us as we 
are told the early settlers were familiar with? 
It is doubtful. But in the future something 
must be done to curb our wasteful methods of 
depleting ocean’s bounty near our’ shores. 
we do not, then the day is not far distant when 
sea fish will be as great a luxury as they were 
for the Romans in the late history of their 
empire. 

FisHinG Epirtor. 


POSSIBLY LAKE TROUT 
Editor, Fietp aND STREAM: 

Two years ago I was fishing in the Walker 
River district and accidentally discovered a small 
lake, which afterward I found out went under 
the name of Poor Lake. 

This lake is full of large trout, lake trout of 
some species. I fished all through the midday. 
not being able to stay later because of the dis 
tance of the lake from my camp. I could not 
get a ciagie strike, although I wsed flies of all 
kinds and various other lures, spinners. I fished 
deep and shallow, but they would not even look 
at anything. 

am expecting to visit this lake again this 

summer. Could you kindly give me some infor- 

mation as to landing these beauties, either 
through your magazine or by correspondence. 
J. O. Bacuitts. 


Ans.—If the Fishing Editor does not give the 
above name correctly, it is because the signature 
is rather difficult to make out. However, he 
will do his best to answer the query in the cor- 
respondent’s letter. He has already, done so by 
mail 

It is not unlikely that the lake mentioned is 
stocked with the lake trout, the Mackinaw trout, 
as they are sometimes known. These fish infre- 
quently take a lure or fly on or near the sur- 
face. Generally they must be fished for either 
by still fishing or trolling in deep water. The 
usual method for taking lake trout is to troll 
in deep water with a large minnow or shiner, and 
with heavy sinkers or other weighted line. Very 
frequently braided wire line is employed in troll- 
ing for lake trout, and such lines are sold for this 
purpose by all large tackle houses. 

When still fishing for lake trout deep water 
is chosen, and by means of a handline or a short 
rod, the bait is sent well down toward the bottom. 

On one trip to the North the Fishing Editor 
had a more than usually exciting experience in 
still fishing for lake trout. He took with him as 
a guide a young man whom he afterward dis- 
covered was “simple-minded.” The wind was 
blowing hard, a regular gale, and the cranky boat 
pitched and tossed, when Master Simpleton got 
hold of a fish. Instantly he became wildly 
demented, and it was all that the other could do 
to keep his companion from leaping from the 
boat. Indeed, for the companion, the matter was 
more serious yet, for the mad man, leaping back 
and forth, seemed to try his best to upset the 
cranky craft 

It is needless to say that the fishing ended 
with the pulling in of the first fish, and it was 

sxceedingly dificult to get the so-called guide to 
Nelp in pulling up the anchor and to row ashore. 
The Fishing Editor will never forget the relief 
he had when the boat and he and his insane com 
panion, by that time as quiet as a lamb, were 
safely in a little cove and near the land. 
PisHiNG Epitor. 
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Consolidated 
Morris Heights 


‘Shes a swift little Beauty’ 


HE sport of driving this perfect little 
power craft through swishing waters 


and sound is a companion- 


able and health-giving recreation exceed- 
ing even “the joy of the open road.” 


A limited number of these Consolidated 
Runabouts in 25 and 32-foot lengths are 
available for immediate delivery. On 
exhibit in our Show Rooms at Morris 


Heights, New York City. 


Shipbuilding Corporation 
New York City 


~~ \ Builders of fine  aaagenee craft and 


their propeli 


ing machinery 
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THE MONARCH REEL 


The original spider reel, one piece solid 
construction, highly finished, will handle 
80 yards of any line with no back lashes; 
proven to be a better reel at a lower price. 


Retails at $3.50 and is fully guaranteed. 


If your dealer cannot supply you 
write us direct 


O. K. MACHINE CO., Inc. 


FT. WAYNE IND. 





We tan them— 
You wear them 
Plan to Have Your 


Game Heads Mounted 


Hides and furs made into men’s 
| or women’s coats, wraps, caps, 
| gloves, robes and rugs. 





Taxidermy and Fur 
Tanning Specialists 
FREE CATALOGUE illustrat- 
ing exactly how to prepare skins 
— a, styles garments 

ant pene on head mounting, 
taxidermy and tanning. 


ROCHESTER FUR DRESSING CO. 
655 West Ave. Rochester, N.Y. 






























BASS BUG 
Exact Size 2/0 hook 
Send for catalog on how to use Devil Bugs 





TUTTLE DEVIL BUGS 


The fisherman that uses a Devil Bug finds an extra 
thrill, keen sport, satisfaction. A smile of confi- 
dence, for he has at last found the bug that will 
land the Old Big Bass he has supplied with hooks 
and bait for seasons past. Price 60 cents each. 
Sizes: 1/0, 2/0, 3/0 ring hooks. 


O. C. TUTTLE, OLD FORGE, N. Y. 
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Write for 
Oar Free 


Learn at Home by Mail to 


Mount Birds 
and Animals 


Be a taxidermist. Learn the wonder- 
ful art that enables you to mount and pre- 
serve as in life, all kinds of birds, animals, 
gaume-heads, fishes, reptiles, etc. Also how to 
tan all kinds of furs and skins and make 
splendid rugs and robes. Easily Learned 
at Home! We can teach you easily and 
quickly by mail. Full course of 40 lessons, 
covering every branch of taxidermy. Success 
guaranteed or no fee. Old reliable school. 
Latest methods. Over fifty-five thousand 


graduates. 

Nature Lovers 
and Sportsmen 
Should Know 
Taxidermy 


A new, splendid art, 
extremely interesting and 
fascinating. Men, women 
and boys become enthusi- 
ustic over it. Send today 
‘or free finely illustrated 

book, and see for yourself 
what taxidermy really is. 
We teach you at home by 
mail, during your spare 
time. You learn quickly. 
You soon know Taxidermy 
and tearn to mount your 
splendid trophies. You can 
decorate your home, den 
or office with the very fin- 
estofart. You can make 
wonderful profits from 
your spare time. You will 
hugely enjoy every mo- 
2 W. ELWOOD-E ment you give to the art 
axidermiet and Pres. 2; of taxidermy. Thous- 
N.W.Schoolof Taxidermy ands and thousands of 
students have learned and are delighted. 
One says: 





























**Have moanted forty bre, thres deer heads, four squir- 
ia, and sixteen robes Have had the finest of success: 
ould not take @ thuweand for my knowledge of 

taxidermy.’’—E. V. Jaroch 


Beautiful book 
show ing dozens oi 
Photos of Mounted 


Specimens and also 
the Taxidermy Magazine—both Free for a 
short time. Mail coupon or a postal today. 
Don't delay, but act now before the free 
books are exhausted. 


You can earn 

ANC MONEY vic 209 trom 

xid in 

your spare ti ya ‘0 into it as « iprofeesion and 

make from ,000 per year. Big demand and 

few tamidoranione. “this is something new, something 

worth your while. Today for full particulars 

and the two free books. Merely mail coupon or a let- 

ter or ital—but do it today. You will be delighted 
with free books. 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 


1307 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Nebraska 
(The Only School of Taxidermy in the World) 


Free Book Coupon ==== 


Northwestern A ga of Taxidermy, 
1307 Elwood Bldg. Omaha, —— 
Without vieatin on my part 
ny | 8 our FREE TA Xipeemy 

THE TAXIDERMY MAG- 
rt ~ full particulars about your 
course of lessons on taxidermy. 
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THE DANGEROUS CARP 

Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

_Enclosed find a clipping regarding carp. 
Kindly send me any information or an article 
that I can use in answer to this letter. Some 
months ago you had several good articles regard- 
ing the carp as an obnoxious fish. 

Carter P. Brown. 


Ans.—The clipping is from The Holland Sen 
tinel, Michigan, and is a more or less general 
defense of the carp for certain waters. It is 
claimed that the carp in these waters acts as a 
scavenger, and thus keeps the water pure. That 
the carp eats the roots of grasses and other 
water vegetation, and thus keeps down rotting 
grasses and other polluting vegetation. That 
without carp in the water specifically referred 
to, you would have a lake bordered with scum 
and filth, which would befoul the air and make 
the shores unhealthy. 

Now all this is just true enough to be mis- 
leading, rather it cannot be regarded as true at 
all. The way to keep the waters of a lake pure 
is to do away with the carp and to stock the 
lake with such clean feeders as trout or black 
bass. The carp is a dirty grubber; he will stir 
up more mud than a pig would, if a pig could 
live under water. Wherever you find many carp, 
and there is mud, you will have muddy water. 

And in our American waters generally, where 
the carp increases the other and cleaner fish of 
the water disappear. The reason for this is that 
the carp stirs up the bottom and causes the fish 
eggs of the other fish to rot. Also it is the 
opinion of practical observers of this fish that 
the carp feeds on the eggs of other fish, roots for 
the eggs, and what he doesn't eat he destroys. 

At present the water supply department of 
New York City has given a concession to a 
commercial fishing concern and large numbers of 
carp are being removed from our Croton lakes 
and reservoirs. And it is the opinion of those 
who know those waters that if every carp could 
be removed we should have cleaner reservoirs 
and many more desirable food and game fish 
than we have at present. 

The burden of proof is on the defenders of the 
carp, for where we have many of these fish we 
have dirty waters and a dwindling supply of 
more desirable fish. Where it is possible, get 
rid of the carp. He is a filthy fish. He is not 
a good sport fish. He is the enemy of the 
black bass, the white perch, the trout, and the 
other American fish which we love. 

And if anyone claims that waters are made 
pure by the carp, let him consider that our 
American waters, before the carp was introduced, 
were far purer than we can ever hope to see 
them again. 

Fisninc Eprror. 


STORING LEADERS 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 
I get much interesting reading in your maga- 


zine I read all the fishing stories and even 
all the ads of new devices, etc. I will venture 
to say that I have more fishing tackle than any 
other man in our State. My fifty years of 


experience in fishing and hunting in these parts 
has during that time given me much knowledge 
in both arts. I could tell wonderful stories of 
my success here, when this country was new 
and full of game. 

However, the most wonderful catch of small- 
mouth black bass I ever made in one hour was 
made three years ago in New York State. The 
place was at the mouth of Oak Orchard Creek, 
where it flows into Lake Ontario. This place is 
about half way between Rochester and Buffalo. 
I could tell you about this and how it was done, 
if such a story would interest your readers. 

I want to know some plan by which I can pre- 
vent my gut leaders joan drying out and getting 
so hard after being used. Can you tell me? 

WwW. PoLanp. 


Ans.—Any time that Mr. Poland desires to 
write us a short letter telling of his great suc- 
cess in fishing for small-mouth black bass at 
Oak Orchard Creek, we shall be glad to hear 
from him, and if we have space shall be de- 
lighted to publish his letter. 

Now as to silk worm gut leaders and their 
storage. And in the first place all leaders when 
not in use will dry out and be hard and brittle. 
The only safe way in using any leaders is to 
soak them for some hours before their use. 
The ordinary metal leader box with its felt pads 
is the most convenient for this purpose. But 
only two or three leaders should be left in the 
leader box, for if the trip is of several days 
duration leaders left wet in a leader box will be 
weakened in strength. 

When not in use leaders can be stored in a 
pasteboard box where they will dry out and 
harden. This is the method I employ myself, 
not only for my leaders but for hanks of silk 
worm gut, for make most of the leaders that 
I use. I have kept silk worm gut in pasteboard 
boxes for two and three years and have not 
observed that the gut has undergone any change 
or has rotted. 

But authorities have recommended various 
methods for storing silk worm gut. It is said 
that gut wrapped in chamois skin keeps better 
than if wrapped in ordinary paper or left with 





A REAL COOK =_— 


=—AND IT FOLDS INTO THIS 
EASILY-CARRIED PARCEL! 
HERE is a thorough- 

ly practical stove 
for campers, which can 
be folded into 4 in. x 12 
in. x 20in. Weighs only 
15 Ibs. Made of best 
quality Black Iron. No 


screws or bolts. Will last 
lifetime. The 


Livingood Collapsible 
Camp Stove 

when set up is 1134 in. high by 1214 

in. wide by 20}4 in. long. urns 

charcoal, wood or other fuel per- 

fectly. Extra quick heater. 


Factory Price, $7.50 


Outfit complete with Oven, $12 

f.o.b. Factory (Oven not shown 

in cut). Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Dealers: Write for proposition 


B. S. LIVINGOOD 
ELVERSON, PA. 


NEXT MONTH AT LEBANON, PA. 
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TRAPPERS! 
ship to SUMMERFIELD 


Lil | Get the b poss 

ible price for 
Att ba 3 & this aoe ae Ship us all 
your furs—you’ll get honest grad- 
ing, and we’ll mail your check the 
day your furs reach us, 


WE CHARGE NO COMMISSION 


This is our 50th season of square 
dealing. Ask the oldest trappers 
—they know us! 


Write now for our reliable prices 
and free shipping tags. 
UMMERF ELD. & CO. 


SIMON S 
“One Reliable Fur H 
312-314 N. Main St. De St. Levis, Me. 
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A fall "8 wear or more guaranteed (75c and 50c), 
wes'e arters (50c) ona Hose Supporters (all sizes, 
25c). No rubber to rot from heat or sweat. jphor 
Bronze Rustless Springs give the stretch. 
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the genuine Look for guaran and ni 

on buckle. Write pay story of Nu- ay Spring Stretch. 


NU-WAY STRECH SUSPENDER COMPANY 
Exclusive Manufacturers of Nu-Way and Exzcello Lines 
Dept. C -110 Adrian, Mich. 
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no wrapping. Another method that has been 
employed and is said to give good results is to 
wrap the gut in oiled paper, but if oiled paper 
be employed I think that paper prepared with 
paraffin would be better than paper coated with 
ordinary oil. It is said, however, that paper 
treated with sweet oil, olive oil, will preserve gut 
quite indefinitely. But if paper is so treated, 
care should be taken that no surplus or consider- 
able oil remains on the paper. Thaddeus Norris 
says of hanks of gut: “Keep at full length, in 
a paper or parchment case, with an inner one of 
thin paper, the latter rubbed with olive oil, which 
in moderation preserves gut.” 


Fisuinc Epitor. 


CANNIBAL BROOK TROUT 


Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

I don’t want to make myself a nuisance, but 
here’s a page from our last Sunday Tribune, 
containing an article written by J. A. Brunson, 
Superintendent of State Fisheries, which was for 
me both interesting and instructive. 

Personally, have always felt it was a mis- 
take stocking our Western streams with the 
Eastern brook trout, not then knowing that he 
raised such particular hell with our native species, 
but he is not as good eating, and, in my judg- 
ment, has not got the wild Western style of 
fighting that the mountain trout has; but, it 
seems to me, having been raised in the “effete” 
East—or his ancestors having been—he sort of 
comes swimming up to the angler after finding 
himself properly hooked, with the expectation 
that being a “gentleman” you will unhook him 
and turn him loose. And it always gets my goat 
to see that expression on his face, especially 
when I have no such intentions. 

And the article brings to mind, too, a matter 
I have often thought about, and others no doubt, 
of the way in which nature has protected the 
gamier fish, such as trout and grayling, by means 
of waterfalls in our streams. Here, for instance, 
are several falls of the Missouri, those farthest 


down being the Big Falls, below which are 
sturgeon, catfish, pike and various others not 
found above the falls, which strikes me as a 


wise provision of nature. 
Duprey CRowTHER. 


ComMeNT.—Fietp and Stream thanks Mr. 
Crowther for his very interesting letter and the 
page cut from the Great Falls Tribune, Great 
Falls, Montana, with valuable matter written by 
Mr. Brunson, Superintendent of State Fisheries, 
Montana. 

It is news to us, as it will be to most of the 
readers of the magazine, that the introduced 
Eastern brook trout raises “hell”? with the West- 
ern trouts. And here in the East we believe 
that our brook trout is unexcelled as a game 
fish and for the table. Possibly in, changing his 
home to the West his character also is changed. 
We who are familiar with his bulldog fight to 
a finish here near the Atlantic never have to 
complain that he comes readily to the net. In- 
deed, in our eastern streams he puts up a stub- 
born resistance to the very end. 

Mr. Crowther calls attention to a very inter- 
esting matter in connection with the Great Falls 
of the Missouri and its protection of the fish of 
the upper waters from those of the lower portion 
of the river. It would surely seem as if he 
were right and as if this were a wise provision 
of nature. 

Fisuinc Epitor. 


ESOPUS RIVER FISHING 


Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

Could you advise me what section of the 
Esopus River in the State of New York would 
be the best for fly fishing. I have been want- 
ing to try out this stream for years and I am 
now figuring on spending a day or two there 
about the last of June. Would go up in my 
car and would like to know if you know of any 
small town where accommodations for a couple 
could be had over night, and what flies and 
sizes you would suggest for about that time of 
year. 

Ratpn C. Beers. 

Ans.—The information which Mr. Beers de- 
sired has already been sent to him, but for the 
information of others who in the future may 
wish to have a try at the Esopus, this answer 
is repeated in these columns. 

Generally in the valley of the Esopus there 
is no trouble in finding comfortable quarters. 
There are hotels and boarding houses at Mount 
Pleasant, at Phoenecia, at Big Indian, and at the 
very headwaters of the river, at Oliverea. Most 
of the Esopus fishermen prefer the portion of 
the river below and above Phoenecia, where there 
are excellent hotels. The river from the town 
down to Mount Pleasant and below has many 
fine pools and many riffs, in all of which big 
brown trout are plenty, with a few rainbows. 

A mile above Phoenecia the Woodland Valley 
Creek comes into the river. This smallish 
stream is magnificently stocked with trout, 
although the fish do not average as large as in 
the main stream. The best of the Woodland 
Valley Creek is from a mile or so up from the 
Esopus Valley to where the creek is but a small 
brook. The upper waters are heavily stocked 
with native trout. 

Flies suitable for Esopus fishing, and which I 
use there with success are: 
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Don’t miss this bargain. The 
supply is limited. ou take 
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50c with the 
4 coupon for 
d this All-Wool 
—heavy, jum- 
bo sweater. 
Money back 
instantly if 
you ask for it. 
Order NOW! 


Heavy Pure Wool 


wool. Heavy rope stitch. Large 
fashioned shawi collar. Two large 
lined pockets. Close knitted wrist- 
lets. Ivory buttons to match. 
Made in big, full size, in rich fast 
colors. Nothing so practical for 
and winter wear. Sold by 
most stores for $10.00, all spot 
cash. Sizes 34 to 46. Colors: 
Dark Maroon or Navy Blue. 
Order by No. F-12. Send 50c 
with  -— $2.15 monthly. 
‘otal $6.95. 
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men are doing. Everything you need in clothing or shoes 
No charge tor credit. 

Strictly dependable qualities. 





Elmer Richards Co. 
Dept. 1307 West 35th Street, Chicago, Ill. 
I enclose 50c. Send Heavy 
Wool Sweater No. F-12. Size........... Color 
If I am not satisfied when I receive the sweater I can 
it and get my payment back with charges. Otherwise, I will 
ay the advertised terms, 60c with coupon, $2.15 monthly. 
‘otal price, $6.95. 











say 80. nd the coupon now 
with 50c. Don’t be too late. SE ee 
Send the coupon NOW. 
. Address a an 
Elmer Richards Co. 
Dept. 1307 W. 35th St., Chicago, Ill isin Sante 
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Kiest’s Aluminum Casting Reel 

The King of All 
Large Type Reels 
Valuable to Amateur 


Angler. 


NO BACK LASH 
NO THUMBING 


This Reel is Line Dry- 
ing, Ball-Bearing and 
Level-Winding. 

If your dealer cannot supply you write to 







HENRY A. KIEST, Box A, Manufacturer, KNOX, IND. 








Patented 


ve acidsand 
into fur coats, gloves, muffs, 
sets and other 


shop; don’t “farm” e.ny of it. 
Our expert tannersand furriers 





bound to please you. 








Your O 


Send for 
Catalog of Materials, Supplies, Repairs, Tools 
Instruction Book, also Tackle 
Quality and service to please you from 








J. B. WILLMARTH, Roosevelt, N. Y: 
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We can make immediate shipment of 
first-class solid wood decoys with glass 
All species at $10.00 per dozen 


VAN FLEET MFG. CO., Joliet, III. 
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If Walla Walla 
says so, it 
must be so 


No law of limitations 
blocks justice in 
this case 


All the way from Walla Walla comes a 
communication that we believe holds some 
interest for the general smoking public. 

least, it gave us a thrill which we want 
to pass on if possible. 
Walla Walla County 
County Att wnéy's Office 
Walla Walla, Washington 
Larus & Brother Co., Richmond, Va. 
Dear ir 

If a gentleman owes a debt he pays it, or, lacking 
the ability to do so, he at least admits that he owes it. 

For many years I have been indebted to you, 
and up to the present time have made no ac- 
knowledgement; counting from the time that the 
obligation was first incurred it has long since 


been outlawed, but then it has been a continuing 








obligation, and the statute of limitations does not 
run against a debt of honor. 
I was past fifty when I first knew the assuag- 


ing balm of the great god Nicotine and for a 
ye: ar or two I floundered around among all sorts 
of brands of tobacco before I found the right 
one and settled down. Now when my friends ask 
for a pipeful I hand over my pouch and they say 
“Edgeworth?” and I grin and say “uh-huh,” 

As I write, a pipeful of Edgeworth is going up 
in smoke, and for that reason I feel a little more 
kindly towards my fellow man. 

With best wishes, I am 

Yours sincerely, 
(Signed) A. J. Gillis. 

As you see, it isn’t so much that another 
smoker has found that Edgeworth just 
suits his taste as it 
is that this veteran 
prosecuting attorney 
*way out in Walla 
Walla should postpone 
duties to his State, his 
family, and his private 
affairs to sit down and 
write us a note of ap- 
preciation. 

We liked his let- 
ter and are proud 
of the tobacco 
that inspired him 
to write it. Al- 
most every mail 
brings us grateful 
letters from Edge- 
worth smokers— 
unsolicited, and 
unexpected. 

If you aren't an Edgeworth smoker, we 
want to put you in a position to qualify as 
one. We should like to send you free— 
generous helpings of both Edgeworth Plug 
Slice and Ready-Rubbed. 

Just jot your name and address down 
on a postal and we will send the samples 
immediately. If you will also include the 
name and address of your tobacco dealer, 
we shall appreciate your courtesy. 

Both Edgeworth Plug Slice and Edge- 
worth Ready-Rubbed are packed in small, 
pocket-size packages, in handsome tin humi- 
dors, and various handy in-between sizes. 
We have a special week-end size can for 
35c that is just the thing for outdoor men 
who love their pipes. 

For the free samples address Larus & 
Brother Company, 27 South 21st Street, 
Richmond, Va. 

To Retail Tobacco Merchants: Tf your jobber 
cannot supply you with Edgeworth, Larus & 
Brother Company will gladly send you prepaid 
by parcel post a one. or two-dozen carton of any 


size of Edgeworth Plug Slice or Ready-Rubbed 
for the same price you would pay the jobber. 
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| Dry Wet 

Cahill Coachman (plain pattern) 
| Whirling Dun Cahill 

| Beaverkill Beaverkill 


Queen of the Water 
Governor 
Cowdung 


Royal Coachman 
Queen of the Water 
Governor 


Number twelves for low clear water, number 
| tens for higher water, and a number eight Par- 
machenee Belle for late dusk fishing. 
| FisuinG Epttor. 

’ 
LAKE ERIE BASS FISHING 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

Having been a_ subscril to your magazine 
ever since it started publicat ation, I thought that 
I would give you one of my fishing experiences 
after small mouth black bass, off Vermilion in 
Lake Erie last October 

One afternoon I got into my rowboat and took 
my favorite double nickel spinner, attaching 
thereon a piece of white braid three-quarters of 
an inch wide by two inches long, and cutting the 
braid to a point on one end and a V-shape at 
the other, but not clear out. . Attaching saime 
to a number seven treble hook on the spinner, 
then leaving about thirty-five yards of line out, 
I rowed to the fishing grounds. 

I trolled about fifteen minutes and did not get 
a strike. And fishing in fifteen feet of water, 
having a couple of small sinkers on the leader, 
I looked around the !ake to see if there were 
any signs of bass. About a hundred yards from 
shore I could see quite a number of large min- 
nows which were jumping out of the water. So 
I rowed in to see what all the excitement was 
about. 

The water being clear, I could see the boulders 
and the rocks. I let my boat float quietly end 
looked for what was chasing the minnows. 
Pretty soon I saw three or four bass jumping 
from the water, and I made up my mind that 
I would have some of those fellows for supper. 

I started in trolling with thirty-five yards of 
line and no sinkers in about four or five feet 
of water over the rocks. Then things began to 
happen. I hadn’t rowed over twenty yards when 

saw a big bass jump clean out, and instantly 
my reel began to sing. I knew I had hooked 
the fish. How that fellow did try to throw the 
hook from his mouth, leaping skyward! Then 
changing his tactics, he bolted to the bottom 
and became entangled in the rocks. 

I thought I had lost him, but working back 
the boat, my line came loose, and after a few 
minutes’ play I boated the fish with my net. He 
weighed three pounds. Then I continued trolling 
back and forth and would row no more than 
twenty or thirty yards when my old reel would 
sing, and being alone I had some difficulty in 
| hooking my fish. 

Had I got all that struck I believe that I 
| would have had twenty-five or thirty. pulled 

in eleven, weighing thirty-five pounds and was 

some tired out. I hope this spring will bring 
some more good bass fishing. 
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Almost as Easy 
to Carry asa 


Now you can take the pleasures of 


Write motor boating with you wherever 
for you go. Just pick up your 2 H. P 
FREE Twin Cylinder Johnson—and carry 
it easily. A boy or girl can handle 

| — it. The whole family enjoy it. 
Folder The Lightest Outboard 


Motor inthe World 
Fifteen to fifty pounds lighter than 
others. Yet guaranteed just as dur- 
able. Has Real Carburetor—Real 
Magneto—No batteries to carry— 
Spark and throttle control like auto. 
Instant reverse, self-tilting. Write 
for Free Catalog Folder today. 


JOHNSON MOTOR CO., 844 Sample Si., South Bend, Ind, 
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Adjusted to the Secona 21 Ruby and Sapphire jeods 
Adjusted to Temperature 25 Year Gold Strata Case 
Adjusted to Isochronism Your choice of Dials (includ- 


Adjusted to Positions ing Montgomery R.R-. Dial) 
New Ideas in Thin (oses 
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Down 


Only One Dollar Down will buy this masterpiece of 
watch manufacture. The balance you are allowed to 
y in small, easy, monthly payments. A 21-Jewel 
atch—is sold to you at a price much lower than 
that of other high-grade vatches. ides, you 
have the selection of the finest thin model oT. 
ee Ly ~ ot ctyine in watch cases. Write for F 
OFFER today. 


WhileThis 


lr. UO sci 


Get the Burlington Watch Book— writ Find 
out about this at special offer ‘which is bein 
made for only a limited time. You will know a grea’ 
deal more about watch buying when you read this 
book. You will be able to ‘‘steer clear’’ of the over- 
priced watches which are no better. Write for 
watch book and our special offer TODAY! 


Burlington Watch Company 


Dept. 1687, 19th St. and Marshall Bivd., 














Filson 

Mackinaw 
Cruising 
Coat 







An outdoor garment you'll be proud to own. 
Comfortable, serviceable and weatherproof. 
In mackinaw—plain red, red and black plaid, 
green and black plaid or grey and black 
plaid. The whole back a convenient pocket, 
besides eight other pockets. Price, $12. 
Order two half sizes larger than white collar 
measures. Free catalog No. 1 tells you all 
about the Filson Better Outing Clothing. 


Cc. C. FILSON CO. 
1011 FIRST AVE. SEATTLE, WASH. 
“Filson Clothes for the Man Iho Knows” 














“The Call of The Surf” 


By Van Campen Heilner and Frank Stick 
The First and Only Book on 
Surf Fishing Ever Written 


Single Copies............ . $3.00 


With a year’s subscription to Field & Stream $4.25 
Field and Stream Publishing Co., 25 W. 45th St., N. Y. City 








4 a. Seseme onet ~A it we oO 








Field and Stream—October, 1922 699 


I have fished for small-mouth bass in all kinds 


of waters and find the bait I have mentioned | bd 
gives, the 7) soouite T have ever had. " | Look at This One, Boys 


Frank KNILL. 













CoMMENT.—FIELD AND STREAM thanks Mr 
Knill, not only for his very interesting letter 
of such a successful bout with the bronze-backers, | e 
but for his valuable description of the seductive 
lure with which they were taken. Mr. Kanill @a un Ing 00 
includes a sketch of his piece of braid device; | 
the braid is cut pointed at one end and notched 
at the other, but the notched portion is left 
hanging. When the lure is in motion this . 
notched portion must wiggle most attractively. & { bl | CG . 

The middle of the strip of braid is dotted with om orta e? uess es 
red ink. 

Take notice fellow bassmen that the lure was A d W h b ° 
spotted with red, and that red against a white n weals, too. ort uying, 
background seems generi ully very alluring . . “— > 
black bass. To keep the color of the bright rec h 
spottings, Mr. Knill dips his lure into shellac, t en, isn t it: 
as otherwise, of course, the red ink dots would 


a Fisuixo Eptron, And this is only one of our com- 
ie: citi dinaiaic tiie plete lines of Sporting Footwear. 


Editor, Firetp AND STREAM: , P 
A recent issue of your magazine contained a All lines made to special measure 

special article giving the method of ascertaining 

the distinction between the large-mouthed bass 

and the small-mouthed bass. This issue I have 





misplaced. As I am very anxious to obtain this | Write us for our 
article, I would appreciate you letting me have Fett 
a copy of the issue in which it appeared. Catalogue “Ss 


Dan DEBAILLON. | 


Ans.—FieLtp anp STREAM so frequently re 
ceives similar letters to that above that here it P ] C Lt 
will again be explained a method which can be | 0 n a mer 0., e 


relied upon for the identification of the two m o 
species of the black bass, the large-mouth and | Fredericton, New Brunswick, Can. 
the small-mouth. aia : ei ‘ 

It should be known that black bass in differ- 
ent localities vary much in shape and color, so 
shape and color cannot be relied up to tell the 
two species apart. Scientists do not follow any 
such rough rule in distinguishing species of fish. 
And it so happens that in the case of the black 
basses we have a method by which any one can 
determine accurately the species. 


In order to use this method you must be 
familiar with what is known as the cheek of a 
black bass. The cheek extends from the eye 
diagonally downward to the first definite curved 
indentation in front of the edge of the gill cover. 
The edge of what we can call the gill cover is 
behind the curved line. at the front edge of 
what is known as the opercle. 

Now in the case of a small-mouth black bass 
the number of rows of scales on the cheek of 
the fish is about seventeen. Count from the eye 
to the corner of the indented curve in front of 
the gill cover, and if there are about seventeen 
rows of scales that bass is a small-mouth. If 
you are in doubt as to what is meant by the 
curved indentation, then simply count diagonally 
downward and backward from the eye to the 
first break in the scales on the side of the head. 
If there are about seventeen rows of scales, the 
fish is a small-mouth. 










A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the 
hardest conditions. Made of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red Flan- 
nel, has rubberized lining, which 
makes it absolutely waterproof. 
Cap has Fur or Flannel inside 
band to be pulled down over 
ears in cold weather. Outside rim also 
can be turned down, preventing water or 
snow running down back of neck, This 
is the best and most practical cap ever 

made for autoist and all who are much out- 
doors. See them at your dealer’s. If he 
will not supply you we will send prepaid 
on receipt of Express or P. O. Money 
Order for $2.50. Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Caps. 








The large-mouth black bass has from ten to 







eleven rows of scales on the cheek, and if you ; 
count these rows as has just been stated and | Do not send Beware of Imiations 
find about that number, then that bass is a personal Pant 
large-mouth. Ward’s Natural Science Est. of 84 Col- | check. 

This method of identifying the two species of | lege Ave., Rochester, N. Y., who for over | Mention sige 
the black bass applies to the adult fish. When ~ _ . : ‘ . o 

é ! ty we : A . - > , dealer's 

the black bass is small it is difficult to deter- hity years has been doing the taxidermy — 


mine the number of rows of scales on the cheek, | work of the leading museums of the coun- | 
but with a mature fish this can be done with try, is now mounting game heads, birds, 
oe fishes or rugs, and doing expert tanning 
for sportsmen who want their trophies 
— correctly mounted. 

Send for their free booklet 
“If it’s worth doing, it’s worth doing right”’ 
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Hunter’s 


Relief 






A PIPE YOU WILL 
ALWAYS ENJOY 


Pat. Pdg. Note the holes in the stem=5 of them. 
Short Handle Long Stem Pipe 


Smoke travels 18 inches thru this pipe—down one hole 
and back another—cooling and mellowing it delightfully | 
before it reaches your mouth. A wonderfully pleasant | 
smoke, free from undesirable acids. Genuine Bakelite stem ; 
bowl, high-grade briar; mouthpiece, hard rubber and con- 
structed to check backflow of saliva. Pipe light; easily 
cleaned. Guaranteed exactly as represented or money re- 
turned. Price $3. Order C.0.D. if you prefer, pay postman, 


WIDOE MFG. CO., Dept.2, Omaha, Neb. 


Over the long trail you will find this ingenious car- 
rier a remarkable relief to your arms, leaving them fresh 
and rested forthe long shot. Attached to the belt or a 
strap overtheshoulder. Carriesthe gun in justtheright 
place. Slight pressure of the thumb instantly releases 
gun for action. Postpaid, $2.00, belt not included. 


J.R. TARNER SPARKS, NEVADA 
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DIETZEN 
PRISM BINOCULARS 


are a comfort and a pleasure 
on all occasions. The Nachet 





prism system, used only in 
this glass, makes them su- 
preme on land or sea, in 


sunshine — at night—or on 
dull days. 

The strong features in 
Dietzen Binoculars are clear 
and sharp vision—wonderful 
luminosity—lightness — cen- 
tre wheel and right eye focus 
adjustment—dust and damp 
proof 

The powers range from 
3% for theatre to 12 for 
rare altitudes or flying. The 
most popular for general 
use is the 6-power “Tourist 
No. 624” now selling as low 
as $27.50 includes leather 
case and two shoulder straps. 

See them at your Jewelers, Op- 
ticians, Sporting Goods shops—or 
order them direct from the mak- 
ers. Dietzen Prism Binoculars are 
sold on a money-back guarantee. 


DIETZEN, inc. 


Dept. F9 
71 Cortlandt St. 
New York 


: KSHOOTERS aTTENTIA 


GerA WEATHERJACKET 
WARM, COMFORTABLE AND COLD-PROOF | 


All-wool, Knitted cloth. One piece, including 
hood. Tee pockets. Slips on like sweater. 

Gray drab. Hood equipped 
with draw-string, making it 
snug-fitting around face and 
neck t Lanta —y A tested by 
U. 8.. Gov On North Seas. 
Wonderful Weather Protec- 
tion without bundling. Allows 
perfect freedom. Heavily 
made. Attractive. Orderim- 
mediately. Give chest meas- 
urement only. Actual value 
$12. Sent postpaid on receipt 
of check, Currency,or money 


order for 
$5.90 


aéoner F beck if not satisfied 
ERJACKET 
DISTRIBUTING co. 

ept. 51 321 L St. 8. w. 

Washington, D. C 
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(Continued from page 652) 
POINSETTA AND SPARKPLUG 
By Archibald Rutledge 


we knew that quail had been making the 
tracks. 

“This is their highway,” Cain told me; 
“they love for promenade ’cross this same 
road; and we can find them right ahead 
here.” The dogs had now come up with 
us, and we simply let them have their own 
way about finding the birds. The pup 
started off violently on the back-trail. 
Poinsetta stepped to the edge of the road; 
and there she came to a dead point. 

“So close?” I whispered, slipping from 


my mount and handing the rein to the 
negro. 

“T see them,” Cain said; “they is under 
that little bush by the big stump. Cap’n, 


this is the I been telling you 


bout.” 


big covey 


STEPPED past Poinsetta; a moment 

later I heard a scurry behind me, then 
a sudden yelp. The pup had blundered 
up, and was for going right on. But 
Poinsetta had stopped him. 

“It beats my time,” I admitted; 
head is like a walnut, at least it 
empty shell.” 

A moment later the birds rose and made 
for a bay-branch two hundred yards off. 
It was indeed a big covey; there were not 


“if her 
isn’t an 


fewer than thirty quail in it. By good 
chance I doubled; Poinsetta brought me 
these birds. Immediately she began to 


range out freely, and I thought she was 
getting a bit wild. But her madness 
had excellent method in it. She was try- 
ing to keep between the birds and the pup. 
She knew very well where they were. 
Already I could see that she had a far- 
off wind of them—while the branch was 
distant some forty yards. She ranged 
widely; and she kept looking back cau- 
tiously, as if saying to Sparkplug, “Comé 
on if you want to, but you must stay well 
behind me, and if you try to scare these 
birds that I am rounding up nicely here, 
I'll just repeat my little lesson of disci- 
pline with you.” 


HE birds were running in the water- 

course; that was one reason why Poin- 
setta got their scent so far. Cain and I 
sat our mounts and watched this wonder- 
ful dog double-team it on the quail and 
Sparkplug. When her head was turned 
to the birds, she was all eager tenseness, 
all sporty delight; when she looked back 
toward the pup, who was galloping, but 
rather guardedly, her expression hard- 
ened. 

“Dat dog sholy is like a ’oman,” Cain 
said. “She kin turn a smilin’ face to she 
friends, and she kin turn a dangersome 
face to she husban’.” 

“You talk like a man of experience,” I 
said. 

“Yes, Cap'n,” Cain agreed soberly ; 
done han’ me out mo’ ’sperience 
anything else.” 

Poinsetta was standing now, and I 
tossed my rein to the patient negro. To 
my surprise, Sparkplug backstood the 
female. It has always seemed to me that 
a young dog that would backstand an old 
one was well on the way to being made. 
The birds flushed in little bunches, and 
the shooting was clear—well above the 
bays and the tangles of swamp-briar. 
Poinsetta did not break her stand until 
I sent her after some of the dead birds. 
Then she went into the dense cover and 
retrieved in perfect fashion. Cain, who 
had our game-bag slung beside the pom- 
mel of his saddle, told me that we had 
eleven birds. 

“A good start,” 


“life 
than 


I said, “and we’ve taken 
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: Publishedin the heart of the Rockies 
= it naturally breathes of that Western 
= atmosphere, and its stories on Big Game 
Hunting, Fishing, Camping, etc. are written 
by real “ben thar” sportsmen. Our Arms 
and Ammunition Department is conceded 
to be one of the very best in the sporting 
field. Read OUTDOOR LIFE for authentic 
information on all phases of the outdoor 
game. 
October Number now on sale at all news- 
stands—20c. 


3 Special Six Months’ Introductory Offer for 75c. 


= Outdoor Life Pub. Co. 1820 Curtis St. 
: DENVER, COLO. 
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Stop Rust! 


on your guns, tackle, knives and other 
equipment. 
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You can remove all the rust from 
any steel or iron, without injury to 
the finest tempered parts, and prevent 
rusting in the future by using 


HYROCIDE 


Rust Solvent and Convertor 


It chemically 
new compound, 
gives a beautiful, 
tects the metal, 
Don’t use makeshifts any longer; Hyrocide 
removes all the rust quickly and gives last- 
ing protection. Sold on a money-back guar- 
anty. Pin a dollar bill to your card and a 
bottle of Hyrocide will be sent you by 
return mail from the laboratories that de- 
veloped the famous Parker process of Rust 
Proofing. 


Parker Rust Proof Co. 
Laboratories Division 


Milwaukee at Dubois Detroit, Mich. 


transforms any rust to a 
impervious to corrosion— 
smooth surface that pro- 

















SMOKE O % ® 
ETC. EOUT MINK, SKUNK, “COON” RABBITS. 







Improved 


In cold weather trappers smoke out more mink, “coon” 
skunk, etc., in one day than they can take in trapsin a month 
—besides they ey get primefurs worth the most money. 25c brings 
illustrated guide. } t tells how, fiving the first time in print the 
treasured ee — wisest old trappers in this country. It’s 
worth dollars to 
TRAPPERS SUPPLY CO.. Dept. R. Oak Park, Tit. 
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One of the FIELD AND STREAM Cups 


All but one or two of the Sterling 
Silver cups offered by prominent sports- 
men in the FIELD AND STREAM 
Prize Fishing Contest for 1922 were 


designed by us. 





We specialize in trophies of all kinds 
for contests of all kinds. 





Clubs desiring gold or silver trophies 
as prizes for sporting events will find in 
our stock the widest selection coupled 
with reasonable prices. If a personal call 
is not practicable, write for information. 


BLACK, STARR @ FROST 
JEWELERS 
FIFTH AVE. at 48th ST., NEW YORK 

















Your Hunting Boat 


You want it in time! 
good after you’ve made your trip. ) 
have got to allow ample time for transportation, 

The Famous Light Draft 
GREEN BAY HUNTING BOATS 


are designed and built by sportsmen for sports- 


Won't do you a bit of 
Remember, you 


men. They are safe, complete, and practical. No 


other boats “‘just as good!” 


Over Seven Thousand 


Green Bay Hunting Boats in use by sportsmen 
to-day. ‘Ask the man who owns one.” 

Send 6c in stamps for illustrated catalog show- 
ing all different designs and sizes for all purposes. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
WEST DE PERE, WIS. 


Agents, Von Lengerke & Antoine, 128-132 So. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago 


BELCO 


BOOTMOCS 


Hand built of waterproof 
chrome leather, tough 
yet pliable as rawhide. 
Leather Counters, TIub- 
ber Heels, Double Soles 
of Rubber or Gak Leath- 
- er, Goodyear Stitched. 
Boys’ sizes, 2 to 5; Men’s, 
6 to 11. Price in Black 
or Chocolate Waterproof, 
J . Men’s, $11.00. 
Boys’, $10.50. 
Sent postpaid on re- 
ceipt of money order. 


BELCO 
Inc. 
Dept. B. 


AVON, 
MASS. 

























enough out of each of these 
Where next?” 

“The dog's pointing up yonder,” the 
negro answered, pointing far up the 
branch, where, indeed, Poinsetta was 
standing rigidly. 

“A stray, I suppose; well, let’s make it 
a dozen.” 


coveys. 


UST before I reached the dog, from a 

small, dense head of bays that jutted 
into the broomgrass of the pineland like 
a miniature headland, there bounded a 
spike-buck! Jauntily he floated over a 
few logs, his erected tail jerking from side 
to side. Soon he vanished in the pines. 

“Cain,” I said, when the smiling negro 
came up, “you win. She’s a hound.” 

“Dat wavy tail make me say ‘houn’ 
when I fust see the dog,” he said. 

“Where's the next covey?” 

“Right by the old pile of sawdust where 
the sawmill used to was.” 

We rode on through the sweet-smelling 
pinelands. Bluebirds were warbling sun- 
nily in the aromatic air. Woodpeckers 
were noisily calling and hammering. Be- 
hind us I heard the quail that we had 
been after already calling together. High 
in the dreamy pines a warm wind mur- 
mured. All life seemed contented; I 
know that I was. 


S Cain had said, the birds were by the 
old mill; and from this covey, by the 
aid of Poinsetta, we drew eight birds. 
“Enough,” I said to the negro; “the 
sun’s getting hot now, and it’s after 
twelve o'clock. We have had a good day. 
As we go by Witch Pond, Cain I'll shoot 
a blue heron for your dinner. I know 
you wouldn’t bother to pick these little 
birds.” 


“Heron is mo’ sweeter,” the negro 
agreed. 
“Well,” I said as we rode homeward 


together, “yesterday I had no dogs; now 
I have two. Don’t you think the pup has 
learned a lot today?” 

Cain laughed as if the whole business 
struck him as very amusing. 

“He will larn mo’, too, befo’ he done 
wid dat ’oman you call Poinsetta. 
But, Cap'n, what is dat you done 
*bout a ‘oman and hell?” 

“Oh, ‘Hell hath no furies like a woman 
scorned.’” 

“Dat’s him; dat’s him.” 

“Why did you ask me, Cain?” 

“Dat’s the berry thing for my sarmon 
on Sunday. I gwine use dat sholy.” 

“You'd better go easy with that stuff, 
Cain, in a mixed congregation. Remem- 
ber what happened to Sparkplug today.” 

The negro nodded thoughtfully. 

“T will be careful,” he said; “but I is 
a preacher, and I have to tell my people 
the gospel trufe.” 

Cain is, as he said, a preacher; never- 
theless, he has his good points. For ex- 
ample, he isn’t a halfbad companion on a 
quail hunt in the Dixie pinelands. 


say 





(Continued from page 653) 


TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


rally hated to waste it. So I tried just 


one more cast. 


UT went the bait. Bing—and he had 

hit me! He was sure big enough to 
take care of himself, and believe me! he 
used every ounce of his mighty brute 
strength in his next tug or two, as well 
as every wile known to his warrior-clan 
to prove it to me, and almost before I 
got in the hook. He had just as high an 
opinion of that life of his, perhaps higher, 
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The Difference 
in Binoculars 


is measured, as in the case of 
other pieces of merchandise— 
by service rendered. 

If outward appearance is all 
you look for, the field of choice 
is wide. But if you choose a 
glass for the service it gives, 
plus appearance, then the field 
is narrowed to a few high- 
grade glasses. 

The test for service is a simple 
one. Ask your dealer. 

The worth of Goerz Prism 
Binoculars has been established 
for many years through supe- 
rior service. 


Users will 


tell you that you 
cannot go wrong when you 
select a Goerz. 
And in Goerz cameras and 


lenses you'll find the same supe- 
riority of service. 

Look for the Goerz Guarantee 
Tag; it marks the genuine and 
protects you. 


C. P. Goerz American Optical Co. 
319 F East 34th St., New York City 
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FREE 
Trapper’s Guide 
How to Grade Furs; 
game laws; trapping 
secrets; suppl 
log. Also 
Reports all season. 


WRITE TO 


172 Funsten Bidg. 


cata- 
arket 


Bargains 
in Supplies 
We can save you money on 
kers, baits, tra verything you 
Lae Get a ae —. BIG year. 
ur name our . 
TODAY for valuable pene PRET! 
FUNSTEN BROS. & CO. 
ST. Louis, MO. 
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LOOKIN’ FOR ’EM 


RELEASE 5 
PART 1 


HUNTING DEER IN THE 
PELICAN STATE—Down in the 
canebrakes and jungles of Laouisi 
ana hunting deer with the hounds 
“*Zack"’ Earl, one of the ‘“‘old 
timers’’ of the ‘bayou state’’ will 
take you out in the cypress swamps 
and show you how it’s done down 
near the Mississippi Delta 


PART 2 

WEEK-END WITH A 
“COME-CART” CAMP TRAILER 
To those of you who have pulled 
your hotel up to the side «f a 
stream or lake and have spent a 
week-end in it, this will seem 
like “‘Home, sweet home'’—with 
a pretty girl or two and a few 

bass thrown in, 


PART 3 
DUCK SHOOTING 

WAPONOC A LAKE. TU RRELI LD 
ARK ANSAS—This picture is taken 
at one of the most famous duck 
shooting clubs in America We 
will show you literally thousands 
upon thousands of ducks and geese 
in the air, as the cameraman in 
his boat comes out and on to this 
wonderful preserve. A few rights 
and lefts-—a few incomers and a 
lady who handles her shooting 
irons like a veteran. 


PART 4 

LASSOING LIVE LIONS—One 
of the most remarkable pictures 
of roping and killing lions that 
has ever been shown on the screen 
It will take you down into central 
Mexico, where the Government 
pays a bounty of $500.00 for 
every lion that is killed You 
will see four or five of them 
treed roped and killed. Also 
leopards, wild cats and peccaries 
And as fine a pack of lion hounds 
as you will see in many a day. 


PART 5 
WITH “BOB" WHITE IN 
THE SEDGE AND PINE WOODS 
OF MISSISSIPPI This picture 
alone will make your entertain 
ment talked about for a long time 
tocome. The most wonderful Quail 
picture that has ever been photo- 
graphed, showing the dogs on a 
point——a covey of fifteen or twenty 
quail on the ground, the rise—-a 
double—the dogs retrieving.—in 
short, a sight that will thrill 
anyone who loves the smell of 
powder or the companionship and 

pleasure of a bird dog. 


These subjects will run about 
an hour and fifteen minutes. Total 
footage approrimately 5000 feet 
Other releases now ready. 

All are equally as good. 





30,000 feet of the taking of fish 
and game and every foot the real 
thing. The greatest entertainment 
and membership producer ever pro- 
vided for hunting and fishing Clubs, 
Legion Posts, Fraternal Orders, etc. 

Write immediately for complete 
information about FIELD AND 
STREAM’S 


'|MOTION PICTURES 


HUNTING and FISHING 


They can be had on terms that 
amount to a free loan of as many 
releases as you wish to have. 

Read the description of Release 5 
on the left—an hour and a quarter 
of keen enjoyment. There are five 
others equally good. 

If you are not a member of a Hunt- 
ing or Fishing Club, or have not had an 
opportunity to see these pictures, write to 
us and we will arrange to have them 
shown in your local theatre. 


Motion Picture Department 


FIELD AND STREAM 


25 West 45th Street, New York 

















Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth cAvenue 
New York 
Oo 


SPECIALIZING IN 
RIDING - HUNTING 
GOLF and COUNTRY 
CLOTHES for BOTH 
MEN AND WOMEN 





oO 
Highest quality—made to order only 
O 
Prices range from $35 up for Breeches 
to $140 up for Riding Suits. 




















OU'LL agree that 

breech loading and 
repeating shotguns are 
& great improvement 
over the old muzzle 
loader. You'll also agree 
when you see and use 
them that Ves-Tong 
Automatic Shell Vests 
and Bags are just as 
great an improvement 
over all other sheil vests 
and bags. 
They put the correct 
shell in the right place 
at the right time, keep 
them clean and dry and 
they. are always ready 
to your hand—no fum- 
bling—no strain on 





shoulders-— no wear on 

hips. Made for12,16and 20gauge. Patented June 13, 1911. 
Sent postpaid on receipt of price 

No. 840—Olive Tan Duck Vest 40 segaette. = 00 

Ne. 840—Auto Fie ld Bag 40 capacity . 4.00 





Veso - Tong ing Co., Wi » linols 











DUCK-HUNTER 


Freeman's improved extension adds 4 more 
shots to your Remington Automatic Shot Gun. 
Put on or taken offin one minute and does not 
alter gun. Order direct. Price $6.25. 


W. A. FREEMAN 
3612 Bales Ave. KANSAS CITY, MO. 











BARGAINS THAT ARE BONAFIDE 


I will trade, buy or sell guns, rifles and 

revolvers—all makes and at lowest prices. Send 

stamp for big bargain list. Oldest and most 

reliable dealer in U. S. Established for over 

60 years. Money saved; prompt service, 
WM. R. BURKHARD 

143 East 4th Street, St. Paul, Minn, 























HERE they ARE AGAIN 


Get 
them 
te 
work 
for 
you 
Decoys, long distance, 
body, oil painted, fold =e. 
dealer or — a" 


all wood, glass eyes, full view 
live action. Ask your 
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that I had of his blue carcass. And right 
from the very start he surely did try to 
save himself. 

For the first few minutes I really 
thought that I had the fat man’s shark, 
for he certainly acted just like one. But 
soon I saw that angry blue tail thrash out 
of the water, about forty yards away, and 
I knew that I had something far more 
worth while than a shark. And here was 
also something I knew full well how to 
catch, for I was raised near the sea, and 
have caught bluefish since I was big 
enough to throw out a hand-line. 

Perhaps the very happiest time of a 
sport fisherman’s life is when he has a 
big fish on and firmly hooked. And each 
last time is always fresh, and the very 
best of all. At least that is how I feel 
about it. So now I was very happy. 


HEN I started to worry. I wanted 

that fish so badly. But the blue chap 
with the fins said “NO,” and he shook 
his head like a fellow who meant it and 
meant it hard. Then I thought to myself, 
“Will this line keep on holding? It’s a 
last season’s, and I should have been more 
careful and put on a new one. Just my 
luck! And I have a small hook on, too! 
Darn it! Why didn’t I put on a larger 
hook ?” 

All the time, while I was worrying, my 
line was smoking under my thumb, until 
it fairly blistered. Still he ran and ran, 
until the knot in my backing line went 
singing through the agates. Then I felt 
certain it was all right up to me, for that 
part of the line was seasons and seasons 
old and rotted. But—thank the fisher- 
man’s gods! He stopped just in time. He 
sulked a minute, then charged. And I 
felt sure it wasn’t a question any more 
of my line. Rather, it was how fast I 
could twirl the handle of my reel. 

Right here I want to say that I don’t 
belong to that school which doesn’t be- 
lieve in backing up on a charge. If I 
can’t reel in fast enough, I’m always going 
to use my legs. Perhaps that’s why they 
are given to a man instead of to a fish. 
So I backed and backed, until I had all the 
slack caught up. 


E was sulking, but oh, man! when 

he felt that hook reset in his sore 
old jaw, he went up into the air like a 
flying-fish. Then away he went up the 
beach. And, oh, calamity! Off came my 
reel from its reel-seat. 

Darn the rod makers who insist upon 
putting a reel seat on with the ring at 
the bottom! It’s upside down. The strain 
should be on the socket, which is always 
solid, instead of upon the ring, which is 
never solid. In my opinion, many a fine 
fish has been lost because of this arrange- 
ment. 

With my reel off, of course I surely 
thought that I would surely lose ‘him. 
3ut legs are mighty handy things, especi- 
ally when you can run the same way the 
fish is going. So here I played tag with 
him, and until I could get my reel in its 
seat again. 

Then we had it once again. A real 
sure battle. At least I thought it was a 
battle, until he hit the undertow. Then 
it was big war. For you know that if 
there is any particular kind of water that 
the blue prefers, it is the very roughest. 
Well, right here my blue found just what 
he had been looking for. The edge of a 
flat, with the beach cut to a ledge, where 
the undertow cuts both ways. Here he 
took his position for what proved to be 
his final rally. 


ELL, siree! Here he was the 
b master. He must have been the old 
fish that had taught all the other blues 
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will open for the season 
on September 15th 


Redecorated and newly furnished. Tea, dinner 
and supper dances daily, except Sunday 
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| Music by Joseph C. Smith and his orchestra 
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MR. C. E. BROOKS 


of best optical performance constructed trade-mark bearing portrait and signature of 
for all purposes C. E. Brooks which appears on every Appli- 

w ance. None other genuine. 
J. W. FECKER BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 201C State $t., Marshall, Mich. 
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78 MINK IN 7 WEEKS! 


Have Taken 153 in One Season With My Method 


My method works wherever miak are found. 
For the benefit of beginners I have 2iso added 
to this book my successful methods cf trap- 
ping other small animals. Last season I re- 
ceived hundreds of letters from purchasers of 
my book telling of great success with this 
methed. The following letters are only a few 
out of the hundreds received: 

David Pugh: 

Your mink book is all that you claim for 

it have caught nine mink the first week. 
H. 'T. McKINNEY, 
Pox 25, East Sparta, Ohio. 


David Pugh: 
Your method of mink trapping sure is suc- 
cessful. I have caught 23 so far this season. 
E. L. STANTON, 
Albright, W. Va. 





David Pugh: 
Your method of mink trapping is wonderful. I 
have trapped 45 mink with 24 traps this season, 
E. H. BUSCOMBE, 
Edgewood, Calif. 





David Pugh 

I received my copy of your mink book and 
must say that your method of mink trapping 
Worth hundreds of dollars to know this method of trap- has everything beat that I have ever hard of. 
ping the wary mink; fully described in my book. Send E. E. MORGAN, 
50c for your copy today. Money back if not satisfied. 434 Delans St., Allegan, Mich, 


DAVID PUGH, Trapper 








Lawrence, Kansas 























THE CARBIDE 


\A ANT SEAR CH 
ORM Tao crewonse Shy » 


FOR HUNTING, FISHING, CAMPING, ETC. 


Will not blow out, self-regulating, range 300 to 600 feet, 
shines wherever you look, leaves both hands free, and costs 
less than one cent an hour to operate. Interchangeable from 
narrow beam to widespread light or can be darkened in- 
stantly. Note the hinged bull’s-eye lens and darkening door. 
SOLD BY SPORTING GOODS AND HARDWARE DEALERS: $8.50 for 
single lens type, or $9.75 for double lens bull’s-eye type. You can order of us and 
we pay postage to destination. Just pay the postman when he delivers the lamp. 

Catalogue with wonderful testimonials sent free on request. 


BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO., 529 So. Dearborn St., Dept.21, Chicago, Ill. 

















Indian Moccasins 
“Both Lace or Slipper’”’ 
Made of Genuine Moosehide 
Men’s Sizes 6-11 - - - at $4.75 
Ladies’ or Boys’ sizes 2-6 at $3.75 y 
| Sent prepaid on receipt of price 
mond 7-8 — et. at $52. 1 Money refunded if not satisfactory 


list. 
Bargains wet. Buy HERE. We make the finest 
Buckskin Hunting 


values the price basis, not market 
= Shirts and Coats 


in America 







Why Pay Full Prices 
tamond Ca stock the largest assortment of Snowshoes 
Fry tists No obligation. Nocostts vou. in the _—_ Also Handmade Gensien Deduhia 
Send forLatestList d Horsehide Gloves and Mittens. Our Wisconsin 


described in detail. Tells of Gules Shoes howe no superior as a Hunting Shoe. 


nd Bargains d 
setraniond in Males, ani tm!  — Send for free catalog today 
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their tricks. He tried them all out on 
me, and for a time I really thought that 
he was going to win out. But, as old 
Uncle Ben Sherman used to say, “When 
you are landing a big ‘one, handle him 
just as if you were on his back. Beach 
him like you would beach a boat.” 

I waited for a good set of the seas, 
and when they came, gave the chap out 
in the briny my last rally. And, well, I 
got him! And a short ending for such 
a battle. 

But—boys! There’s nothing like it on 
earth. Even if you're tired of life, if 
you’ve got a single ounce of red blood left 
in your veins, heed me! Take that ounce 
along with you, and a rod and reel, to 
Barnegat Inlet next October, and you'll 
come back with enough joy of living and 
real pep to carry you through another 
year, if only for the sake of getting down 
there again. 

The fat man, the aged man and the one- 
legged man were,—Doctor R. W. Herbet, 
O. B. Herbert and Arthur Lavance, three 
of the best pals and sportsmen I have ever 
been in company with, and I hope it will 
be my glorious fortune to be with them 
on a trip next October. 


* * * 


EW YORK CITY has at her back- 

door a wealth of fishing waters. 
Copake, Columbia County, New York, i 
in the midst of a wonderful fishing coun- 
try. The Bash Bish, recently heavily 
stocked by the Southern New York Game 
and Fish Association, is a lovely trout 
stream. It flows so close to the little old- 
fashioned village that you may sometimes 
take a good trout directly under the win- 
dow of a kitchen. Near is Copake Lake, 
a fine bass water. 

Here follows the story by the prize- 
winner of the catching of the small-mouth 
black bass which took third prize in its 
class in a Fretp AND StreEAM Fishing Con- 
test. In the same lake the winner of this 
prize also caught a fish that took a silver 
loving-cup. The fish which took the 
FieLD AND STREAM prize weighed six 
pounds, fourteen ounces and was twenty- 
one and one-half inches in length. It was 
caught by Mr. Harold Young. 





A CHANGE OF PALS 
By Harold Young 
NE warm evening in July, after a hard 
day’s work, I greatly needed a little 
angling recreation. I donned my fishing 
togs and made for the bungalow—a thirty- 
mile drive to beautiful Copake Lake. This 
wonderful body of crystal-clear water is 
so clear that at times schools of bass can 
be as plainly seen as though they were in 
an aquarium. The lake is several miles 
long, pear-shaped, and bordered with 
woodlands. It is in a beautiful country, 


Ducks Fall for Johnson’s Decoys 


If you are willing to learn a trick or two about decoying ducks 
anchor just one of these among a flock of another make for 
comparison, It will keep moving, sit higher out of the water 
and look more like a duck. Send 55¢ for sample Mallard post- 
paid or $6.60 for a dozen. 


WM. R. JOHNSON CO. 
70 COLUMBIA ST. 








SEATTLE, WASH. 


= —_ 


a ridge of high mountains rising to the 
east. 

On this particular evening, my usual 
pal was unable to join me. But I antici- 
pated finding a companion at the end of 
the journey—one of the fairer sex. Also, 








my disappointment was a matter of sur- 









MAXIM SILENCER 


For your nie or Target Pistol | 





Colt .22 cal 
Automatic Pistol 


The Most Interesting of all Gun Accessories. Reduces 
Noise and Recoil and Eliminates Flash. One of the 
Wonderful Inventions of ourtime. Made in every cali- 
ber from 22 to 45. Ask — ——s or sporting 
oods dealer to show you one. send 6c. in stamps 


Winchester .22 lor catelog and BOOKLET otestonishing experiences 
of Silencer users 


cal. Automatic THE MAXIM SILENCER COMPANY 
Rifle 68 Homestead Ave., Hartford, Conn. 















prise to me. I found the breezy little 
New Yorker all dolled up and in evening 
clothes. Evidently at the bungalow they 
were entertaining. I was somewhat upset, 
and I really wondered if I had come to 
fish. However, like a good sport, I plucked 
up a little courage and sailed into the 
bungalow, saying—and it sounded reckless 
—‘“Hello there, Marge! Don’t you want 
to fish awhile? Come along!” 

“IT sure do,” came the unexpected re- 
sponse. “Just wait till I pull these frills 
off !” 
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Look at this Lantern! 


IT HAS NO EQUAL AS A 
GENERAL PURPOSE LIGHT 


Strong, honest construc- 
tion assures its ability 
to withstand roughest 
possible use. Made for 
the woodsman as well 
as the amateur camper. 
Case solid aluminum, 
non-rusting. Front 
gasket copper and top 
gasket high test rubber. 
Switch, handle, screws, 
etc., solid brass. It is 
this super strength which 
has caused the U. S. 
Navy to buy these lamps 
in such large quantities. 
It is the most powerful 
light of its kind (electric). Reflector is 
silver plated, highly polished. By means of 
easily operated focusing screw you may have 
any character of light desired. 


A 500 FOOT SHAFT OF LIGHT 
OR A BROADLY DIFFUSED 
GENERAL ILLUMINATION 
Operates on two ordinary dry cells giving it 
exceptionally long life 


This Lantern is made absolutely waterproof, moisture- 
proof and gasproof; and it will last a lifetime. 
Order one today frem your sporting goods dealer 
—if he cannot supply you, we will send one direct, 
complete with batteries, for..........++6. $8 
Less batteries ......cccccccccccccccces 


An unusually low price for such a lamp 


CHARLES R. ABLETT CO. 
199 Fulton St New York, N. Y. 

















Pat. Applied For 
BILL DARTON’S 
Merrymeeting Bay Duck Strap 


will hold your live decoys. 


Made from special leather and equipped 
with rustless swivel and eyelet. 
Price: $3.60 per dozen, postage prepaid. 
Discount to the trade 


W. B. DARTON, 24 Clifton Street, Portiand, Maine 


BINOCULARS 


The world’s finest binoculars, for every 











purpose; 3x to 18x; including the won- 
derful instantly changeable Lemaire 
8-10-12x (three binoculars in cne). 





Telescopes 4% x to 60x. Catalog. 


ercaecee’ $1.93 Gamera) 


ree POCKET TELEscoPe 

This Marvelous Midget is the latest discovery of 
optical science. No larger than a Cigar. 5 in. ex- 
tended; 3% in. closed; 4% power. Made with same 
materials and care as best binoculars. With leather 
case $1.98. 75e peng 39c. Powerful 2%-in. 
Readers or Burning Glasses, folding handle, 35c. 

4merica’s Leading Binocular House 

A Glass for Every Purse—A Glass for Every Purpose 


DU MAURIER CO. DEPT.E-10 ELMIRA, N. Y. 

















Hit the vital spot with your 
first shot? Learn how from our book 
“Game and Target Rifles.’"” Hun- 
dreds of rifle hints. Sent Free with 
3-month’s introductory subscription to America’s most pop- 
ular er trapping and dog magazine. Send 25c today. 
TSMAN’S DIGEST rn co. 
3683 Suter Building CINCINNATI, 0. 
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I ventured. 
came the saucy 


“Oh, you're all right!” 
“IT should say I was,” 
reply. 


M* heroine disappeared, to prance out 
some five minutes later appropriately 
clad for roughing it, and, furthermore, 
had net and rod in hand. It was all 
presto-change! Believe me! It left Mrs. 
Mellenville, the hostess, standing on the 
porch like an exclamation point. The 
only thing which calmed the troubled 
waters of the porch was a cheery “We'll 
get back in time for the party!” 

When we arrived at the boat landing, 
at the bottom of the steps which led down 
to the lake, we found our bait box had 
been disturbed, due to the high winds of 
the night before, and most of the coaxers 
had made a getaway. However, this did 
not discourage us. Off we went with a 
handful of bait, and with the true fishing 
spirit, making for a cove directly oppo- 
site the bungalow, which was a stiff row 
of three miles. 

“This is where we lost that whale,” I 
said to Margaret. “Control the boat. I 
will cast a few.” 


HE climax of the evening came 

quickly. For in about twenty minutes, 
it is not too much to say our boat be- 
came anchored. 


Whew! What a fight that big bass 
gave us! We dared not speak to each 
other. Actually that monster pulled us to 


one side, then getting under the boat and 
putting up the fiercest fight for his free- 
dom. And when the fight, long continued, 
was over, the landing net fairly swerved 
with his weight. The belle of the boat 
gazed at the great fish, gasping, “Good 
gracious, he’s a young whale!” 

I rowed for shore, bungalow bound, so 
as to be in time for the party. And as 
the oars and the rattling of the chain an- 
nounced our coming, we heard a frivolous 
one yell, “Say, kids, how many sunfish 
did you get?” 

When we proudly produced our splen- 
did specimen, I'll say that the mouths of 
the guests at the bungalow came open 
some wider than that of our prize bass. 
When everyone became calm, someone re- 
marked, “Why, that fish looks a sight 
bigger than Bill’s.”. And my pal, Bill, had 
caught a five-and-one-half-pounder a few 
days before. 

3ut on Mrs. Mellenville’s countenance 
I thought I discerned a shadow of dis- 
comfiture, and I knew that she had hoped 
that her husband would possess the sea- 
son’s trophy. 


LL were shouting to have the big bass 

weighed. And the tested scales of 
the country grocery store showed that the 
monster pulled the index down to the six- 
pound-fourteen-ounce notch. He meas- 
ured twenty-one and one-half inches, from 
his nose to his tail, thus outclassing in 
every way the splendid bass caught by my 
chum. 

We all rejoiced over the wonderful prize 
bass, which now, beautifully mounted, 
hangs in the Mellenvilles’ dining-room. 
The loving-cup was filled to the brim, and 
presented to my little mascot. 

The honors of that evening have been 
stored in the mental archives of the lucky 
angler for safekeeping. These memories 
will forever revive his fishing spirit, and 
will add greater zest to every fishing trip 
to come. 
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SPORTSMENS SOCKS 


So thick, so soft, so comfortable that your 


feet will be in perfect condition after the long- 


est and roughest hike in search of fish or game. 


Four “Red Top” styles, priced from $2.25 


to $3.00—a sock for every sporting use. All so 
strong, so durable, so well made that our un” 
limited guarantee stands behind every pair. 


No time limit, no conditions, Every user must 
be absolutely satisfied. 


Also four “Russet Top” numbers for sports- 


men, at from 75c. to $1.50. 


Send for descriptive illustrated pamphlet 


Seneca Knitting Co. 


Box 2 


Seneca Falls, N. Y. 














ERE’S the boot you can 
bank on for the hardest 
kind of hiking. On wet ground 
or dry, in rough going or smooth. 
Soft easy-fitting and as near water- 
proof as a leather boot can be. 


RUSSELLS 
“NEVER LEAK™ 


For first-hand facts about their 
service, comfort and waterproof 
qualities, ask any sportsman who 
has worn 

Russell’s, 

Built to 

measure in 

any height, 

by expert 


bootmakers, 
from the 
best quality 
chrome tan- 
ned leathers. 


r dealer 

ussell’s— if 

he can’t show 

them, write for 
our catalog. 


W.C. RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN CO, 
916 Capron St. 
Berlin, Wis. 
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kennels in these columns and take advantage of this active market. 


thing pertaining to dogs and dog breeding. We are endeavoring to make 
Do not hesitate to write us, A. 3... stamped envelope fo radvice or information. 


Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. Fretp anp STREAM readers are made up 
of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. List your 
Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month. We offer the adver- 
A. B. C, circulation in America—now 90,000. The department is open for the discussion of every- 
this department an exchange for information on dogs and dog breeding. 








Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


an 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put deg in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
rness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIE 
Dept. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 












FREE Book on Dogs FREE 


By Fred Wright 
Covers the Care, Management, Feeding and Train- 
ing, also covers Causes, Symptoms and Treatments 
for all diseases common to dogs. 
SEND FOR FREE COPY TODAY 


WRIGHT MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
FREE Battle Crock, Michigan FREE 


Send No Money DOG COLLARS $1 


with your dog’s name, your 

name and address on 

Flat Collars....... $1.00 each 

fi Round Collars..... 2.00 ** 

Locks for Collars... .35 “ 

Nameplates (without 
Collars) ......+. o 
Be sure to give dog’s neck 


Pay $1 in ARRIVAL measure, Pay postman, plus 


postage, on arrival. 


T. B SULLIVAN oe ee Enemy, Set. © 











DON’T SPOIL YOUR DOG 

Train your dog to obey you, but in doing so 
don’t spoil him by using a whip. It will quickly 
make the best dog manshy. 


HARDER’S TRAINING COLLAR 
Is the ideal thing for training your dog because 

it makes him obey without being afraid of you. 

Send $1.00 today for collar and full ‘nformation 
wo use State breed of dog. 

Harder’s Kennels, Vernon, Ind. 














To DOG OWNERS—FREE 


copy of my new bi-monthly Practical Kennel 
Journal Specializes on dog diseases and treat 
ment; tells how to feed, care for, rear, train; 
25¢ a year A year’s subscription with every order 
for my Safety First package of famous Burwyn Reme- 
dies containing 20 Distemperine, 20 Dog Tone Jr. 
conditioners, 20 WORM-EX tablets at $1. Insure 
your dog's health—order today! Be prepared! Bur- 
wyn Remedies for all dog diseases. Consultation and 
advice free. A. D. Burhans, Prop., Burwyn Kennel 
Remedies, Box 11, Waterloo, Iowa. 















Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


TRAIL HOUNDS 


HE trail hound can be generally 

looked upon as a dog that picks up 

a trail where some sort or another 

animal has been, and a hound that 
will carry along the line until he comes 
upon his quarry, or drives him out of thick 
covert, brush, woods, rocks and other ref- 
uges or lairs of some of the largest of the 
feline animals, and bear kinds; also the 
smaller quadrupeds such as ’possum, rac- 
coon, squirrel and gray foxes; for, as we 
know, the latter will take to a tree. The 
quality and keenness of the hound’s nose 
is put to the severest test when hunting 
a cold trail, one probably left from the 
morning before the hunt is being con- 





ducted. For such noses the hunter has 
to depend on generally, the broad-skulled, 
long-eared and deeply flewed hounds, 
those in appearance that take after the 
head characteristics of the French hounds 
or further back than that—to the pure 
bloodhound, the base or bedrock of all 
of our hound families. The American 
foxhounds of the long-eared type and 
often spoken of as ’coon hounds—heavy, 
big-headed, deep-lipped hounds, with a 
wonderful volume of tongue or voice 
are most in demand as trail hounds; and, 
it is thought, they will continue to be 
the popular hound for this kind of sport. 
Recently some pure otter hounds have 
been imported. These went to the Pacific 
Coast, and, by this time, have been 





Trail Hounds and Aisedale as Bobcat Hunters in Florida. Owner: David Newell. 
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International 
Champion | 
Gerri von | 
P.H | 
Oberklamm, P.H. 
Gerri has been shown eight times in America, At | 
the seven shows in which he competed in the regular | 
classes he was each time first open we winner. 
At Detroit, shown for specials, he was be nale in 
show At Queensboro he was best dog or biteh in show, 
any breed. This dog, which has defeated the best that 
Germany has to offer, including the 1919, 1920 and 
If 12] Grand Champions is offered at stud after Nov. 1 





Bitches of high quality only will be book<d. 
Rexden-Belcarza Kennels 
17 East 42nd Street 
New York City 


at $150, 
Hoheluft Kennels 

800 Richmond Turnpike 
Staten Isiand, N.Y. 























Forkland Kennels 


H. WALKER, Mgr. DOBBS FERRY, N. Y. 
20 Shepherd Puppies 


to offer in Sable-Gray, and Black and Tan. 
From the choicest blood to be had. 
Full grown dogs also for sale and at Stud 


Females, $50 Males, $75 


OSOKO 


Did you ever think of feeding your dog 
Osoko? 


Send for a free sample and try it. 


You will then know why it is so popular 
in the foremost kennels of the world. 


Send for sample and Price List F. 











Manufactured by 


SPILLERS VICTORIA FOODS, Lid., London, Eng. 
H. A. ROBINSON & CO. 


Importers 
128 Water Street New York City 



























Dent's Condition Pills 


MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 


A marvelous tonic for distemper, mange 
and general debility. You will notice the 
difference after a few doses. Druggists or mail, 50c 


DENT MEDICINE CO. NEWBURGH, N. Y. 





Hounds ana Hunting 


cA Monthly Magazine for the Red Blooded 
Sportsman Featuring 
THE BEAGLE 
the greatest little Hunting Dog in the World 
Sample Copy 20c: $1.50 per Year 
ddress 


HOUNDS AND HUNTING, Desk F.S., Decatur, Illinois 








Warranted to kill Fleas on Dogs and Cats, 
and Lice on Horses and Cattle. 
For sale by druggists, or 
EASTERN DRUG CO., BOSTON, MASS. 





crossed with American foxhound dogs 
and bitches. The puppies should make 
excellent trail hounds, for no hounds 


used for hunting have quicker noses than 
the otter hound. Second to him for a 
cold and rough country is, perhaps, the 
old-fashioned American foxhound. Then 
what could be better than the cross be- 
tween these two varieties of real and 
hunting hounds? 


TRAINING TRAIL HOUNDS 


EN the beagle may be looked upon 


Biss 


a trail hound, and at this season 
of the year many men will be out’ with 
their rabbit-hounds, and, as a. starter, 
manage to get hold of cottontails or 


varying hares, and giving the heads and 


shoulders of the rabbits to the dogs to 




















Training Trail Hounds in Idaho. Showing ’Em 
That Cats Climb. Owners: Stonebraker Bros. 


eat, commenced trailing the rest of the 
carcasses, at the end of 
through the bush and brush, so that the 
beagles could pick up the scent, and 
eventually taught that their business in 
life is to hunt the live animals of the 
kinds they have been fed on. That is a 
primitive way to teach a dog to hunt, but 
what is a man to do, if he hasn’t an older 
and experienced beagle to show the way 
to his puppy? If, however, a trail hound 
has to be trained to hunt larger and more 
important game, the rabbiting prope: 1Si- 
ties of the hound must be stopped at the 
commencement. 

It is always best to obtain young trail 
hounds from known working stock. Such 
puppies will pick up the sense of hunting 
quicker and always better than any old 
sort of puppy that has all the physical 
appearances of hound characteristics, but 
with no hunting sense. If your hound is 
to be made into a ’coon or squirrel dog, 
then let him know that such are climb- 


ers. After leading or dragging along a 
tame ’coon, let him climb a tree and the 
dog see him do so, It will not be long 


before the hound will bark or give tongue 
in his own particular way, and a few 


whip thongs, 
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Champion 
Ajax Von Luzenbery 


Shepherds Are the Rage! 


USINESS men—professional men— people 

of every class and standing—all enthusias 
tically proclaim the 
most highly prized 
and protection. 


shepherd as America’s 
dog for companionship 


But just any shepherd will not do. Quality 
is a big requisite. Pedigree is important, for 
public opinion demands the best. 

We specialize in breeding shepherds of the 
highest possible quality, Among dog fanciers 
our imported dogs are recognized as some of 
America’s best and most famous show winners. 
Puppies from this blooded stock will delight you 


Write at once for our “sales list,” deseribing grown 
animals and two litters of puppies ready fer delivery 


GREEN BAY KENNELS 


Laurance H. Armour, Owner 


Green Bay Road Lake Forest, Il. 
SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS8SS 
“STRONG HEART” 
Yz, POLICE DOGS 
Z & AIREDALES 


“Character plus 
Appearance” 
















You can pay more—but 
youcan’ get a betterdog. 


UN BEAM FARM 
RONG HEART KENNELS 


New Brunswick, N. J. Easton Turnpike 
SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS 


®SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS@ 
@M®SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSa 








POLICE and SAMOYED DOGS 


Puppies and grown stock of the finest 
blood lines for sale at reasonable prices. 


DOGS y:%:ns BOARDED 
DONERNA KENNELS 
Phong Closter 104 Domarest, New Jerscy 


LINE BRED SHEPHERDS 


We are usually in a position to supply a few pups 
of the highest quality only and eae ‘at stud five 
imported dogs of the choicest breeding and of 
splendid individuality as proved by their success 
in the show ring both here and abroad. 


REXDEN-BELCARZA KENNELS 
Dept. B 17 East 42nd Street, New York, N. Y. 























farm ber Faithfal poe 


tie strong fearless. P Pairs not 
ofts vonage 
onticello, lowa 


Red Irish ae 


The Irish Terriers I breed are from parents of the 
highest bench show class and pedigree. Excellent 
home companions and guards. (The gentleman's 
terrier par excellence.) 

Ss AL: A young litter by Champion Brent- 
moor Bullet. Prices fair for best possible stock. 


Marcus Bruckheimer 
2114 3rd Ave., New York Phone: Harlem 2779 





















OORANG 
AIREDALES 


The 20th Century 
All-Round Dogs 





Choice Puppy Stock for Sale 
Twelve Famous Oorangs at Stud 
Also 


Oorang Dog Remedies 
Oorang Dog Biscuits 
Oorang Dog Supplies 
Write for Catalog 
Oorang Kennels 
World’s Largest Airedale Breeders 
Dept. A LA RUE, OHIO 


TAD 


F.D.S.B. 40805 
Never lost a duck, fight or friend 
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One litter of 4 and 6, by him, 
whelped August 24th 


SNAKE RIVER CHESAPEAKE KENNELS 


Box 186 ONTARIO, OREGON 


CHESAPEAKE BAY DOGS 
Pedigreed Puppies Eight Months Old 
SIRE Sicor }F-D-S.B. 
Bitches, $40.00—Dogs, $60.00 
ORCHARD HILL KENNELS 
W. M. Loeffler, Prop. Bloomfield, Conn. 


Dead Grass Colored Chesapeake 
Bay Dogs and Puppies for Sale 


Dogs trained by an expert. Best of breeding, 
Both sire and dam are real duck dogs Sire: 
Barron's Jack; dam: Carney’s Fannie. Satisfac 
tion guaranteed. Pedigree furnished. Prices rea 
sonable on both dogs and puppies. Write for list. 


HARRY J. CARNEY 
NEW HAMPTON IOWA 
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lessons Of this kind will make him into 
some sort of tree dog. All this time 
the hound will be improving and picking 
up trails, and when the quarry is treed, 
let the hound, with other dogs, kill the 
game. After such a blooding, the young- 
ster will be able to join in with the older 
hounds. A hound becomes more and 
more ambitious, and there are some who 
say that a cat or bear dog is really not 
in his prime until he is about three years 
old, or has hunted a couple of full sea- 
sons. Some hounds at two years old can 
be depended on; but old hunters stick to 
the four-year-old state. 


BEAR, LION AND BOB CAT 

HE older hounds are the kind to 

hunt bear, lion, bobcat, etc., and the 
time to see and hear them at their best 
is at daybreak. Be at the likely place 
before the sun is up for then the scent 
of the prowler is at its best. If any of 
the above animals have been about, you 
will soon know. The old hound will pick 
up the line and the race will be on. It is 
true that a bear will not run far in a 


as any. The new move to bring these 
dogs more than ever to the front is 
through the one and only sensible way, 
and that is as competitors in the field. 
The quality of the Irish setters in the 
East, especially around New York, is 
pretty well incomparable. We have known 
the leading Irish setters—the best looking 
Irish setters, right down through the 
decades from the times of Garryowen, 
Palmerston and other pillars of the 
breed; yet it will be fair to write that 
at no period could such an even lot of 
pure and real setters of equal type 
be seen, as those in America today. 
It is especially interesting to learn that 
the Irish setter owners in New York 
State are taking part in the forward 
movement as described by Mr Hochwalt 
in his special article in this issue. These 
lovely gun dogs, as bird dogs, must be 
seen oftener in the field, even if the gloss 
and flesh of the bench show dog has to 
be lost for a season. It is a fact that 
no one can help breeding good looking 
Irish setters. The owner of a_ bitch 
puppy now can look forward to possess- 

















- 


Photo: Tauskey 


A Lovely Litter of Irish Setters. Breeder and Owner: Edwin M. Berolzheimer. 


rocky and rough country. He will soon 
tree, on the other hand, he will often 
tire hounds if the bear is found in short 
and stunted cover. The mountain lion 
and the lynx will run much farther than 
the bear. Especially is such the case 
when the line is somewhat stale, and con- 
siderable time has to be taken hunting 
up to the quarry. The cost of training 
these hounds is, of course, very consid- 
erable, the lowest fee paid by Walter 
Lingo, of La Rue, Ohio, for this sort 
of work, being $100. There are several 
other expenses, so it is unlikely that a 
first-class bear, lion or lynx hound can 
be purchased for less than $250. This is 
the time of the year when sportsmen are 
looking out for ’coon, cat, lion and bear 
dogs. Unfortunately, many have to com- 
plain about the prices asked for compe- 
tent hounds of this class. It is, in many 
cases, a big call on the pocketbook; but 


| would-be owners should remember that 


these hounds have to be specially entered 
to certain scarce animals, and leaving 
alone the value of the hound as a dog, 
the expense and risks in having a dog 
properly trained by a good man means 
a large and speculative outlay by the 
principal who makes a business of sup- 
plying trail hounds. 


NEW DAWN FOR RED SETTERS 


HERE has just risen a new dawn for 
the beautiful red setters of Ireland, 


| a variety of gun dog that is as handsome 


ing quite a nice kennel of Irish setters in 
less than two years. The sires are here; 
the rest is easy. No greater satisfaction 
and pride could be attained in a quicker 
way or at less output. With a hand hook 
on home breaking or training everything 
is made commonplace. The puppy can be 
finished off on game by a professional, or 
better still by his owner. The kinder- 
garten of the yard or lawn at home leads 
to the high school of the field. The call 
for such dogs—puppies from _ well-bred 
and broken stock is not only enormous, 
but ever increasing. We speak by the 
book. From the number of inquiries that 
reach this department, the doggie pulse 
of one hundred thousand subscribers can 
be appraised to a nicety. There is a new 
dawn for Irish setters! 


THE HARDINESS OF AIREDALES 


O imported breed of dogs has had 
4 “N to put up with severer trials in the 
way of temperature, desperate living and 
big fighting with vicious vermin than the 
Airedale-terrier, if you will. The tasks 
that he has accomplished in the frozen 
North, especially in New Ontario during 
the long and frigid winters, have been 
above the common; indeed, he has not only 
been looked upon as a hunting dog, but as 
a draught or sledge dog to haul wood and 
traps; pull deer meat (for themselves) 
out of the snowbound wilderness, so many 
bucks and does being ruthlessly killed, 
snowed up as many are to their bellies, 
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HUDSON BAY 


Owing to an accumulation of orders for prseice from this famous hunting strain, the management 


of the Hudson Bay Kennels has decided to devote 
selected young brood matrons, equally carefully 


HUDSON BAY, THE BLACK 


authorities as Freeman Lloyd, 
of the greatest hunting Airedales in history. 
and in a temperature commonly of forty below; 


kennel history second to none on earth. 
killed by these Airedales after a four-day 
hand. These qu: ulity brood matrons will be offered 
orders will be filled in rotation as received. 


HUDSON BAY KENNELS, Reg’d, Box 1, Metagama, via Cartier, No. Ontario 


K EAGLE and HUDSON BAY KING NOBBLER. Black Eagle, 
which boasts 13 champions in a pedigree of four generations, and King Nobbler, the last Canadian- 
bred son of the Great International Champion Abbey King Nobbler, are recognized by such eminent 
Esq., the editors of Rod and Gun, Kennel and Bench, etc., 
Bred and raised in the Northern Ontario wilderness, 
with the hot scent of moose, bear, timber wolves, 
red deer or small game innumerable perpetually in their nostrils, these dogs combine a lineage and 
Accompanying photo shows a big red deer run down and 

and four-night chase, 


AIREDALES 


a special department to the sale of carefully 


mated to our internationally famous sires, 


as two 


Dozens of other such photos on 
at a most reasonable figure. Wire and letter 














AIREDALES 


America’s premier Airedale kennels. Home of 10 
champions and other big winners. If you are 
looking for a high-class puppy for breeding or 
that can win out of the above stock write us. 
Nothing under $50.00. Enclose stamp for reply. 


BRIAR CROFT KENNELS 
2018 Market Street Youngstown, O. 


BUCKHORN KENNELS 
Willows, Calif. 
AIREDALES, WIRE FOX 
IRISH TERRIERS 
Pups are raised in the Open 
and are Hardy, Vigorous and 
Game kind. The hunting in- 
stinct is Bred in the Bone. 
Classy Puppy Stock for sale at 
all times 
Guarantee 
Delivery 


“AIREDALES 


At Stud—International Champion 
DOREDA CRAIGMILLAR PRINCE 


has defeated every Airedale Dog he has met in 
the show ring, which includes practically every 
one of note in the world. Also a worlderful sire. 
His two latest, Craigdu Ruth and Lygon Ecstasy, 
both winners of highest honors the first time out. 
For illustrated stud booklet address 

Box 273A DOREDA KENNELS, Moline, Il. _ 


LIONHEART i eteteacl 
AIREDALES 4 


Supreme in courage and 
intelligence; modern in ap- 
pearance and “‘quality,”’ with 
the nose and hunting ability 
of the old-school airedale. 
WE CAN PROVE IT. 

Write for literature and sales list. 
LIONHEART KENNELS, Victor, Mont. 


(tormerly Anaconda, Mo 


The Rothawood Beagles 

Owner: Mr. Roy Luther Thayer 
There cannot be better bred or better looking 
beagles than the Rothawood Pack, They are hunted 
regularly on cottontail, snowshoe, and German hare 
(oceasionally). The cream of hunting stock with 
unexcelled pedigrees. Real Beagles and no rubbish. 
Nothing under $50.00. 





Dreeding, Safe 


and Satisfaction 






















Young stock for sale. 


Stud dogs. _ Apply 
**ROTHAWOOD” 


» Morrisville, Vermont 


Boardin i 
ing and Breaking Dogs 
Near New York 
Kennels, Exercise, Food, Treatment 
All of the Best 
I am an Expert Trainer of Pointers, Setters, Retrievers, 
Spaniels, and intend GOING sSOvTTH THIS WINTER 
Can take your dog with me and put him in hard condi- 
tion for $15 a month. Plenty cf quail, etc. Refer- 
ence: Field and Stream. 


H. CAMERON, Route 10, FAIRFIELD, CONN. 


Russian 


Wolfhounds 


The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 
Ranch Raised Puppies. 
Excellent Blood-Lines on 
approval at $50 and up. 























GEO. E. HINEMAN 
Dighton, Kansas 
BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
129 West 24th Street, New York 




















an ideal dog provender for the summer 





and destroyed seemingly for sheer mis- 
chief by timber wolves, here running in 
packs of half a dozen or less. Such 


Airedales are those of the Hudson Bay 
Kennels; indeed they live on game flesh 
during the winter, the meat being that of 
the wolf destroyed and less than half- 
eaten deer, and the carcasses of beaver 
after the trapper has taken off the pelts 
and so plentiful hereabout. In _ the 
summer the kennel diet is made up of 
large and split sucker fish that have been 
salted down and kept in a dugout to be 
taken out and soaked in a running stream 
for twelve hours. This fish flesh is as 
white as snow, and when boiled with 
cereals or manufactured dog foods, makes 
up an appetizing and substantial meal— 


months. 


AIREDALES CAN STAND THE 





WORST 


T can be pretty well imagined that Aire- 
dales reared under such conditions are 
hardy and fit to face the coldest climate. 
The mercury often stands at 40 degrees 
below zero for some time; yet come what 
may the trapper has to go the rounds of 





his line, and in the case of Michael A. 
Bates, the founder of the Hudson Bay 
Kennels, his Airedales have to pull the | 
sled on which are packed the traps and 
provisions for the dog and the fur hunter 
who goes on and on to remain over night 
at log shacks built for shelter for himself, 
an Indian and Mary, the latter’s aged 
squaw. Mary is as diligent as any man 
after beaver, otter, fisher, wolves and what 
not. Last winter one of Mr. Bates’ Aire- 
dales chased a deer for four days and 
nights, sleeping out in the snow with a 
temperature as low as 53 degrees below. 
The bitch which experienced all this was 
showing in whelp, and four weeks later 
she had eight puppies all alive and strong 
as can be today. When the old Yorkshire 
(England) breeders of the Waterside 





terriers, now known as Airedales, were 
producing the forbears of the Airedales | 
we have on the North American continent, | 
they could not have had any idea that 
in forty years’ time, Airedales would be 
called upon to accomplish the work that 
these United States and Canada demand. 
Not so long ago we published a remark- 
able portrait of two of the Lionheart 
Airedales, of Victor, Mont.—Airedales 
that had been worrying a porcupine. This 
picture and paragraph were reprinted all 
over the world. The Lionheart Airedales 
were quilled through the jaws, eyes and 
practically everywhere in front. This 
demonstrated a gameness that was almost | 
too terrible to believe did we not see it, 
as the camera saw it, all pointing to the 
fact that nowhere in the wide universe | 
has the Airedale made good more than | 
in the rugged, wild and unhospitable but 
game-holding parts of this vast land. 





Genuine Great D 

Best Prize Imported German-bred and American- 
bred stock. 

Magnificent and recent winners, including harle- 
quins (whiteand black marked), brindles and fawns. 
The Greatest and Best Stud Dogs, 
New York 1922 winner 
winner, 1922, 

Prize, pedigreed and young stock for sale. 

I have won the Berlin Trophy and Gold Medal 
for the best Great Dane owned by a member of 
the Great Dane Club of America seven years in 
succession at the New York Show. 

My Danes are first-class specimens and valuable 
for show purposes, or as guards and companions 
for men, women and children. 


Charles Ludwig, St. Albans, L. I., N. Y. 


Puone: LaureEtton 2118-M 


including the 
and the Ulm, Germany, 





TERRIERS OF ALL 

BREEDS FOR SALE 

Airedale and Fox Terrier 
Stud Dogs 

Dogs 


Imported from 
liable Sources 
Attend All Bench Shows 
Nothing Less Than $50 
Leonard Brumby 
Westbury, L. I, N. ¥ 
*Phone 273 


Re- 





WIRE-HAIKED FOX TERR 
Late Champion WARSONG 


FOR SALE 


Trained and partly trained Fox Hounds from 
$25.00 to $100.00; also trained and partly 
trained Rabbit Hounds and Beagles from 
$25.00 to $50.00. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


ALLAN EPES 
Blackstone 








Virginia 





CHOICE FARM-RAISED COON, 
OPOSSUM, SKUNK, FOX, SQUIRREL 
and RABBIT HOUNDS 
Guaranteed to please 
(also two pointers Fishel Frank Strain) 


THOS. H. DURHAM 
Little Rock, Arkansas 


FOR SALE 
High Class Walker Fox Hounds 


From winners; not has-been or 
kind that delivers the goods now. 
to please. 


1800 Scott 





will-be, but the 
All guaranteed 
Also rabbit, cat and deer hounds for sale, 
J.L. KANATZAR 
Cor. N. & 5th Sts. Richmond, Ky. 





BORZO! or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions 
Hunting and Bench Shows 


ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 


Cimarron Kansas 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels, of Berry, Ky. 


offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opos- 
sum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear 
and Lion Hounds, also Airedale Terriers. All 
dogs shipped on trial, purchaser alone to judge 
the quality, satisfaction guaranteed or money re- 
funded. 100-page, highly illustrated, instructive 
and interesting catalogue for ten cents, 
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AVANDALE KENNELS (Reg.) 
English Springer Spaniels Exclusively 
And now about 
our latest and 
greatest Im- 
ported stud 
dog, “Spring- 
bok of Weare,” 
acclaimed in 
England as the 
ideal of the 
houed. He has 
just arrived 
ws = ae : and is fully up 
abanein n Don Juan of Gerwyn to all expecta- 

tions. Weighs 
exactly 50 pounds and is as near perfection as one 
prepotent sire of the right 
n the best-bred Springer sire 
lis grand-parents are field-trial 
» fourth is sired by a champion. 
the great Laverstoke, Powder 
ar d the large collection of bench 

























Horn, Springbok 


and trial winning bitches, we have or of the 
strongest Springer Ke nnels in the world, Order 
your pups for foundation stock from us. Unre 


d blood lines, fully registered. No Duty, $60 
ro $100 each, November Delivery. 


E. CHEVRIER, 452 Main St., Winnipeg, Canada 


Largest Importer and Rreeder of English Springer Spaniels 
in America 








English Springer pean | DRAKE 
(Weight 45 pounds) Property of Wm. J. Hutchinson, Englewood, N. J. 
Drake is a sound, typical, champion prize-bred, broken 
liver-and-white SprinGcenr of the reliable, imported Beech- 
grove strain; big, strong, ever-ready spaniels, fearless 
of thickest covert, swamp, lake and sea, Stud fee, $50. 

: of large cocker spaniels can breed first-class 
hunting and notion! ng grade springers by using Drakp 


to their bitches 1d bitches to 
Closter, N. J. 





HAZELHEAD KENNELS 











William Homey: Hon. Secretary of The English Springer 
Spaniel Club, Wallop Hall, Westbury, Shropshire, England, 
would be pleased to supply any clients with the finest possible 
English Springers, Cocker, Clumber and Field Spaniels. Also 
Pointers and Setters and Retrievers, 

Nothing but the finest breeds. Typical and well broken dogs 


are offered for sale at reasonable prices. 








Mr. & Mrs. Maurice W. Newton's 


Wirehaired Fox Terriers 


| AT STUD, 
,, 
Chappaqua Batman's Selected, 
Champlo m. Sire of Chappaqua 
Charme best puppy Mineola 
first puppy hitches, L. I. K. C. 
and Devon. Fee $50.00 


Chappaqua Lashbrook Nimrod, 
Champiwn. Fee $35.00 
Chappaqua Challenger 


(Ch. Kings Point Faleon ex Marbald 
Briar La Fleche.) Fee $25.00 





Ch, Boatman's Selected 
SHIP BITCHES TO 
LEONARD BRUMBY, WESreeey. t. pe N. Y 
ng and matured stock 


Address’ Maurice W. Newton, a4 Pine Street, New York 





The Dog With the Nose 
He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and 
trained dogs. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 





Broken Pointers and Setters | 


Unpedigreed also pedigreed pointers and setters, 
pointer and setter puppies, pedigreed and unpedi- 
greed, broken Coon and Rabbit hounds. 

Be sure and state which wanted 


H. H. McGOVNEY 
Washington C. H. Ohio 
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POINTERS AT LONG BRANCH, 
N 


HE New Jersey bench shows are not 

very well patronized by owners of 
pointers. The heat of the summer months 
keeps away those who possess such gun 
dogs, the local owners of pointers ex- 
cepted. Dr. George D, and Mrs. Strahan, 
of Long Branch, N. J., generally have 
something good in pointers, and this year 
they again won the chief prize, this time 
with Knickerbocker Rip Rap, the son of 
Kanawhat Gilt Edge and Speed Queen, 
being placed over Lunesdale Dan, a smart 
dog, formerly owned by Dr. Strahan, but 
now the property of Samuel G. Allen 
and Elmer M. Simpkins. Looking over 
| the pointer dogs as they stood and were 


judged by William T. Payne, it was first to 
admire the puppy Buster Hardcash, the 
property of E. F. Northup. Buster is a 
liver and white with plenty of style, lots 
of bone, well-reared and all a pointer. Dr. 
Strahan’s Marshall’s Riverview King is 
a stylish one with good body, hindquar- 
ters, legs and feet. Knickerbocker Rep 
Rap is a white and liver ticked dog, and 
it was thought he was fortunate to beat 
Lunesdale Dan, a _ pointer with more 
quality but a gay customer with his stern- 
carried out as stiff as a ramrod. 





THE SETTER MOGENE 


I nMr. Hochwalt’s last concluding chap- 
ter on Prominent Setter Sires, in our Sep- 
tember issue, a portrait of the Cincinnati 
dog, Mogene, was not given. As our 
valued correspondent says, the son of 
Momoney II and a daughter of Eugene M. 





Pointing Ouail in Mississippi. The we dog 





Mogene, Owners: Mr. and Mrs. Earl Z. Giblon. 





is a setter worthy of considerable notice. 
He is the property of Mr. and Mrs. Earl 
Z. Giblon, and in every sense a real bird 
dog. Mogene has been used by the Gib- 
lons as a shooting dog for several seasons, 
and he is a good one; but last October 
they started him in field trials for the first 
time. He at once won the open all-age 
stake of the Southern Ohio Club at Madi- 
son, Ind. Mr. Hochwalt recommends this 
dog as a suitable cross for the smaller 
bitches, of which there are unfortunately 
too many. 





NEW ENGLAND FIELD TRIAL 
CLUB 

HE annual trials of the above club 

will be held on Thursday and Friday, 





The Pointers Lunesdale Dan (left) and Knickerbocker Rip Rap. Owners: Dr. and Mrs, G. D. 
Strahan (Rip Rap) and Messrs. S.-J. 


Allen and E, M, Simpkins (Dan). 


October 12 and 13, the former, Columbus 
Day, being a legal holiday in Massachu- 
setts. The club’s stakes, confined to 
members, will be run off at South Dart- 
mouth, Mass. (near New Bedford). The 
grounds are said to be ideal; open fields 
with enough cover to hold birds; a strip 
of woods on either side (good grouse and 
woodcock cover) and plenty of grounds 
to lay out an excellent course. On one 
side of the grounds is an elevator over- 
looking the entire course where the dogs 
working will be in full view. Entries 
will close on November 7 with the sec- 
retary, Vinton W. Mason, Box 27, Cam- 
bridge, Mass. There will also be a bench 
show and a clam bake. 


ersif®se 


“MAKING A MEAT DOG” 


A little booklet sent postpaid for 10 cents—showing 
how a pup may be perfectly field broken for $2.00. 
Fast dogs slowed down for Grouse and Woodcock 
shooting—Shot and wing breaking stopped—Read 
testimonials in book. Don’t let your dog spoil a 
season's shooting. 


MAPLE ROAD KENNELS 
New Preston Conn. 


Wire Haired Pointing Griffons 
and Great Dane Puppies 
OF QUALITY FOR SALE 


MRS. BERTRAM 
222d Street, Boston Road, N. Y. City 
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ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIEL 

CLUB OF CANADA FORMED 

T an enthusiastic gathering of Winni- 

peg sportsmen held in August, the 
English Springer Spaniel Club of Canada 
was formed and a constitution adopted. 
The following officers were elected: Pres- 
ident, E. Chevrier; vice-president, Wm. 
McCall; honorary _ secretary-treasurer, 
Dr. J. H. Snyder. A general committee 
was appointed as follows: Geo. Kynock, 
Charles Cowell, K. Newton, Wm. C. Lee. 
It was unanimously decided to hold the 
first field trials of the club (and the first 
sporting spaniel trials ever held in Amer- 
ica) on Saturday, September 30, 1922, on 
grounds to be selected and announced 
later. Freeman Lloyd was appointed to 
act as presiding judge at these field trials, 
which will be open to the public, and held 
in the vicinity of Winnipeg. Mr. Lloyd 
is also to judge the big bench show being 
staged by the Fort-Garry Kennel Club in 
Winnipeg on September 27-28-29, and the 
English Springer Spaniel Club was quick 
in seizing the opportunity of securing the 
services of such an authority of world- 
wide reputation. 

Winnipeg will have the unique distinc- 
tion of presenting to the general public 
the first opportunity offered in America 
of viewing the wonderful work of these 
highly trained gun dogs, which of late 
have sprung into such prothinence. Though 
the most ancient and purest variety of the 
sporting spaniel, the English springer had 
been rather neglected, particularly during 
the war. But since 1918 there has been 
a great revival both in Europe and in 
this country, and the prospects of the 
English springer spaniel today are bright- 
er than the breed has ever known. It was, 
of course, for the purpose of encouraging, | 
protecting, and fostering in every way 
the interests, breeding, and showing of | 
English springer spaniels of the right | 
type, that this specialty club was formed. 
Winnipeg has the enviable reputation of 
possessing many of the best of this breed 
to be found in America, and the local | 
breeders are determined to sustain this 
reputation. 
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Price, $200. 


2 years old. 


dog and retriever. 
No. 16. Setter bitch, 

anyone. A quality brood 
I also have others from $150-$500 each. 
Write your wants. 





HIGH CLASS SHOOTING DOGS 


Good looker, best of breeding. 
Thoroughly experienced on quail and chicken. 
thoroughly experienced on quail, 
A finished and experienced shooting dog and a 


not eligible to registration, 


A dog that will please you, 


No. 9. Two-year-old, registered, pointer dog. 
backs and retrieves. ~ 
No. 10. Native pointer dog, 2 years old, 
with experience. Plenty of range and a fine retriever. 
No. 11. Registered, 3-year-old pointer dog. 
fine retriever. Price, $350. 
No. 12. Native setter dog, 2 years old, 
All-day hunter and a fine retriever. Price, $150. 
No. 18. Two-year-old, registered Llewellin setter dog. 
of bird sense and a fine retriever. 
No. 14. Registered, 2'%-year-old Llewellin setter. 
nose and a bird finder, very stanch and a fine retriever. 
No. 15. Pointer bitch, 2 years old. Registered, 


Good enough in looks, breeding and training to please most 
and a dandy retriever. 
All guaranteed just as represented in every detail. 


D. ROSS CAPPS 


and shooting bitch 


Wide, fast, stanch; 
Price, $ 
will handle chicken 


Price, $150. 


but a fine shooting dog. 


shot over all last season, lots 
Price, $300. 

Well bred, handsome and attractive; good 
Price, $250. 

proven brood bitch and a high-class shooting 


Heavily 


Price, $225 


AMITE, LA. 














POINTER and SETTER PUPS 


Pointer pups sired by Broom Hill Dandridge (he 
by Broom Hill Dan out of John Proctor bitch) 
out of best native bitches. Setter pups from well- 
bred shooting dogs, with speed, brains and guts. 
$15.00 to $25.00. References furnished. Money 
back if not satisfied. 


J. B. KEETON Grenada, Miss. 


SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


I have left for sale a few very choicely bred 
Llewellin and English setter pups, sired by that 
great stud dog GLAD HAWK, No. 31080, and 
out of dams that produce natural-born bird dogs. 
Best of stock and priced right. Send for lists. 
Enclose stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 
Edgewood Iowa 





| Llewellin Setter “BEN VALIANT” No. 26287 


FEE $40 


For Sale. Shooting dogs, shot over from 
one to three seasons, thoroughly broken 
and priced right. Registered Setter an. 
Pointer puppies of the best blood lines 
Dogs boarded aud trained. Training 
grounds unsurpassed, with abundance of 
quail. Let me train your shooting dog 
where he will get plenty of work on game. 
Write for list of thooting dogs or puppies 


and terms for boardir g or training. 
(By Jessie Rodfield's Count Giad- 


stone—Kate Bondhu Wind’em.) C.W. TEAGUE, West Durham, N.C 


Most stylish Liewellin 

D OD E * living: Field Trial and 

* Bench Show Winner. 

12 TIMES WINNER ON BIG 

E * CIRCUIT: SIRE OF WINNERS: 
Write for stud cards, photos, etc. 


* GREATEST BIRD FINDER of Age. 
G. F. Mosher, 423 Finance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 












BROKEN BIRD DOGS for Sale 


Wanted—Ten Bird Dogs to Train. 


References exchanged. 
Rates reasonable. 


\C. E. GRISHAM, Boonville, Miss. 








WANTED 


English Setter female pup. Good conformation, 
A-1 breeding and guaranteed not to be spayed or 
sterilized. Send breeding, age and kodak picture 
with first letter. 


H. C. GUINEA ee Idaho 





English Setter at Stud Pau 
MOGENE 


FDSB 45879 


The Momoney-Eugene M. combination that produces bird 
Write for terms. 


| EARL Z. GIBLON, Gwynne Building, Cincinnati, 0. 


MOGENE PUPPIES FOR SALE. 


| dogs. 








Treat Your Dogs as Yourself 


Give them Tasty, Nourishing, Solld Meat and Cereal Foods 
All Dogs Ravenously Eat Our Products 


WHY ? 


Because dogs must have Real Meat 
and Rich Gravy with their Meals 


Because our foods are made in cur up-to-date factory 
under the supervision of S. C. Bradley, who for twenty 
years bred, raised and handled some of the great winning 


dogs in fleld trials and bench shows. Because the raw 
materials used in making up our different brands are 
the best money can buy. 

We pack the Perfect Meat and make Good Foods, 
Cero-Meato, K. F. 8S. Biscuits, Special 
Biscuits, Puppy Biscuits and Puppy Meal. 

Write now for price lists and samples. 
“How to Feed the Deg,’’ gives a brief description of 
our different brands and suggestions for feeding. Tell 
us the number and _— of dogs you have and free 
samples will be mailec 
THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY CO., Fairfield, Conn. 

Branch warehouse for Western and. Northwestern 

shipments, managed by TILLES & COMPANY, 

2862 West 38th Street, CHICAGO, ILL. 


NEW! The Bird-dog Training Collar NEW! 


“TRAINO” 


(Imported) 
A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shoot- 
ing dog expert, writes: 


like 
Working Dog 


Our booklet, 





March 1922 
for which you will 


27. 
Enclosed find check for $2.50, 
please aend another Traino Collar. 
Since using this collar last season I would not be 
without them for any amount as I consider them the 
mest humane training collar possible to make, and I 
get better results with less work with them than any 
other collar I ever used. 
(Signed) Grapy W. SmiTn. 
For German Shepherd, Guard, Hunting, Companion 
and other Dogs. The Best Police and Bird-Dog Train- 
ing Collar ever known. Beautiful appearance: easily 
cleaned; greatest efficiency. Approved by Military and 
Police officials. It is without competition because of its 
peculiar construction. 
Worn reversed, it 
A teoder and check collar in one. 
$2.50 


acts as guard against bites. 
By 


etc. 
MAIL PostTpatD, 


GORDON SETTERS! 


For SALE: Two registered Gordon bitches (15 
months old), nicely started but not broken. All 
right in every way. $125.00 each. Two 3 months’ 
old male puppies out of imported bitch by Cham- 
pion Governor Edwards. $50.00 each. 


E. C. ALSING 


BOX 80. DUMBARTON, VA. 





FOR SALE 


Pointer bitch ‘‘Jessamine’’ (54621) 
By Kent H. out of Nora M. Four years 
old. Is an energetic, tireless hunter, fast 
and wide; staunch, and a good retriever. 
Also a splendid brood bitch. Price, $200. 
JOHN F. KLEIN R. F. D. 5, Huntington, N. Y. 











Write for Sample of 


SPRATT’S FIBO 


The best granulated dog food on the market. 
Send 2-Cent Stamp for 
“DOG CULTURE” 





SPRATT’S PATENT, Ltd., Newark, N. J. 








GORDON SETTERS 


Inglehurst Kennels 
QUALITY PUPPIES FOR SALE 


At stud—Imported Champion Inglehurst Joker. 
Fee $50.00. Inglehurst Dickerson. Fee $35.00. 
Inglehurst Molasses, Fee $25.00. 
Mail address: C. T. INGLEE, 
155 Montague St., Brooklyn, N. 7 
Kennels: Freeport, N. Y. 








Kills Dogs’ Fleas 


positively kills fleas, lice, etc. 
leaves it -. soft, ‘fluffy. 


FREE DOG BOOK 





Skip-Flea Soap” 


Won't irritate skin or eyes nor mat hair, 
25c cake lastslongtime. At dealers or from us, 
Sergeant’s Dog Medicines— Standard 40 Years. 

Polk Miller’sfamous Dog Book. 64 pages on care, 
feeding and training,also pedigree blank, a 
chart and Senator Vest’s celebrated “Tribute to a Dog.” 
hPolk Miller Drug Co., Inc., 13 Governor Street, RICHMOND, VA. 






Serg eant’s 


a 


A MEDICINE FOR 
\ EVERY DOG 
>. __ AILMENT, 


Polk 
ilment 
Write fora free copy. 














No. 110 
One-inch Round Col- 
| lar, Solid Brass Trim- 
| mings. Large, Heavy 
Name Plate. Black or 
Tan. $1.50 Postpaid 

IVE SI7F 





Name Plate Engraved, 50c 


No. T 
Training Collar, 
Heavy Double and 
Stitched Leather, One 
Inch Wide. 


$2.00 Postpaid 








Brass Collar Locks, 25e; 9-Ft. Kennel Chains, 50c; 4%-Ft. Flat Leather Leads (Black or 
Sole Agent for United States of America and Canada Tan) WILLIS B. JONES, 315 W. Fayette St., Syracuse, N. ¥. 


FREEMAN LLOYD, Oscawana-on-Hudson, N. ¥ 
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The Palmerston Kennels | 
RED IRISH SETTERS 


(EXCLUSIVELY) 


Irish Setter Boom Begins! 


Own Only the Best Blood Bench 
Winners at Best Shows 


Shoot Over Good Lookers 


Int.Ch. Tyrone Larry—Fee os 
At Stud { Lord Palmerston 
For Sale— Puppies and grown stock. 
and high-class individuals. 
Kennels at Spring Valley, Rockland Co., N. Y. 
Address all communications to 


Dr. J. D. De RONDE 


All BB came 


48 East 89th Street, New York City 








Aristocratic Irish Setters 


DONEGAL’S PAT. Sire, St. Lamberts’ 
Caltra M. Dam, Donegal’s Nora. 


Imported RHEOLA PEDRO. 


Dam, Leverton Lass, 


DONEGAL’S CALTRA M. Out of Im- 
ported Judy by Donegal’s Pat. RHEOLA 
JUDY ts the dam of the famous DONE- 
GAL’S ALIZON, the only Irishman to 
win in the Open Trials in 25 years. 


Sire, Galahad. 


All are field dogs of the highest class and 
bred for Field Trials by the late Otto Pohl. 


DONEGAL & KENNELS 
1204 West Eldorado _ mm , Illinois 





DONEGAL’S MORTY OGE il 
Great Field Type Irish Setter 








Also some very fine puppies by him out of Killarney } 
Babe. If you're looking for twenty-five dollar pup- | 


pies, save your stamps. But if you want the best 


there is, write to 


DR.L.C. ADAMS, 11 Davies Bidg., Dayton, O. 











Puppies usually for sale. 


F. J. LEFFERDINK 


Champion stock for sale. Finest pedigree, eligible 
registration. Six weeks to nine months old. These 
puppies are all first quality and will be sold very 
reasonably owing to lack of kennel space. 


CHARMING and AU 


Laurel Hill, Queens County, New York Phone: Hunters Point 0977 


GENERAL FOCH 


A typical Irishman bred in the purple. A 
proven sire of field dogs and bench win- 
ners. As fine a quail dog as lives. Pups 
that are guaranteed to please and to make 


good in the field. Fee $40. 
Ww. C. WALLACE, Warsaw, Va. 





INDIAN LAND KENNELS | 
The Best in Irish Setter Gun Dogs 


BOB OF DOWN 


The Irishman that has bird sense to spare, com- 
bined with stamina, size and style. Let’s breed 
for size and bird sense. Fee $35. Write for 
folder. Ship bitches to C. P. Snyder, Walnut 
Port, Pa. Dogs boarded, conditioned and trained. 


H. A. WISHER, 1915 North 18th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


IRISH SETTERS AT STUD 
McKerry Fee $25.00 
Morty Oge’s King Fee $25.00 
Send for leaflet 


KILDARE KENNELS, Reg. 
2 eee ee HICKMAN, NEBR. 


IRISH SETTER PUPPIES 








At stud: CHAMPION BERGNIEL PRINCE 
BERGNIEL BARNEY. 
Fees and pedigrees on application. 


BERGNIEL KENNELS 
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WITH THE 
By A. F. 


BIRD DOGS 


Hochwalt 


UTILITY IRISH SETTERS 


RISH setter fanciers—or at least 

those in the South and West—are 

awakening to the realization that 

their favorite breed is more than a 
show dog. There is little question as to 
the antiquity of the Irish setter ; a stability 
of type exists, such as is found in few 
other breeds. That he is the handsomest 
among the bird dog varieties, I believe, 
permits of little argument. Perhaps it is 
greatly due to his attractive appearance 
that the red Irishman has been bred solely 
for a show dog in many quarters, and this 
being admitted, we must also acknowledge 
that he has fallen behind the English set- 
ters and the pointers as a real service field 
dog. As a matter of fact, while the other 
two bird dog families continued to im- 


selfish efforts was that he placed the only 
| Irish setter that has won in open competi- 
|tion with English setters and pointers in 
the last twenty years. His two best known 
performers were McKerry and the bitch, 
Donegal’s Alizon, which was one of his 
own breeding. Then in the fall of 1918 
he was stricken down with that dread 
disease, Spanish influenza, and succumbed 
to its ravages. His untimely death was a 
tremendous loss to the Irish setter fancy. 
His work, however, lives after him and is 
still bearing fruit, for it was at the lamp 
which Otto Pohl lighted some years ago 
that the Irish setter breeders of the West 
have kindled their torches which are des- 
tined to illuminate the way for the utility 
Irish setter, 

The day of the renaissance for the hand- 











some reds has come if these well-meaning 
breeders make their selections with care 
and discrimination and in that lies the se- 
cret of improvement. Through selection 
in mating the pointer and the English set- 
ter have been improved and through this 
same avenue the red Irish setter will be 
rejuvenated. 





NE of the most active men along 
these lines is F. J. Lefferdink, of 
| Hickman, Nebraska. He is a hunter, a 
field shooter and a breeder; and years ago 
he realized that he cou'd breed real Irish 





| setters by utilizing only such dogs as were 





Irish Setter Ganvies, Mike Law. Owner: 
. Lefferdink. 


prove steadily in field ability as it is inter- 
preted in this country, the Irish setter had 
much of his natural field sagacity bred out 
of him, or if not that, his inherent in- 
stincts have in many cases become dor- 
mant from disuse. 

There was a time when the Irish setter 
not only held his own in field competition 
with the best of the English setters and 
pointers, but he beat them as frequently as 
he was beaten by them. That he has 
fallen behind in the race is due mostly to 
lack of opportunity and generations of 
bench show breeding. Breeders who are 
also field sportsmen began to realize this 
some years ago, but the handsome red dog 
always had his admirers, and those who 
knew him as he was once, together with | 
many newcomers in the fancy, have organ- 
ized a concentrated movement to put the 
breed back to its former status with the 
result that the season of 1922 and ’23 is 
likely to see a number of field trials for 
Irish setters. 


OME years ago the greatest exponent | 


of practical Irish setters was the late 


Otto Pohl, of Fremont, Nebraska. His 


favorite breed was for him the utility dog 


and in a few years he established a strain 
from this hunting stock, to which he add- 
ed by judicious importations, that became 
famous in all parts of the country, but es- 
pecially all through the West. Otto Pohl 
was fearless enough to start his dogs in 
open field trials and he was not afraid of 
soiling their coats by hunting them in any 
kind of covert and on any class of game. 
He bred, first, to produce the proper kind 
of a dog to work in the field, and secondly, 


| for type; and the result was that his dogs 


proved to be -such workers that he was 


| not ashamed to show them anywhere. He 


gained some honors in the open trials and 
one of the outstanding features of his un- 


known to be good. Mr. Lefferdink would 
not keep an adult dog on his place that 
could not be broken to be of use in the 
' field and thus he maintained an alert eye 
open for the stock which was producing 
this class of Irish setter. Naturally, he 
soon had an abundance of the blood in his 
kennels upon which the Pohl kennels were 
| founded. At the present time he has a 
| number of stud dogs. Old McKerry, the 
dog which Otto Pohl ran in the chicken 
trials of the All-America Club, has been an 
|inmate of his kennels for some time and 
|then he added all the other good blood. 
Mr. Lefferdink, however, was not satisfied 
with the blood alone, for if the individual 
representing a certain line of breeding was 
|not all that could be desired for field 
| work, he or she was not used to perpetuate 
strain. In addition to McKerry he has 
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Irish Setter, att Oge’s King. 
. Lefferdink. 


Owner: 


| Mike Law, a dog which is the workman 
all over, but still represents the Irish set- 
| ter type, for he is a champion on the bench 
and a good level-headed field dog he is. 
This dog is not the large, overgrown kind, 
but of the type that proves to be shifty in 
the field 
As a cross on the Morty Oge blood or 
any of those other blood lines which Otto 
Pohl used, Mike Law should make a pro- 
| nounced hit as a sire, 
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Morty Oge’s King is another good one. 
He is by Donegal’s Morty Oge, a dog that 
I have known personally as a good one, 
for I have seen him perform as a retriever 
of ducks up in the Northwest, I have seen 
him handle prairie chickens on the plains 
and then by way of variety I knew him 
from first hand knowledge to handle quail 
in the most approved fashion. Morty 
Oge’s King is a worthv son of old Done- 
gal’s Morty Oge and if I were breeding 
utility Irish setters I should attempt to get 
as much of this blood in a pedigree as 
possible. At the present time Mr. Leffer- 
dink has a number of good brood matrons 
also, all of which are working Irish set- 
ters. He was unfortunate in losing a very 
good derby which he was grooming for 
this fall’s trials, but he has several other 
good ones coming on, riot the least im- 
portant of which are three puppies that 
are candidates for the nineteenth Ameri- 
can Field Futurity. 











Irish Seter, Donegal’s Pat. Owner: D. J White. 


HEN Otto Pohl died his dogs were 

dispersed, but the man who secured 
most of them was D. J. White, Decatur, 
Illinois. Mr. White had been breeding 
dogs of the Pohl strain for several years 
before that gentleman passed away and 
therefore he knew the stock. His first 
purchase after the latter’s death was the 
field trial winning bitch, Donegal’s Alizon. 
A year later he secured practically all of 
the dogs of the Pohl strain that were still 
living. Among these were the famous old 
Donegal’s Morty Oge, the equally good 
Rheola Pedro, a dog that was imnorted 
by Pohl, and also the imported bitch, 
Rheola Judy. The latter was the dam of 
Donegal’s Alizon. Unfortunately for Irish 
setter interests, Donegal’s Morty Oge died 
in the spring of 1922, but those who have 
his sons should cherish them with jealous 
care. Mr. White has several young dogs 
by him, and in addition, he has a good 
one sired by St. Lambert’s Caltra M., 
one of the Pohl show dogs, but out of 
Donegal’s Nora. The dog is called Done- 
gal’s Pat, a fine rangy animal, not too 
large, but possessing substance in sufficient 
quantity. 

This dog and Rheola Pedro are Mr. 
White’s stud dogs. The former should 
be good to nick with any of the American 
field strains and the latter will go with 
any of the imported blood, but also with 
the other working and bench strains. 
Donegal’s Alizon and Rheola Judy have 
both produced for Mr. White and he is 
now placing high hopes in this young 
stock, for next season’s trials. Both Mr. 
Lefferdink and Mr. White have the utility 
blood in all the combinations in their stud 
dogs as well as in their brood matrons 
and it will not be in the least surprising to 
see some of the early Irish setter field 
trial winners come through such com- 
binations. 





NOTHER good dog by Donegal’s 

Morty Oge is Donegal’s Morty Oge 
II, owned by Dr. L. C. Adams of Dayton, 
Ohio. This dog is a handsome animal 
and like nearly all of the others men- 
tioned, can and has won on the bench, but 
he is also a working dog. His dam is 
Donegal’s Noreen, a somewhat different 
line of blood from those previously men- 
tioned. Dr. Adams kept the Pohl dogs 
for about a year after the death of their 
owner and it was during this period that 
he bred many good ones. He is continu- 
ing to breed to Donegal’s Morty Oge. Il 
with great success and all of his puppies 
are proving to be working dogs. In one 
of his matrons, Killarney Babe, he has a 
strong infusion of the Blarney’s Honest 
Pat blood, and in passing I may say that 
this line is a most important one in the 
production of field dogs, for the Finglas 
blood is represented here. Another line 
that is very useful comes through St. 
Cloud’s Blarney, the sire of the field trial 
winner Rob Rollo and other good field 
dogs. One finds much of this blood in 
the pedigree of Mr. Lefferdink’s Mike 
Law. Dr. Adams is breeding his dog 
along the proper lines to produce field 
dogs by mating him with Killarney Babe, 
but he has several other utility lines also. 

Earl Withrow, Witchita, Kansas, is an 
old time fancier of red Irish setters, but 
gave them up some years ago as a number 
of others did when the fashion seemed to 
run toward the Llewellins and pointers. 

Lately, however, he has gone back to 
his old love and now has got together a 
kennel which represents various lines. 

One of his dogs is a son of McKerry; 
a rather small dog, but a shifty one. The 
trouble with so many Irish setters has 
been they have been growing too thick and 
heavy. This son of McKerry will not 
only be a good dog to counteract this, but 
coming in a direct line from such a high- 
class performer as his sire was, he should 
be a most capable animal to perpetuate 
working qualities. 

Lately Mr. Withrow has also purchased 
the imported dog Bran of Boyne. I have 
never seen this dog, but he came to this 
country with a reputation as a field dog; 
broken old country fashion it is true, but 
if he has the head and the natural quali- 
fications he should make a good cross. 








Irish Setter, Rheola Pedro (imported). 
Owner: D. J, White. 


Bran of Boyne was a bench winner over 
in the old country, but I do not believe he 
was shown here. In his pedigree are sev- 
eral well-known old-country field trial 
winners, and his present owner tells me 
that he is siring some unusually pre- 
cocious puppies since he has owned him. 
Another stud dog that Mr. Withrow has 
is Valley View Jiggs which represents a 
good line of blood, and still another is 
Withrow’s Beth Law. Mr. Withrow is 
like those other breeders just described, 
in that he wants type, but with type he 
must also have working qualifications. It 
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FOR SALE 
Puppies Sired by Mt. Riga Rap 


Here are Championship Possibilities 
SIRE: Mt. Riga Rap DAM: Cash Box 


Mt. Riga Rap: This handsome white and Jiver son 
of Ch. Manitoba Rap is a fleld trial winner and has 
sired more field trial winners than any other son of 
that wonderful little pointer, Ch. Manitoba Rap. 
Rap comes from a producing family of pointers. His 
sire produced thirty-three winners and his dam pro- 
duced twelve winners. Rap has produced ten field 
trial winners and several bench winners, and his get 
are producing winners. 

Mt. Riga Rap 1s a wonderful bird dog, possessing a 
sure nose and well developed bird strain. He trans- 
mits these good qualities to his offspring. 

Cash Bor: Bred from best field trial and gun dog 
blood. Her sire: Rag’s Royal Pauper. Her dam: 
Eleanor Cash. 


LITTER OF THEIR PUPPIES FOR SALE 
Whelped August 12, 1922 


Dogs or Bitches, $100 
Inoculated for Distemper and Worms 


ANOTHER LITTER HARD TO BEAT 


Also, litter of three-months-old puppies sired by 
Carolina Frank, one of the greatest gun and stud 
dogs of the year. Has sired seventeen field trial 
winners and they are all like him——Bird Dogs. 
Dam: Steady Cash, out of Cash Box. Whelped July 
22, 1922. Dogs or bitches, $100. 

Deposit check with Fip_p AND STREAM. If puppies 
are not all they are elaimed, money will be refunded. 


CASH BOX KENNELS, W. H. Hand, Prop. 
Easthampton, Long Island, New York 

















WOODALL KENNELS 


home of 


‘*World’s Best Bird Dogs” 


The breeding and quality of the dogs in 
these kennels cannot be excelled; they are 
the best the country affords. 


Broken dogs and bitches, bred females, and 
puppies for sale. 


Leading Sires at Stud. 
Dogs Trained and Conditioned. 


We are in a position to take care of your wants, so 
whatever they may be, write us fully about them 


WOODALL KENNELS, Winchester, III. 
FOR SALE 


One dog—OQrange Belton, three years old; one 
bitch—Blue Belton, 1% years old (English set- 
ters). Both exceptionally high-class bird finders, 
the kind with which you cannot help but get game 
unless you are missing your birds, For further 
particulars correspond with 
J. VANDERHOVEN 
129 Jaques Ave. Rahway, N. J. 


FOR SALE 
HIGH CLASS SHOOTING DOG 


Registered English Setter, bitch, 4 years old. Well 
trained in every respect by a professional trainer, 
3 seasons in South Carolina on quail and used in 
the North and South by owner. Fast and abso- 
lutely reliable and natural retriever. A real hunt- 
ing companion, $250. 








G. L. YATES 
81 Willoughby Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


POINTER PUPPIES 
FOR SALE 

Litter of ten whelped August Ist. Fishel’s 

Frank, Alford’s John, Rip Rap blood. Will also 

consider selling mother, fourteen months old. 


D. W. GRIFFITH 
Gouverneur, N. Y. 





39 Clinton St. 


: 
| 
! 


oe 








714 





GROUSE AND QUAIL DOGS 


Registered Pointers and Setters; either sex; 
all under three years; good-lookers, good 
retrievers, and have had real experience on 
Game. Prices $150 to $400 each, 


SEVERAL NON-REGISTERED Pointer 
and Setter dogs (no bitches) from one to 
three years old; they are from old-time 
shooting dog stock and know their business. 
Prices $75 to $150 each, depending on age 
and ability. 

Write me just what you want, not what I 
have. Every dog guaranteed to be as repre- 
sented. 

HERMAN SOMMERVILLE 

Bogue Chitto Miss. 











My Dog Is Lost on Point! 


How many times did you lose your dog 
when on point last season? Mighty exas- 
perating, isn’t it? Better use a Harder’s 
Hunting Bell this season. Then you can 
hunt in high weeds and close cover and 
always know exactly where your dog is. 


HARDER’S HUNTING BELL 


Used for last 50 years in Europe. Now in 
demand here. Will be sent postpaid upon 
receipt of $1. Better send your order today. 


Harder’s Kennels, Vernon, Ind. 

















o Peshen B abbit Hounds 
Partly Broken, 
First-C -~ Coon 
Hound 

Fox Hounds. 

Pups, very fine. 
acket Dog Photos, 25c. 
i 30 Clapp Eastham Wire- 
less Radio Telephones 
ind full line of Appa- 
ratus. Lowest prices 


HARRY D, WELSH 
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is to Mr. Withrow that much of the agi- 
tation for field trials during the present 
season is due. 


Ors at Peoria, Illinois, is Walter 
McRoberts, one of the old-time 
breeders of Irish setters. I do not know 
just how much breeding he has done of 
late, but through his kennels many a good 
one has come. Mr. McRoberts, however, 
has not directly developed many field dogs, 
for as a rule he sold his puppies when very 
young, but a number of them have been 
good. Drug Law and Pat A-Belle, two 
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Mayport, Penna 








Your po‘nters or setters to train. 
WANTED have the game and I am well 

Rhee in the business. I 
also have some nice bird dogs for sale that do 
fine field work, and if you want rabbit hounds 
I’ve got the goods—the kind that runs a rabbit 
until he’s killed. These dogs were raised here in 
the country and c - stand the work. I will send 
to you on trial and you can judge for yourself. 


0.K. KENNELS  MARYDEL, MD. 
DOG TRAINER 


Young Woodcock and Partridges out ‘this month, 
Have Your Dog working on ‘em. More Birds 
in this vicinity than for 25 years past. Twenty 
years’ experience and Never Lost a Customer’s 
Dog. I train for U. S. Senator Hale, James 
Oliver Curwood and Rex Beach. Sea and Sand 
Baths. Perfect care. 

E.N. Atherton, Ponce’s Landing, Long Island, Portland, Me, 


HIGH CLASS BIRD DOGS 
The Old-Fashioned, Long-Eared Coon, Opossum, 
Skunk, Cat, Fox, Wolf, Bear and Deer hounds. 
Champion Rabbit hounds, $20 each. Partly 
trained tree and running hounds, one and two 
years of age, $25 each. Pups in the Blue-ticked, 
Black and Tans, Redbone, Birdsong and Walker, 
$10 each. Hounds shipped on ten days’ trial. 
Price free. References in your State. Six- 
teen ve a shipper 


HENRY. ‘FORT, Route One, Fort Smith, Ark. 
FOR R OCTOBER DELIVERY 


PUPPIES 


Setters—one litter sired by Sir Robert Hawk; 
one sired by Sport Hykis Frank. Pointers—one 
litter sired by Cambridge Delwick; $25 up. One 
male, 7 months; one male, 5 months (setters): 
$50 and $75. ne pointer bitch, 7 months; one 
setter, 10 months; exceptionally good. <A few 
finished field dogs. 


VINTON W. MASON, Cambridge 39 Mass. 


Coonhounds and 
Combination Hunters 


for Coon, Opossum, Skunk 
Squirrel, etc. Big game 
unds, rabbit unds, 
Airedales. Young and 
trained stock. 
y fen con 
covinoate KENNELS 
Tenn. 


























Irish Setters, Withrow’s Beth Law, Bran oi Boyne 
and Valley View Jiggs. Owner: Earl Withrow. 


of the late Otto Pohl’s very early dogs, 
came from the McRoberts Kennels. Pat 
Law was his stud dog of eight or ten 
years ago and whenever one sees this 
dog’s name in a pedigree he may feel as- 
sured that it is a safe pillar to have in the 
background. 

Tipperary Eamon is another imported 
dog of which much has been heard, but 
his owner, G. O. Smith, has as yet never 
shown him in the field publicly, nor have 
I seen any of his puppies. His owner 
makes the claim that he is a good field 
dog, and this being the case, his new line 
of blood might be advantageous, even 

















Irish Setter, McKerry’s Pat. Owner: Earl 
Withrow. 


though in the matter of type he might not 
quite meet with the conceptions of many 
of the fanciers. 

Up in Manitoba is Francis A. Walsh 
with his good strain of Irish setters, all 
of which turn out well in the field. Mr. 
Walsh is not a large breeder, but all of his 
dogs are given experience in the field and 
I have seen many of them work with 
great success on the prairie chickens of 
that country, 


In Philadelphia H. A. Wisher has Bob 
of Down; this is another dog of which I 
have not had any direct information, but 
his owner claims that the dog has “bird 
sense to spare” and also invites Irish set- 
ter fanciers to breed for “size and bird 
sense.” I can very well follow him in the 
latter part of his behest, but as for size, 
rather make that shiftiness; for the Irish 
setter has not as yet suffered from lack of 
size, but rather from too much of it in 
many instances. What the Irish setter 
needs cultivation in is bird brains, style on 
point, grace in action and the desire to 
hunt the birdy places. By making selec- 
tions from such working strains as de- 
scribed, I am firmly convinced all this 
will come in time, much more general 
among this breed than it is now, for the 
fanciers of the reds are headed in the 
right direction, but it will mean persist- 
ence and the co-operation of breeders in 
all parts of the country; a consumma- 
tion devoutly wished for by the lovers of 
the utility Irish setter. 





SEVERAL IMPORTANT SPRING- 
ERS ARRIVE 
CHEVRIER of Winnipeg, Canada, 
¢ keeps on increasing his already large 
kennel of springers, although he has sold 
a good many adults and broken dogs to 
different parts of the United States and 
Canada. William Humphrey, honorary 
secretary of the English Spaniel Club of 
England, who recently placed a single 
advertisement in Fietp AND STREAM, has 
sent over four or five brace of first-class 
dogs and other importers including Max- 
well Bullock, of Philadelphia; Daniel F. 
Roques, of Brooklyn, N. Y.; Dr. E. D. 
Putnam, of Forestville, N. Y.; R. H. 
Goodspeed, of Waverley, Iowa; Dr. A. 
C. Ford, of Oshkosh, Wisconsin; Emmett 
Randall, of Tannersville, N. Y.; John 
Stewart, of Minot, N. D.; W. J. Hutchin- 
son, of Englewood, N. J.; Donald Graham, 
of Salisbury, Md.; W. T. Barbour, Mr. 
Welling, Capt. Paul Curtis, Miss Mar- 
garet Drew, and others, have been im- 
porting dogs and bitches all of them more 
or less highly typical, broken or partly 
broken. Practically all of these dogs are 
full of field trial blood so their new 
owners will have something to shoot 
over—all round work this season. 


DOGGIE WAR BABIES 
URING the World’s War the Kennel 


Club of England closed its registra- 
tion books, so no dogs could be registered. 
This was decided on for the laudable rea- 
son that dog-breeding should be discour- 
aged during those dire days when food 
for the human fighting machine and the 
home hearths was of more importance 
than a matter of dogs. All dogs whelped 
and reared—dogs afterward to become 
more or less noted, were and are colloqui- 
ally styled “War Babies,” and these dogs, 
although ineligible to compete at shows 
on the other side, are allowed to be ex- 


f hibited here and in Canada. The dogs 


are, however, sometimes placed on the 
benches “not for competition” across the 
sea, and one of these was the English 
springer spaniel, Springbok of Ware, said 
to be one of the best of his kind. Spring- 
bok has now been purchased by Mr. 
Chevrier, and with him came some others. 
Springbok has three field trial champions 
as grandparents. Others to arrive in Win- 
nipeg were a daughter of Champion Little 
Brand, Matford Patty, a white and black 
bench show winner; Laverstoke Bustle, 
a fine big, liver-roan in whelp to Flight, 
and last but not least, the great winning 
bitch Little Merle, a showy liver and 
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Yama Brook Trout 


Scientifically bred by the Darwinian theory 
for vigor, quick growing to large size and 
to produce a large number of eggs—abso- 
lutely free of disease, frequently 
thriving where others die. 

Information in reference to 
trout breeding and keeping, cheer- 
fully given by our trout culturist. 

Scientific examination made of 
your conditions for keeping trout 
at moderate charge. 

We have on hand for stocking 
1,000,000 Yama Trout from fry 
to 2 lbs. Eggs in season, 








YAMA FARMS 


Napanoch, UlsterCounty,N.Y. || 


















are dropping into oo yy 
“yy mares panied ws ‘Terrell’s 
“ Giant Wild Rice and Wild Celery Seed 
U sed 26 years with wide succtss. 
— Ly, Guaranteed seed ready for ly 
+ “w, fall sowing. Write forex- yy 
“Ny pert planting advice—he ipful lit- Cy 
pete “Wy Cea if you want more ducks. 
Dae te Terrell’s Aquatic Farm 
DNert. D 244 Oshkosh, Wis. 
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. “Briarwood Foxes Are Good Foxes” 


We will have a few pairs of selected ““BRIAR- 
WOOD” silver fox pups for sale for September 
delivery. Breeding stock specially selected, regis- 
tered and pedigreed. Write for prices and full 
particulars regarding feeding, care and attention 
as well as our PERFECTED METHOD OF 
DOUBLE MATING, 

BRIARWOOD FUR FARMS, AMHERST, NOVA SCOTIA 

Sheriff Davison, Sole Owner and Manager 


“RAISE 


SILVER FOX 


WE BUY ALL YOU CAN RAISE 


GET THE FACTS FROM A RELIABLE SOURCE 
TEN YEARS IN THE BUSINESS AND THE ONLY COMPLETE 
ORGANIZATION IN THE FOX INDUSTRY. FREE INFORMATION 


a hes 























OR PIN A DOLLAR BILL TO THIS AD AND GET OUR SPECIAL 
BLUE PRINT OF MODEL FOX RANCH AND CHART.ETC. 


2iF w. 30ST. J.P DUFFUS, SILVER FOX STORE New vorn,ray. 


SILVER BLACK FOXES 


Own Silver Foxes without capital. 
be satisfied to market annually 














Would you 
twenty to thirty 


Silver Fox Pelts, worth each $100 to $1,000? 
Investigate. Satisfactory profits. 
sary. Beginners taught on our modern ranch if 


| 
Capital unneces- 
} 
| 


desired. Particulars. 
F. S. SEMMELROTH, Grand Rapids, Minn. 


Sheffield Silver Foxes. 


Won every Prize Cup but one at last National 
‘ox Show. Beatall competitors. The Sweep- | 
stake Prize Winner “Sheffield Scout” 
scored 98 points, beating all previous 
records for championship scoring by 13g points, 
Pups and Proved Breeders from Prize Winning 
Stock for Sale. Send for FREE Booklet, 


Sheffield Silver Black Fox Co. 


2 to. FE 
Registered Silver FOXES 


Beat all competitors World’s Fox Shows. 
Twenty-four ribbons and eight silver cups. 
UNDEFEATED SHOW CHAMPIONS 
we t Li 96,” International Champion 
“Boreston A a Grand Champion,Montreal 
“Selma VII96,” Champion Female, Muskegon 1921 


Borestone Mt. Fox Ranch, Onawa, Maine 


JRAISE SILVER FOXES 


Easy to raise. Larger ‘profits then 

any other livest 

strictest investigation. Recom- 

mended by Government. Four 

different plan. One will suit you. 

Complete description sent free. Ask for it today. 















C. T. DRYZ, Box 1000, EAGLE RIVER, wis. 


RAISE SILVER FOXES 


I pay $300 to $900 a pair 
for foxes raised from 
my stock, Three plans 
of purchase. Registered 
stock furnished. I buy 
your increase. 


R. A. TRAIL, Troy, Missouri 





white in whelp to Champion Little Brand. | 
Mr. Chevrier has invested a small fortune 
this year. The. Winnipeg sportsman has 
imported over thirty of the best springers 
available in the British Isles. He thinks 
that Powder Horn and Springbok will 
cross well with each other’s daughters. 





QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


SCALDED AND BALD 
Editor, Fretp aND STREAM: 

My beagle has been badly scalded. He has 
survived the shock. Vhat is the best dréssing 
for scalds? How can I get the hair to grow 
on this dog. 


Ans.—The best application 
or scald is Carron oil, 
equal parts of linseed oil and lime water. It 
should be applied freely, and as soon after the 
accident as possible. It should be kept in every 
house. Carron oil is best applied direct to the 
wound alone, and quickly covered with cotton to 
exclude the air from the bubbles formed. The 
dressing should be repeated when necessary, care 
being taken that no hairs or irritating substances 
are left on the sore places. It is improbable that 
the hair will grow again on the scalded parts. 
You may, however, try an ointment made up 
of tincture of cantharides, 2 dr.; vaseline, 3 
oz.—[Ep, 


TRAINING GERMAN SHEPHERD DOGS 
Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

Will you be kind enough to tell me where I 
can secure a book with general information re- 
garding training the police dog. D. Mc. K. 


Ans.—Von Stephanitz’s book (in English) will 
suit you. It costs 75 cents, post prepaid from 
the Book Department, Fietp anp StreAM.—T[Ep. 


MAKING A WATCH DOG 
Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

I have a male German police dog, 2 months 
old. I maintain that in order to make a good 
watch dog out of him, he should not be petted 
by the public or the family. Doesn’t petting tend 


to reduce’ his ability as an automobile watch 
dog? I would appreciate any information you 
can give me on this subject. cc. W. © 


Ans.—The puppy at such an age will be unable 
to distinguish friend from foe, and for six or 
more months he may_have the run of the house 
and the close friendship of the family. By this 
companionship he will naturally become one of 
the benedhell, and his intuitiveness will instruct 
him to be alarmed at the approach of strangers. 
This breed is a quick and knowing breed; they 
are natural guards. If you want to make a dog 
savage keep him on a chain and get boys and 
strangers to tease him. Bloodhounds in Southern 
penitentiaries are made savage, it is said, by get- 
ting colored prisoners to kick at the kennel par- 
titions and where the hounds can see them. In 
this way, it is further declared, the sleuth hounds 


become unusually keen on the Africans. The 
great thing is to teach the police dog when 
ordered to do so, to remain at heel and at ahe 


down charge 
on the 


It is in this German breed to be 
lookout and bark as well as bite. In 


most cases it is their aggressiveness that has to | 


be restrained. The more he is petted the nastier 
he will become to strangers. Keep the puppy as 
a puppy, well in hand. He’ll learn to lay hold 
soon enough.—T[Ep, 


WARTS 


Editor, Fretp aNp STREAM: 


I have a setter six_months old. 
wart on his lip when I got him. 
to be very large. What can I 


He had one 
This has grown 
do for rg 


Ans.—This is evidently a bad case and the 
wart is in a nasty place. It may be removed by 
a ligature tied tightly round the root, or by a 
scalpel; the latter is preferable. The blade is 
held flat on the skin at the root of the wart and 


cut through, the raw surface being afterward 
cauterized. The hot iron or actual cautery, 
although for the time the most painful, is after 


all the best and safest. Nitric acid or nitrate of 
silver cannot be safely used, because it is quite 
evident that the dog’s tongue would sweep the 
injured lip, with the consequence that the caustic 
would be transferred in part to the tongue, 
which would peel. If used, the jaws must be 
so tightly bound that the teeth are held «. ~ ee 
so that the tongue cannot be protruded.—[Ep, 
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The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
WildTurkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 





P | 
for either a burn 
which is made by mixing | 


serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 
Live Snow-shoe rabbits 


(or Varying Hares) 
The Large Maine Rabbits 
for st > tn Game Pre- 
serves, Gunning Clubs, etc. 
Orders taken for large or 
small numbers. Please 
order early. 

O. A. DOYLE 
were __Elowerth Falls Maine 


Decoys Callers Pure Bred 








"A Crate of Rabbits 


Wild Mallards....$5.00 pair 1922 Stock... .$4.00 pair 
Black Mallards........ $12.50 pair 
English Callers........$10.00 pair BHO, ooo nced $17.50 


Wild Canada Geese, (Several breeds of other ducks. 
Stamp for reply.) Duck Book, 25c¢. Ferrets for sale, 


C. BREMAN CO. _ Danville, Ill. 
Ever ‘Use Real Live Decoys? 


No decoys to equal our real 
“Live Wild Mallards’’—No oth- 
er birds raised. Send for de- 
scriptive folder. Photographs, 

Unused decoys—pair $6.00 
Used-trained decoys—pair $10. 

Guaranteed to please—Gov- 
ernment inspected. 


bon | aa S$ WILD MALLARDS DUCK 
CAMDEN, INDIANA 








GAME and ORNAMENTAL BIRDS 
We are breeders and importers of Pheasants, Pea- 
fowl, Swans, wild and ornamental Ducks and Geese. 
Our farm is one of the largest and best-equipped 
game farms in America. Our stock is of the 
highest order. 

Correspondence solicited—satisfaction guaranteed. 


TWIN BROOK GAME FARM 
O. W. Holton, Owner Middletown, N. J. 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest, 
and best fighting of all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
of all fowls. Send for catalog. 
Young trios hatched past spring 
$10 until Oct. 1 and between 
Oct, and Jan. $12 per trio. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 


Union Street, Concord, North Carolina 

















and ANIMALS FOR PROPAGATION PURPOSES 


Importer ano Deacer in Live Game, Ornamentac Biros 
DY. TURKEY 


QUAIL | DEER | 










Bob Whites | VirginiaWhite Tail , antels?a Wild 
chain Scaled Quail,Ete | ArizonaWhiteTail | Mixed Blood Ere 
r -+- I Mexican & Others 


Bear - Peep Armadillo - Rabbits 
and Other Birds or Animals on Order. 
ST.OCK YOUR ESTATE 
PARK OR HUNTING GROUND. 
M.E.BOGLE. + 


Kerrville, Texas. 


‘SQUAB BOOK FREE 


abs are selling at highest prices ever known. 
test market for 20 years, Make money breed- 
ingthem. Raisedinone month. We ship every- 
where our famous breeding stock and supplies. 
% Established ——— For prices and full particu- 
A, lars see our big illustratedétec ook. Writefos 
ittoday. 
PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAD CO., 
604 H ST., MELROSE (l1GHe 
LANDS, MASS. - 


RAISE BELGIAN HARES 


FOR us~Bia 1o PROFITS_WE We SUPPLY 























cee ere 


stock magazine 10c. 
Kansas City, Mo 


iE C0. 130 9. 
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A$2 Book May Cost You $200 


Confidence placed in the wrong book may easily cause you to lose or ruin 
a valuable dog, to buy the wrong gun or other hunting or fishing equip- 
ment, or otherwise lose money and enjoyment. The books listed below 
have been carefully selected by Field and Stream and are guaranteed 
accurate, authoritative and thoroughly dependable. 


Send your order and check to Field and Stream, 25 W. 45th St., New York. 








FISHING 


THE CALL OF THE SURF. By Van 
Campen Heilner and Frank Stick. If 
you are a surf angler, here is the book 
you have long been waiting for. There 
are chapters dealing with Beach Camp- 
ing — Tackle and Equipment — Offshore 
Fishing for Tuna and Bluefish—Shark 
Fishing—Channel Bass and Striped Bass 
Fishing—Surf Fishing on the Pacific 
Coast—and many others. The authors 
are too well known in the sporting world 
to need any introduction. It is illustrated 
with remarkable photographs and _paint- 
ings by Mr. Stick, the well-known _ artist 
and collaborating author. Price $3.00. 


BASS, PIKE, PERCH AND OTHER GAME 
FISHES OF AMERICA. By Dr. James 
A. Henshall. The most comprehensive 
book on American game fishes published. 
It describes in detail 90 species and 
varieties of game fishes, with accounts of 
their habits, habitats, and everything re- 
aaae to their environment. A _ valuable 

ompendium and text-book for the angler 
The suggestions and directions for aaa, 
and the recommendation of tools and tackle 
can be strictly relied upon. Price $3.00. 


STREAM CRAFT. By Dr. George Parker 
Holden. Dealing with the selection, care 
and rigging of the rod, the art of casting, 
trout habits, lures and their use, stream 
entomology, angler flies and how to tie 
them, and dozens of other matters in a 
thoroughly practical manner, this is one 
of the most authoritative and comprehet 
sive books published on American angling. 
Dr. Henry Van Dyke has called it the 
best manual of advice and instruction 
that he has ever seen. Price $2.00. 


BOOK OF THE BLACK BASS. By Dr. 
James A. Henshall. This book contains 
not only a practical and complete treatise 
on angling and fly fishing, with description 
of all implements and tackle, but also the 
scientific and life history of the species. 
This edition includes a supplement, “More 
About Black Bass,” making it a complete 
book. Price $3.00. 


DOGS 


THE 20TH CENTURY BIRD DOG BOOK. 
By Er. M. Shelley. This training book 
is incomparably the most practical, up-to- 
date and easy, commonsense work ever 
written on training all kinds of bird dogs 
and retrievers. So famous a dog trainer 
as Charles F. Louton says: “It’s the best 
book on dog training I have ever read.’ 
The book ought to be in the hands of 
every man who shoots over a dog even 
if he doesn’t attempt to train them. 
Price $2.00. 


PRACTICAL DOG KEEPING FOR THE 
AMATEUR. By A. F. Hochwalt. Feed- 
ing, making dog bread, breeding, raising 
puppies, conditioning for the field, for 
field trials and for bench shows, how to 
grow a new coat, care of the coat while 
showing, how to prepare all wire-haired 
breeds for the ring, how to pluck, how 
to prevent fleas, how to ward off diseases, 
etc. Probably the most useful book pub- 
lished for the amateur, Price $1.50. 





THE WORKING DOG AND HIS EDUCA- 
TION. By A. F. Hochwalt. A boon to 
the man who would break his own dog. 
No other book on training has so wide a 
scope. A new method explained in such 
manner that a novice can follow instruc- 
tions and obtain results. For the profes- 
sional as well as the amateur. Price $1.50. 


SCHOOLING AND TRAINING THE 
SHEPHERD DOG. By von Stephanitz. 
Translated by Miss Anne Tracy. The 
most helpful book that has been written 
to date about the training of German 
Shepherd (Police) Dogs. Its clear, con- 
cise style makes it especially suited to the 
amateur. Price 75 cents. 


HUNTING 


SPORTING FIREARMS OF TODAY IN 
USE. By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 280 
pages of information covering the use in 
the woods and fields of every standard 
make and calibre of rifle and shotgun, and 
every variety of ammunition. Whether 
you hunt throughout the open seasons or 
only a day or two a year; whether you 
hunt big game or small—this book will 
not only be of absorbing interest but of 
actual value. $3.50 per copy. 


PISTOL AND REVOLVER SHOOTING. 
By A. L. A. Himmelwright. A revised 
edition of a work that has already achieved 
prominence as an accepted authority on 
the use of the hand gun. Instructions 
are given in the use of both revolver and 
target pistol, including shooting position, 
grip, position of arm, etc. The book is 
illustrated with diagrams and photographs 
and includes the rules of the United 
States Revolver Association and a list 
of records made both here and abroad. 
Price $1.50. 


THE OUTDOORSMAN’S HANDBOOK. A 
new edition completely revised and brought 
up to date. 320 pages of condensed, cross- 
indexed “‘dope” on every phase of hunt- 
ing, fishing and camping out. There is 
no other book like this anywhere. It has 
become the standard work, recognized as 
the most complete, most authoritative and 
most thoroughly reliable and __ practical 
work of its kind in existence. Price $1.50. 


CAMPING 


CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT. By Horace 
Kephart. In two volumes, Vol. 1 covering 
Camping and Vol. 2 Woodcraft. Vol. 1 
is a new, enlarged, revised and up-to-date 
edition of a book that has been a standard 
work for years. Vol. 2, Woodcraft, de- 
scribes the lessons and expedients learned 
in the woods itself, where there is noth 
ing to choose from but the raw materials 
of nature. No more fascinating work has 
ever been penned than thesesvolumes, which 
contain over 100 illustrations. Price $3.00. 


LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES. How to 
Build and Furnish Them. Seventh Edi- 
tion. By William 8. Wicks. Contains 
full explanations on how to build cabins 
of all sizes, from a temporary shack to a 
pretentious, permanent structure. A most 
popular book because of the author’s facil- 
ity in presenting directions in a manner 
easily understood by the dub. Price $2.00. 























A Year’s Subscription for FIELD AND STREAM 
may be ordered with any book for 
$2 extra—a saving of 50 cents. 




















JUST OUT-—Second Edition 


Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
(Beautifully illustrated) 
By Er. M. Shelley 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,’’ etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfields’ Pride—Jessie 
Rodfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony Boy's 
Daisy—Prince Lyndon, ete., etc., the Field Trial Win- 
ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fs ne. 
TuHIs Tratntnc Book is incomparably the MOsT UP-TO- 
DATE, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON-SENSE WORK ever 
written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 


Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 


“It is a book that may be read and studied 
with profit, pleasure and intense interest by 
all who love a good bird dog, for it is a 
new note in dog training and dog keeping.’’ 


A. F. HOCHWALT 
(America’s most notable authority) 








Tup Easiest, QuICKEST AND Most NaTurkaL Way TO 
Bueak Your Dos. 
DESCRIPTIVE AND PictuRED CHAPTERS ON INEXPEN- 
SIVE KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 
also SIMPLE Doc DocroninG. 

Read This! 

“T have read ‘The 20th Century Bird Dog Training’ 
with a great deal of pleasure and consider it the best 
I have ever read on the subject, and if 1 could not get 
another copy, ten times the price it cost me would not 
influence me to part with it. What UT like ebout the 
book is, it is written so most anyone can understand, 
and if one had the time, could very easily train his 
own dog.’ 

(Signed) J. R. Wi_cox, Sumter, South Carolina. 


“The best and ro oat practical book on dog training 
ever published.’’ Sig.) Dr. W. H, Houtcuines 
Detroit, Mich, 


Paper Cover, $1.50; Cloth Cover, $2.00. 
Special Offer: 


1 year sub. to Fretp anp Stream. #2. 50) BOTH FOR 


Book (paper cover) .50 $3 00 
Sk eee ”. $4.00 e 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 


THE AMERICAN FIELD 


The Sportsman’s Newspaper of America 


Publishes weekly snappy accounts of 
the principal trapshooting events, staff 
representative reports of field trials of 
setters, pointers and beagles and features 
the sporting breeds exhibited at bench 
shows. 

Just enough shooting and fishing news 
for the busy man. 

The Best Advertising Medium to Buy, 

Sell, or Stud Dogs 
Send for sample copy and rate card. 
Subscription price $5.00 per annum. 


Trial subscription three months $1.00 if you 
mention Field and Stream 


AMERICAN FIELD PUB.CO. 
449 So. Dearborn St., Chicago 























CHAMPION HUMANE MUZZLE 
Permit dogs to eat and drink while muzzled, 
but lock automatically when the head is lifted. 
an Small 
Plain Fancy 
$1.25 $1.75 
Large 
Plain Fancy 
$1.75 $2.00 


Humane Muzzle 
& Supply Co. 
198 Alliston St. 
a 4 Boston 47 Mass. 
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ARE YoU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? 


Through investigations and having complete third- rgd reports regarding the advertisers in this department, we can recommend the resorts, camps 
and guides found on this and the following pages. Ne will be glad to mail complete information covering any resort on our Sporting and Vacation 
Places pages upon receipt of request and stamped envelope. 

The only resorts, camps and guides which we investigate and on which we attempt to get complete references and reports are the ones on these pages. 

We have, however, reports on resorts other than the ones in this issue—for instance, on the ones who were represented in these pages during the 
past twelve months. 

Special rate of $10.00 per inch for sporting resorts, camps, guides and sporting property for sale. We offer the advertiser the largest sportsman’s 
magazine net-paid, A. B. C. circulation in America—now 90,000. Forms close fourth of month preceding date of issue. 











SPORTSMEN! 


When going through Chicago on your fishing 
or hunting trip—north, east, south or west 
—make your headquarters at 

THE DRAKE 
Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake a 


VACATIONLAND 
Maine and New Hampshire 


IG GAME and BIRDS 


September 1s our last good month for Literature and information on request to 
fishing at Kidney Pond Camps in Passenger Trafic Depertment 

the Katadin region and then October and Room No. 145 

November for hunting Deer, Bear, Par- MAINE CENTRAL RAILROAD 
tridge and Duck which are unusually Portland, State of Maine 
plentiful, especially Bear and Partridge. 


Warm, comfortable camps—easy to get in 
and out. Via Norcross or Ripogenous. 


For maps and other information address : BIG CHIEF CAMPS 














BRADEEN & CLIFFORD eo oe Sse _— ba! —_ . Ge .- of ~~ | 
oaae chain of mountains, for fishing and hunting, thousands o | 
Millinocket, Me. acres for Deer, Bear, Grouse, Rabbits, Coons and other or at 














small game; here black and other species of Ducks are 

found by the thousand. Lakes and ponds well stocked T H E B LA ce K STON E 
WE-SUIT -U-CAMPS every year with Trout, Salmon and Togue. Hunting South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 

Individual log camps situated in evergreen growth, directly trips can be arranged for Yellowlegs, Plover, Snipe ! 

on the shore of beautiful Sunset Lake, in one of the best Woodecck and all salt water birds. Camps are open all 


These two magnificent world-famed hotels are equi- 
hunting and fishing sections in Maine. Fine sand beach the year. Write for information and send for booklet. 


near the center of the city's activities, They are 





for bathing. Deer, bear and small game plentiful. Every | ‘Chief** Stanwood, Prop. P.O. East Sullivan, Maine. | || connected by the Famous Boulevard Link, an impor- | 
camp has veranda, Excellent trout. salmon and pickerel tant part of Chicago's * City Beautiful” Plan. | 
fishing. rous canoe trips. Vegetable garden. ice, 









’ alee ; : f : : Booklet on request 

rich milk, s, spring water, open fires and telephone 9 
board, “anemselvess" also suptied. with fancy Tine of TRIGGER FINGER ITCHING * ||| THE oo HOTEL COMPANY | 
ceries : egetables from own gare en. a - 4 -~ ee? D d P d | — icago | 
Guy Patterson, Great Pond, -. ‘Northern: ances, Co. eer an artri ge { es 
Comfortable camps, good food 

SALMON DEER PARTRIDGE and competent guides 


THE FIRS Rockwood, Kineo Station, Maine | GRAND LAKE CAMPS, Grand Lake Stream, Me. | The Trip You Have Been Waiting for 

















Log and New Frame Camps A ca and vt a hotel j ° 
tan New Frame, Camp, A camp and not abate! "4 Sportsman's Camp Run by a Sportsman |\\ The East Coast Range of Old Mexico 
waters East of the Mississippi. Fishing season ends 

October Ist. Deer season opens at that tim 500 deer BLACK DUCK SHOOTING | ; : ( . ) 
shipped last season from Kineo Station 2 Ask anyone Tiger (Jaguar), Lion Cougar > 
who has been here Roard—special rate this season, oO oys I I Jarto ms | 

$21.00 a week. Camps never closed. Write for booklet. a a ig ‘Ba 4 had at the Darton Farms on | Bear, Deer, Turkey, Pheasant, 





TWIN ISLAND CAMPS ment for sportsmen who desire “wing shox ting. 
|| Limited number of parties ar- 
You can get your limit of trout any day. _The W.B. DARTON, R.F.D. No. 1, Bowdsinhom, Meine. 


WALTER H. MAYNARD, Proprietor Located in the very heart of the best Duck | small game, Trout and Bass 
E xpert guide service 
camps are noted for the fine fly fishing. Hiking ranged and personally con- 


grounds in New England. Board, boats and equip E 
fishing, November to February. 
For Sport and Recreation Write for open dates and t 
iP nee, tam ow | BELLE ISLE PLANTATION | ducted. Ades: B.K. OBrien, 














iv idual ca abins. Special rates for July. GEORGETOWN, SOUTH CAROLINA } 
Wonderful hunting in season Southern Winter Home ‘o /oB. P. O. Elks, Laredo, Texas. 
A. S. YATES, Prop. SKINNER, MAINE For Sale, Lease, or Visiting Sportsmen 











On Winyah Bay, five miles from Georgetown, 
INI E | 4 AMPS reached by land and water, one of the most pic 
turesque plantations on the Carolina Coast, 5,300 
Cc. H. FRASER, Prop. acres; great live oaks hung with Spanish moss; . 
Situated at Inlet of Square Lake in the heart of Aroo- | an avenue of Japonicz as, Azalias and Yellow $5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit 
stook’s best fishing and hunting. Land-loeked Salmon, Jessamine. Some of the best hunting in the poultry, f ur farm; river front; Ozarks. $100.00 


Squaretail, Speckled and Rainbow Trout. Togue and | Santee River Section for Deer, Turkey and other ° . ° 
Whitefish. Finest vacation spot_and unexcelled for ama- | ; ffs — “ nei hunting, fishing, trapping. 


teur canoeists. Daily mail Flush toilets and private small oun. pagers ey ved ladies and gen- 
baths. Local and long distance telephone. Write for booklet. tlemen. “or full particulars address 
P. O. ADDRESS F. E. JOHNSTONE HUBBARD 








GUERETTE MAINE | P. O. Box 533 Georgetown, S.C. | 1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 
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he American Union. 


H. A. MACDONELL 





ce NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


4 vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, minerals, waterpower, fish, game and scenery Northern 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mixed farming which may be had 
in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others FREE 

Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense f orest-robed territory. 

For free descriptive literature write 

Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
on. Manning Doherty, Minister of Agriculture 








TORONTO, CANADA 











DEER DEER DEER 


DUCKS and GROUSE 


Make 1922 your banner year. Hunt where you've 
got better than a hunting chance of bringing home a 
head or afull bag. Come to “SAMOSET*’’—Northern 
Ontario's wonderland of fish and game. We guarantee 
you allyoucome for oryour money back. Our camps and 
service make you anxious to come again. ACCOM- 
MODATIONS TO SUIT EVERYBODY'S POCKET, 
from a primitive log cabin, or cottage camp, where you 
can “batch it” to your own liking at very little per day, 
to our more pretentious Main Camp with its “best table 
in the Northland,”’ and all the luxuries of running water, 
bath, indoor toilet, etc. 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET 


THE GODS COUNTRY 





Ss OF THE SPORTSMAN 


CAMERON & LINDSAY, via Sturgeon Falls, Ont 





MOOSE, CARIBOU, 
DEER AND BEAR 


Have space for limited number of hunters for 
above game on the famous islands St. Ignace 
and Simpson, north shore Lake Superior. Write 
for terms, references and trains. 

J. J. SPILLETT & SON 


Rossport Ontario, Canada 


BIG GAME HUNTERS 


In addition to our old and reliable hunting coun- 
try we have opened up a new one in the Sills 
Lakes and Grand John Regions, Northern New 
EXCELLENT 





Brunswick. Big GAME and 
TROUT FISHING in season. Accommodations 
for ladies. Write for rates, etc. Address 
Reference if requested ALLEN & ESTEY 
Telegraph address: Stone Ridge, York Co. 
Cardigan, York Co., N. B, N. B., Canada 


COME TO CANADA 


FOR GOOD CAMPS, REAL SPORT, SPLENDID 
TROUT AND SALMON FISHING 


South Bathurst, New Brunswick 


Moose, Caribou, Bear, Duck, etc., etc. Wonderful 
canoe trips. Terms strictly moderate. Particulars: 


WILLIE GRAY, Jr. South Bathurst, N. B. 








WILSON’ 


On Indian Lake, Adirondacks 


A beautiful mountain resort of over thirty acres situated on the shores of one of the wildest and 
most picturesque lakes of the North Woods. Fishing, hunting, canoeing, tennis, mountain climbing. 
Fine sandy bathing beach exclus*vely for the guests of the camp. 


overlook the lake and mountains. 


ROBERT H. WILSON, Proprietor 


Refined surroundings, comfort, high-class table. 
Terms $20.00 and up per week. Booklet 


Ss CAMP 


All rooms, tents and cottages 


Indian Lake, Hamilton County, N.Y. 





ADIRONDACKS: 


Deer, Partridge and Snowshoe Rabbits plentiful. 
Open all year for hunting parties and vacationists. 
Comfortable rooms: good food. Information cheer- 
fully given regarding accommodations, seasons. | 
guides, and special week-end rabbit parties for | 


midwinter, | 


LONE PINE 
White Lake Corners, N. Y. 


Bear Mountain Camp 


In the Adirondacks 








On the Shore of Cranberry Lake. 1,800 feet 
above sea level. Amongst mountain peaks, ponds 
and wonderful views All the attractions of the 
woods with the comforts of civilization. Descrip- 
tive booklet on request. 


BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMP, Cranberry Lake, N. Y. | 


DUCK — GEESE — RABBIT 
SHOOTING 
LIVE DECOYS 


BOOK DATES FOR THIS SEASON 
Write for Full Particulars 
Guide, FRED MUHS East Quogue, L. I. 


DUCK SHOOTING 
On Long Island 
BOOK EARLY IN SEASON 
Write: A. L. VOORHEES, Guide 











East Moriches Long Island, N. Y. 


NEW YORK 


Brown’s Inn, sew york 





BASS FISHING 


AT ITS BEST 


An ideal spot during the Hunting Season 
Only 50 miles from New York City 


Mr. Huntsman 


Here is the place. A brand new camp, every- 
thing modern, in the Adirondacks— called 
Sunny Pond Camp. Deer, Duck, Partridge, 
etc. Surrounded by State Land. Address: 


S. SPAIN Benson Mines, N. Y. 
For Your FALL Hunting Trip 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Femous for 








abundance of deer, bear, partridges and woodeock. Good 
canoeing—eightcen miles up the river. Milk, cream, 
butter, eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm. 


Fine spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy 
your ticket for Benson Mires, N. Y.; upon request, a 
conveyance will meet you there: a distance of 4% miles; 
a good auto road to hotel, where a welcome awaits you. 
Write or telephone. Address 


Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 


Genuine Brook Trout 


Can furnish all sizes for propa- 
gating purposes. Address: 





Brook Trout Company of Penn Forest 





Mauch Chunk, Pa. 


ON THE QUEBEC BORDER 


Finest Salmon and Trout Fishing 
in New England 


Miles of streams and five lakes stocked heavily each year. 
Separate cottages with open fires. Real home cooking. 
Write for folder and reservations. Tackle and Guides 
on hand at all times. Open May Ist. 


LAKESIDE INN and COTTAGES 
AVERILL, VERMONT 





Going Hunting This Fall? 


You will find plenty of deer, partridge and bear, also get 
the sight of a moose at GRACE POND CAMPS 
17 miles from Jackman Station; 12 miles by auto to 
Parlin Pond, and 5 miles by trail. Privately owned for 
several years, but now open to the public, 

Clean, home-like cabins. 

Pleasant surroundings. 

OMER J. DUVAL, Prop., Jackman Station, Maine 
Keep this place in mind when planning your vacation. 
Write for terms. 





““ROUGH IT” in CANADA! 


Spend your vacation fishing and resting at 
THE LODGE, Baldwins Mills, P. Q. 


A small camp in the woods on one of many lakes. 
Elevation 1500 feet. One night from New York 
or Boston by train. See 1922 Automobile Blue 
Book for motor routes. Log fires, good food, 
rough comfort. Best fishing in the Province! 

unters! Don’t miss the three months’ season 
in the Province of Quebec! There’s plenty of 
game! Make reservations now. Reference: Field 
and Stream. Write for particulars, 


M.S. Mitchell, Coaticock, P. Q., R. M. D. 5, Canada 


For SALMON FISHING and 
CARIBOU HUNTING 


HUMBER AND SANDY RIVER DISTRICTS 
For terms and outfit, 
Address, JERRY CALLAHAN, Guide, 
Corner Brook Bay of Islands, Newfoundland 








Plan now to spend your hunt at 
Camp Champlain, Nipissing District, for 


DEER, BEAR, DUCKS, 
PARTRIDGE and RABBITS 


Have a number of dogs which are at your ser- 
vice also. September is one of our best months 
for fishing Salmon, Bass and Muskallonge. 
For further information write E. L. HUGHES, 
CAMP CHAMPLAIN, TROUT MILLS, ONT. 


WANT GOOD HUNTING OR FISHING? 


Write us about it. We have a new, modern hotel on 
Quesnel Lake in the heart of the big-game country 
where we can make you comfortable at any time. 
Plenty of grizzly, black and brown bear, moose and 
caribou, as well as rainbow, silver, Dolly Varden 
and char trout. Licensed guides at our disposal. 
MESSRS. BAYLEY, KENNEDY & ETHERIDGE 
Quesnel Forks B. C., Canada 








DEER AND BEAR 


NORTHERN NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Hunting October 1 to December | st. 


Log camp away from the crowd: good eats; clean 
bed; good roads, Near the Canadian border. Bring 
the wife along. A free hunting license if you stay 
a week with guide and don’t get a shot at deer. 
Outlying camps. Write for information and rates. 


VARNEY’S CAMPS Pittsburg, N. H. 





FINE DEER SHOOTING 


Partridges and Rabbits plentiful 


Excellent food and comfortable accommodations 
for ladies and gentlemen. Guides furnished if 
wanted, make reservations promptly. 

HARRY CONNER 


Johnsburg, Warren County New York 





NAPLES ON THE GULF 


FISHING, HUNTING, GOLF 
Modern Hotel open December Ist, 
Special rates till January Ist 
Let Us Send You a Booklet 


NAPLES HOTEL CO. 
E. W. CRAYTON, Mgr. Naples on the Gulf, FLORIDA 
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HALFONTE- 


ADDON HALL 


ATLANTIC CITY 
Combined in Ownership and 
Management 
The beautiful new Boardwalk 
Wing of Haddon Hall is now 
open, making possible the hos- 
pitable welcome of more than 
1200 guests. “Old-fashioned” 
in personal attention and ser- 
vice, but modern in facilities 
for pleasure, comfort and rest. 
Souvenir folder on request. 
On Beach and Boardwalk. 
American Plan. Always Open. 
LEEDS AND LIPPINCOTT 
COMPANY 
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knocks. 


consulting at a moment’s notice, 





Now’s the Time 


Prepare for that Hunting 


When you go on your next hunting trip you will 
figure your time worth—to you—about nine 
million dollars a minute—and no cash discount. 

Every minute you don’t spend doing the wrong 
thing, or doing the right thing in the wrong way, 

or doing unnecessary or fruitless things, and every 

minute you save by doing the right thing at the right 
time — every such minute will be pure unalloyed joy 
and not to be lost or sold at any price. 

The Outdoorsman’s Handbook will give you the 

little kinks and tricks that make the difference between 

the real hunter and the dub. Will give you the benefit of the other fellow’s hard 


Every Outdoorsman Needs 
This Guide Book 


It is true that no book, however complete, can possibly make an accomplished woodsman out 


of a novice, but this ‘‘ outdoor encyclopaedia é t 
venient form and is canvas-bound to stand rough usage, it can go right to camp with you for 
For sale at all first-class sporting goods stores or sent direct on receipt of regular price $1.50 


A full year’s subscription, new or renewal, to Field and Stream 
doorsman’s Handbook will be sent for $3.00. That's a $4.00 value for $3.00. 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th St., N. Y. 


or Camping Trip 


will repay careful study and, as it is in con- 


lus The Out- 











SHOOT DUCKS AND GEESE 


in Currituck Sound 
Season opens Nov. 1, closes Jan. 31 
Ducks, Geese, and also good Quail shooting. 
Guides, Batteries and full accommodations fur- 
nished at reasonable rates. Make application as 
far in advance as possible. Apply to 
S.G.SAWYER & SON = Currituck Co. Harbinger, N. C. 








Cold Spring Camps—Forest and Averill Lakes 
SEPTEMBER FISHING 


ONLY MAINE CAMPS IN VERMONT 
“Quimby’s Own’’ over twenty years 


VACATION RESORT FOR ALL 


Come to the Green Mountains 


Trout, Salmon, Lakers, Aureolas, Bass, Pickerel 


CATCH THEM WITH A FLY 
BOATING, BATHING, TRAMPING, TENNIS 
Five lakes. Miles of streams in unbroken forest. Main 
camp, twelve cabins. Open fires. A table we are proud 
of. Boats on all lakes, Good old guides. No mos- 
quitoes nor black flies. Accessible to New York and 
Boston by motor or rail. Reliable references near you. 
75 miles from White Mountains. Garage. May Ist-Oct. 15. 
No hay fever! Partridge Shooting October. 


H. A. QUIMBY, Manager :: AVERILL, VT. 


Bay Bird Season Opened August 
Best Duck and Goose Shooting 


In the South is found here; Currituck County, North 
Carolina. Season opens Nov. Ist. Miles and miles of 
marsh. The kind of point and pond shooting you have 
always wished for. Live decoys. Comfortable accommo- 
dations and good food. Juides furnished. Blinds on 
water. Write for full information and rates, 


M. B. WHITE 
Sportsman Home Seagull, North Carolina 


Shoot Ducks and Geese 


Located on the East Side of Currituck Sound 
one hour’s drive via auto from Virginia Beach, 
Va. Best duck and goose shooting on Currituck 
Sound. Make reservation early as possible if you 
want to shoot here this season. Good accommo- 
dations; prices reasonable. Address 


LLOYD O’NEAL, Sea Gull, N.C. 











‘*New Inlet Channel Bass”’ 


Have Gerhard take you to New Inlet or Little 
Beach for your next Channel Bass. Any other 
kind of salt-water fishing you want. Tackle and 
bait for sale, 


Furnished Bungalow and Apt. For Rent 


Cc. E. GERHARD BEACH HAVEN, N. J. 
Telephone, Beach Haven 62 


HUNTING 


Mountain Lake House and Brook Trout Preserve, in the 
heart of Pennsylvania’s best hunting grounds, 2% hours 
from New York City to Cresco, Pa., railroad station, 
where you will find deer, bear, pheasant, ducks and 
rabbits in countless numbers. This is also an ideal spot 
for the vacationist and pleasure seeker, Steam heat in every 
room, electric lights, telephone and telegraph services. 
Telephone call 3 R 4 Canadensis, Pa. Write for booklet. 
FRANK W. JANNEY, Canadensis, Pa. 


For Sale At a Reasonable Price 


A farm of 300 acres, within 50 miles of New York. 
Plenty of woodland, two trout brooks and surrounded by 
well preserved game estates. Rest of grazing land and 
mixed truck farming, and where representative trotting 
horses have been bred. A hilly and undulating estate 
with capital road running through it. Suitable for a large, 
picturesque lake and residential improvements, Dwelling 
house, ete. Apply 


MISS MARGARET DREW 











Oscawana-on-Hudson New York 


WANTED: TWO MEMBERS 
BY A SELECT SHOOTING CLUB IN VIRGINIA 
Only a Few Hours from New York 
Finest. canvasback, redhead duck and wild 
geese shooting in America, both battery and 

baited points. 
Address Branch, Care of 
PRINCE & WHITELY 52 Broadway, New York City 




















id 
. J 
Canvasback Shooting at Currituck 
We have the best Canvasback, Red Head, Mallard, Pleck 
duck and other kinds to be found anywhere; also Canada 
Geese, Quail and English Snipe, lst Nov. to 31st Jan. 
September, October and November, splendid Yellow Leg 
and Plover shooting. Excellent striped Bass running up to 
25 Ibs.; also Black Bass, Perch and other fresh water 
fishing. Write us now for reservations for next season. 
Prices reasonable. 
WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 
Waterlily P.O: Currituck Sound, N: C. 


DUCK and GOOSE SHOOTING 
Will be at its best this fall 


Licenses have been reduced. Waterfowl is on the increase 
and we will be in shape to provide the best of accommo- 
dations, including guides and all equipment, Reserva- 
tions are coming in now and should be made by those 
who want their trip free from disappointment. Full 
particulars cheerfully furnished by request. 
LEARY’S GUN LODGE, W. H. HUNT, Mgr. 

Mamie, N. C. Currituck County 


Waterlily, P. O. Currituck Sound, N.C. 
An exclusive lodge in heart of wild duck section 
for a limited number of sportsmen to shoot 
CANVASBACK, REDHEADS, MALLARD and 
GEESE. Make reservations NOW for the com- 
ing season (Nov. 1-Feb. 1.). 
Shooting from Points, Blinds and Batteries. 
Best of References. 











Ducks — Geese — Brant 
OVER LIVE DECOYS 


Sink Box Shooting of the Finest at 
Reasonable Prices 


GARY BRAGG, Ocracoke, N.C. 


SANDY POINT GUNNING CLUB 


KNOTTS ISLAND, N. C. 
F. L. WILLIAMS, Proprietor 


Located in the heart of the best Duck and Goose 
shooting of Currituck Sound. New game law, 
allowing non-residents to shoot afloat, which will 
increase the sport. Make reservation now, as I can 
only handie a limited number. We breed and ship 
Canada geese and English call ducks for decoys. 





Game Preserve at Sacrifice 


900 acres, four miles from railroad station 


Excellent Deer, Turkey, Quail and Duck shooting. 
Seven-room dwelling, good land, some _ timber, 
good fishing, property fronts on Sampit River. 
All of the above for $10,000. Write or wire 


CLARENCE C. PHILLIPS Georgetown, S. C. 





FOR SALE 


Elegant DUCK -SHOOTING 
Property in South Carolina 
Quail, Snipe and Deer also plentiful. Suitable 
for Club or Winter Home. Large residence, 
beautifully located. An opportunity, as owner 

needs money for business purposes, 


P. O. Box 534, Charleston, S. C. 





OF COURSE 


He Will Kill 


These Birds 


They haven’t a chance. Hundreds of cars have 
passed without molesting them and they are not on 


their guard. 


Shooting game along the road from an automobile is fully 
as unfair as shvoting waterfowl from a motor-boat. The man 
who does it is a cheater, and in most states a law violator. 

Shooting game from an automobile should be prohibited 
in every state in the Union. 
carrying of guns in cars unless they are taken down or in cases. 

Likewise, many states forbid shooting game on the highways. 
All states should adopt similar laws. Ruffed grouse seek the roads 
for the sunlight and the white clover that grows along them. | 
Together with the grouse, quail and doves are often com- 
pelled to use the roads as dusting places. 

Refuges for both local and migratory game are 
necessary. We do not know of a state which 
could not profitably set aside more refuges 
and employ more wardens to protect them. 

The Public Shooting Ground—Game 
Refuge Bill now before Congress will pro- 


vide the funds to purchase 


migratory game birds and employ suffi- 


cient men to protect all 
species. 


Write your Senators to support 
S. 1452 and your Congressman to 
vote for H. R. 5823, which are the 


official numbers in Congress of this 


most meritorious measure. 
your business to see that the 
in does  every- 
thing possible to 
give the local 
species the protection 
they deserve. Clip the 


coupon and mail it to-day. Ps 
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| (1) 
American Game Protective Association, 
Woolworth Building, New York City 


Gentler 
I er se a check for $ ‘ -to 
cover one of $1 and su bs cription to " the mag vazir e 
checked below for one year beginning (at once) 
(at the expiration of my present membership). 
Price, including | 
Regular one year’s member- | 


Price Game Protective 
Association 
Field and Stream. .$2.50 $3.00 
Michigan Sportsman. 1.50 2.00 1 
Outdoor Life ee 2.00 2.50 
Outers’ Recreation... 2.50 3.00 
Sportsmen's Review | 
wk Ay.) cccccecs 3.00 3.50 | 
Draw circle around publication wanted 
if you are already a subscriber to the magazine 
you indicate and wish to renew for one year | 
from the expiration of your subscription. please 
mention that fact. 








1 Never in sport endanger human life. 


Publication Subscription ship in American | . 


| 9. Love Nat ire and its denizens and be al 


BRED ccc enseccececcedss sccccsuesionewee i 


THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
(Abbreviatea) 
I believe that a sportsman should 






2 Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally 
, Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for 
better laws, and uphold the law-enforcing 
authorities. 
4 Respect the rights of farmers and property 
owners, and also their feelings. 
Always leave seed birds and game in covers . F] 
6 Never be a fish-hog. yi /) “ Se 
Discourage the killing of game for commer- / , be 
cial purposes by refusing to purchase y 
trophies. H 
8 Study _and record the natural history of | 
game species in the interest of science. 





gentleman. 
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REINFORCED 
TROUSERS 


D 


Here’s America’s favorite outfit for the man who 
hunts. It is standard with old timers, because it has 
every convenience that Sportsmen find desirable. 
Dressed in this outfit you’re ready for tough going 
and any weather. 





uxba 


a 7.0°) See 8 





Like all Duxbak Sportsmen’s Clothes it is made of 
special heavy Duck, rain-proofed. 


Outfit consists of: Reversible red lined cap, Coat of 
double Duxbak Cloth for double wear and protection. 








HUNTING VEST 
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HUNTING CAP 


Hunting Clothes 


Collar and adjustable wrist band are corduroy faced, 
ventilated gussets underarms. Big game pockets open 
front and rear. Trousers double thickness from hip 
to knee, also seat. 


Laced leggings,or spiral puttees may be 
added to complete outfit. 


Ask your dealer or send for 1922 book, illustrating 
and describing this and other Duxbak outfits. 


UTICA-DUXBAK CORPORATION, 2 Hickory St., Utica, N. Y. 
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‘Putting a Colgate “Refill” 
in the “Handy Grip” 


is like putting a new blade in a razor—easy and 
simple. The soap itself is threaded to screw into the 
socket. There is no waste. 

With Convenience and Economy, you get Comfort 
also in shaving with Colgate’s. The softening lather 
needs no mussy rubbing in with fingers. It leaves 
your face cool and refreshed. 


The stick is the most economical form of 
shaving soap. We can give you this assurance 
impartially, since we make shaving powder 
and cream, as well as shaving sticks. But if you 
prefer cream, you will acknowledge when you 
have shaved with Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream 
that you never knew before how good a shav- 
ing cream could be. It is one of our latest 
products, made on a new principle, and brought 


to perfection after years of scientific effort. 


COLGATE & CO. Dept. 209 199 Fulton Street, New York 





